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Q.U  E  E  N. 


MAT    ITi^LtA^i    YOUt    MAJlSTTy 

JLlfE  Ep^U/b  theatre  throws  ttfelfy  with  this  play^ 
at  your  Maje^y's  feet y  for  favour  and  fupport. 

As  their  fuhUc  diver/ions  dre  a  firong  Indication  of 
the  genius  of  a  'people^  the  following  fcenes  are  an  at' 
tempt  to  efiahllfhfuch  as  are  Jit  to  entertain  the  minds  of 
afenfible  nation  ;  and  to  wipe  off  that  afperfion  of  bar  ^ 
harityf  which  the  vlrtuofi  among  our  neighbours  have 
fometlmes  thrown  upon  our  ta/ie, 

The  Provoked  Hu/band  Is^  at  leqfi^  an  in/lance  that 
an  EngR/b  comedy  may^  to  an  unufual  number  of  days^ 
bring'  many  thoufands  of  his  Majefly*s  goodftibjeds  to^ 
gether^  to  their  emohment  and  delight^  with  Innocence. 
And  however  Uttle  Jhare  of  that,  merit  my  unequal  pen 
may  pretend  to^  yet  I  hope  thejuft  admirers  of  Sir  John 
Vanbrugh  will  allow  I  have^  at  worfiy  been  a  careful 
guardian  of  his  orphan  mufe,  by  leading  if  into  your 
Majejtys  royal  proteSlon. 

The  defign  of  this  play  being  chiefly  to  expofe  and 
reform  the  licentious  irreguiaritiis  that^  too  often,  break 

A  z 


DEDICATION. 


in  upon  the  peace  and  happimft  of  the  married Jiate  i 
nohere  co§ddfo  iazardpus  and  unpopular  an  undertaking^ 
le  Jecure^  tut  in  tleprote&ion  of  a  pnncefs^  whofe  ex" 
miliary  cot^gal  virtues  have  given  fmcb  illu/lrioui  proof 
^  what  JubJme  feDdtf  thai  bolyjde  is  capMe  ? 

And  though  a  crown  is  no  certain  title  to  content^  yet 
io  the  honour  of  thai  in/iimiom  ho  k  fnidi  the  royal 
harmony  of  hearts  thai  now  enchanis  msfrmn  the  ihronei 
is  a  reproach  io  the  frequent  dkfqmH  of  thofe  many  in^ 
fenJlUefi^effs  ahoui  it^  who  (from  his  Majefly's  pater* 
mal  core  of  his  peopk)  have  more  Idfure  io  he  happy  : 
md  *tis  our  ^ueen*s  peeuBar  ghry^  that  we  often  fee 
her  as  tmimntfy  n^fed  aiove  her  circJe^  in  private  hap^ 
finefs^  as  in  dfgmiy* 

Tet  Heaven^  madam^  thai  hat  ^aced  you  on  fuch. 
height f  to  he  the  moro  cot^uous  pattern  of  your  fex^ 
kadpa  kftymr  h^ppinefo  in^erfea^  had  it  not  given 
thofe  mefiinmhle  tre^uns  of  your  nund  and  perfon  to  the 
only  Prinoo on  oarth that  cotdd have  d^trved  them.  A 
erown^  recmved  from  any  hat  the  hqj^  Monarch's, 
iand^  wha  imv^ki  yon  mnih  that  which  you  now 
rndorn^  had  mdy  fkmod  At  mforh  effortunoi  hut  tluif 
tf/Uwod^  dm  wmrUaohnowletfges  si  the  due  reward  of 
PnmHimi^  ftr  mmjom  oneefo  gimiotjfly  refined. 

But  as  the  fame  of  fuch  elevated  virtue  has  lifted  the 
pUm  addr^  of  4t  whak  wmon  into  olofuencei  the 
if/irtf^atodeJimmiomthai  timeatu  hut  htinffmo. 
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enyour  Majefiyi  greater  pkafure  of  fecretfy  defervtng 
Am.     I  tberitfire  heg  Ua^  to  fuifir^  ^yfifft 
May  It  pleafe  your  Majefy^ 

Tour  Majejly^s  moft  devoted^ 
mqft  ohe(Rent^  and 

moft  humble  fervant^ 

COLLET  CIBBER. 


READER. 


XJ.  atzn  6  taken  upon  me,  in  the  prologue  to  this  play,  to  give 
the  auditors  fome  (hort  account  of  that  part  of  it  which  Sir 
John  Vanbrugh  left  unfiniflied,  and  not  thinking  it  adviikble^ 
in  that  place,  to  limit  their  judgment  by  fo  high  a  commenda* 
tk)n  as  1  thought  it  deferved  \  I  have,  therefore,  for  the  fatis- 
fa^on  of  the  curious,  printed  the  whole  of  what  he  wrote,  fe« 
parately,  under  the  tingle  title  he  gave  it  of,  A  Journey  to 
London,  without  prefuming  to  alter  a  line. 

Yet,  when  I  own,  that  In  my  laft  converiation  with  him» 
(which  chiefly  turned  upon  what  he  had  done  towards  a  co- 
medy) he  excufed  his  not  (hewing  it  me  till  he  had  reviewed  it» 
confefling  the  fcenes  were  yet  undigefted,  too  long,  and  irregu- 
lar, particularly  in  the  lower  charaders,  I  have  but  one  excuie 
for  publifhing  what  he  never  defigned  ftiould  come  into  the 
world  as  it  then  was,  vm.  I  had  no  other  way  of  taking  thoTe 
many  faults  to  myfelf,  which  may  be  jufUy  found  in  my  pre- 
fuming  to  finUh  it 

However,  a  judicious  Reader  will  And  in  his  original  papers, 
that  the  charaders  are  Arongly  drawn,  new,  fplrited,  and  na- 
tural ;  taken  from  fenfible  obfervations  on  high  and  lower  life, 
and  from  a  juft  indignation  at  the  follies  in  fafhion.  AU I  could 
gather  from  him  of  what  he  intended  in  the  catailrophe,  was, 
that  the  condud  of  his  imaginary  fine  lady  had  fo  provoked 
him,  that  he  defigiyed  adlually  to  have  made  her  hulband  turn 
her  out  of  his  doors.  But  when  his  performance  came,  after  his 
deccaie,  to  my  hands»  I  thought  fuch  violent  meafrires,  how- 
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iter  juft  they  might  be  in  reri^life,  were  too  feverc  for  comedy, 
and  would  want  the  proper  furprife,  which  i$  due  to  the  end  of 
a  play.  Therefore,  with  much  ado>  (and  it  was  as  much  as  I 
could  do  with  probability.)  I  prefcrved  the  lady's  chadity,  that 
the  fenfe  of  her  errors  might  make  a  reconciliation  not  imprac- 
ticable ;  and  1  hope  the  mitigation  of  her  feutence  has  been  fince 
juftified  by  its  fuccefs. 

My  inclination  to  preferve  as  much  as  pofTible  of  Sir  Jolin, 
I  foon  faw  had  drawn  the  whole  into  an  unufual  length  ;  the 
Reader  will,  therefore,  find  here  a  fcene  or  two  of  the  lower 
'l)umour»  that  were  left  out  after  the  firft  day*s  prefcntarion. 

The  £ivour  the  Town  has  (hewn  to  the  higher  charaders  in 
this  play»  is  a  proof  that  their  tafte  is  not  wholly  vitiated  by  the 
baijbarous  entertalnntents  that  have  been  fo  es^enfively  let  off 
to  corrupt  it :  but,  while  the  repetition  of  the  beft  old  plays  is 
§0  apt  to  give  fatlcty,  and  good  new  ones  fo  (carce  a  commodity, 
we  muft  not  wander  that  the  poor  a^ors  are  fometimes  fx'ced 
to  trade  in  trafh  for  a  livelihood. 

.  I  cannot  yet  take  leave  of  the  Reader,  without  endeavouring 
^to  do  joftice  to  tho(e  principal  aSors  who  have  fe  evidently 
€Oa|ributed  to  the  fupport  of  this  comedy :  and  1  wlih  I  could 
.ieparate  the  praifes  due  to  them,  from  the  fecret  vanity  of  an 
author;  for  all  1  can  lay  will  dill  inBnuate,  that  they  could 
not  have  U>  highly  excelled,  unlefs  the  flull  of  the  writer  had 
given  them  prop«^  occaiion.  However,  as  I  had  rather  appear 
yain  than  unthankful,  1  will  venture  to  fay  of  Mr.  Wilkes  *» 
that  in  the  laft  ad,  I  4)ever  law  any  paflion  take  (o  natural  a 
pofleffion  of  an  ador,  or  any  stStor  take  fo  tender  a  polleflion 
of  his  auditors  Mr.  Mills  f,  too,  is  confefled  by  every  body 
to  have  furprifed  them,  by  fo  far  excelling  himfelf-^— But  there 
is  no  doing  right  to  Mrs.  Oldfield  %,  without  putting  people  in 
Siind  of  what  others,  of  great  merit,  have  wanted  to  come  near 

^  l9  Lord  Townly.        f  Mr.  Manly.        J  Lady  Grace. 
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ber-*— ^Tis  not  etioagh  to  hy^  A*  here  out-did  her  iifu«l  ex* 
ceUence.  I  might  therefore  juftly  leave  her  to  the  conlbuit  ad- 
miratloii  of  thele  i^sedators  who  have  the  pleafure  of  living 
^hile  Ae  isan  adreia.  But  at  tfaia  it  not  the  only  time  (he  hat 
|>een  the  life  of  what  I  have  given  the  publicy  fo,  perhapt,  my 
^iog  a  little  more  of  fo  memorable  an  adrefs,  may  give  thit 
play  a  chance  to  be  read,  when  the  people  of  thii  age  ihall 
be  anceflors— May  it  therefore  give  emulation  to  our  fuccef- 
fors  of  the  ftage,  to  know,  that  to  the  ending  of  the  year 
1727,  a  cotemporary  comedian  relates,  that  Mrs.  Oldfield  wat 
then  in  her  higheft  excellence  of  adion,  happy  in  all  the  rarely 
found  requifites  that  meet  in  one  perfon  to  complete  them  for 
the  ftage  She  was  in  ilature  juft  riling  to  that  height,  where 
the  graceful  can  only  begin  to  fhew  itfelf ;  of  a  lively  afped^ 
aAd  a  command  in  her  mien,  that  like  the  principal  figure  in 
the  fined  painting,  firft  feizes,  and  longed  delights  the  eye  of 
the  fpedators.  Her  voice  was  fweet,  ftrong,  piercing,  atid 
inelodious  $  her  pronunciation  voluble^  didind,  and  muiical ; 
tod  her  emphafit  ahvays  placed  where  the  fpirit  of  the  fenfe,  in 
lier  periods,  only  demanded  it.  If  ihe  delighted  more  in  the 
higher  comic  than  in  the  tragic  ftrain,  *twas  becaufe  the  lafl  it 
too  often  written  in  a  lofty  difregard  of  nature.  But  in  charac- 
ters of  modem  pradifed  life,  ihe  found  occafions  to  add  the 
l^articuiar  air  and  ihanner  which  diftingui/hed  the  different  hu* 
tnours  ihe  prefented ;  whereas,  in  tragedy^  the  manner  of 
fpeaking  varies  as  little  as  the  blank  verfe  it  is  v^itten  In.  * 
She  had  one  peculiar  happinefs  from  nature,  ihe.  looked  and 
maintained  the  agreeably,  at  a  time  when  oth»r  fine  women 
only  raife  admirers  by  their  Undcribindmg-^— The  fpedator 
was  always  as  much  infintned  by  her  eyes  as  her  elocution  ;  for 
the  look  is  the  only  proof  that  an  adtor  rightly  conceives  what 
he  utters,  there  being  fcarce  an  infUnce,  where  the  eyes  do 
their  part,  that  the  elocution  is  known  to  be  faulty.  The  qua- 
lities ihe  had  acquhtd,  were  the  gtnteel  and  the  elegant  $  the 
toe  in  her  air,  and  the  other  in  her  dreib,  never  ^ad  her  equal 
6ltk  the  ftagie  $  and  the  ornaments  fhe  herfelf  provided  (par- 
ticularly in  this  play)  feemed  in  all  refpedt  the  par^^pitmalh  of 
a  woman  of  quality.    And  of  that  fort  were  the  charadcrs  (he 
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chiefly  excelled  in )  but  her  Mtunl  good  fen&f  and  lively  turn 
of  confp£ttioQ»  made  her  way  £9  eafy  to  ladies  of  the  higheft 
jank,  thtt  h  is  a  left  wonder  if ,  on  the  ilage>  fhe  fometimes 
mMSf  what  might  have  beoome  the  fineft  woman  in  real  Ule  to 
vsve  foppoited. 

*    meatre^Ro^,  C  CIBBBR. 

Jmi.  ay,  iy»y-f. 
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is  the  joist  perfonnance  of  Sir  John  Vanb&vgv 
and  CoLLSY  Cibbxa,  and  perhaps,  at  a  compofi- 
tion,  fuperior  to  anj  cotemporaiy  corned/,  as  well 
from  the  nature  and  vmety  of  its  charaders,  as 
from  what  is  not  fo  generall/  attended  to,  the  fuffi- 
ciencj  of  its  tnora/. 

The  grand  objefl  of  this  play  is  the  correAion  of 
the  higher  folly  in  the  eccentric  errors  of  falhion  and 
cultivation — and  the  chailifement  of  vulgar  folly 
aiming  after  abfurd  elevation,  and  journeying  to  a 
capital  in  an  utter  unacquaintance  with  life. 

With  the  perfons  here  prefented,  all  may  readily 
claim  acquaintance — Here  is  the  airy  levity  of  rank, 
and  what  is  alfo  to  be  found  there,  its  compofedre- 
fleding  dignity — Here  is  the  fteady  and  fincere  Manly 
—-Here  is  alfo,  to  compare  with  fome  illuflrious 
females  we  could  name,  the  polifhed  unerring  mind 
of  Lady  Grace.  Here  is  the  iharper  preying  upon 
incapacity— -and  Ignorance,  hunting  after  place 
without  powers,  infenfible  to  the  ridicule  of  iituati- 
on  unfultained — and  the  cub  of  the  father  running 

his  head  into  infamy  in  order  to  be  familiar. 

*■ 

What  in  life,  however,  does  not  invariably  hap- 
pen, here  is  alfo  complete  detection  of  knavery,  and 
an  entire  reform  to  thoughtlefs  diflipation. 
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If  fiich,  and  fo  ftrong  be  the  ground- work  of  this 
Piece,  and  a  happier  it  is  not  eafj  to  imagine,  it  is^ 
but  juftice  to  faj,  that  all  the  heightening  to  be  be- 
ilowed  hj  fentiment  and  exprefHon  is  here  perfedt. 
The  language  is'  extremely  nervous  and  terfe ;  the 
higher  fcene&  have  that  rebound  of  farcafm,  or  of 
-mty  -which  prevents  fatiety  in  fituatious  above  hu«> 
mour.  The  lower  manners  here  are  faithful  and 
divertin^-^yet,  perhaps,  the  excitement  to  laughter^ 
if  we  except  one  fcene,  is  not  remarkably  ftrong  ia 
this  play.-— The  mind,  naturally  reaching  up  to 
rank»  is  mod  intent  upon  the  condud  of  the  fupe« 
rixHT  perfonages  of  the  drania, — and  the  reformation 
of  the  elegant  Laify  Townly  is  worked  up  with  fo 
mafterly  a  hand,  that  perhaps  few  tragedies  have 
greater  power  in  the  eitcitement  of  the  tender  emo- 
lions. 
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TTo  maiemiKndsfoterroripaUcfyeutk* 

lAbard^  tbat^B  now  no  more^  in  tiptr  dajt^ 

^onfckus^  tevinu'dthekcmfrofbfs^ys: 

And  though  Afjpkmfe  hh  wanton  mufi  had  fir*  d^ 

Smfelf  cfmdenaCd  tohatfeitfual  mindt  admr^d* 

At  kngth  he  omm^d^  that  fia^  Jhould  letjoufie^ 

Kot  cfffy  what  you  are^  hut  ought  to  bes 

though  vice  was  natural^  *twat  never  meant 

T^be  fiage  Jhould  Jhew  it y  hutforpuniJhftteyiU 

Warm  with  that  thought ,  hie  mufe  oncemorit  tiwijlam^ 

Refoiv'd  to  bring  licentious  l^e  tojhame, , 

Such  was  the  piece  his  latejl  pen  defignd^ 

But  left  no  traces  of  his  plan  behind* 

Luxurianifcenesy  unprun'd^  or  half  contrived ; 

Tet^  through  the  mafs^  his  native  fire  furviv*d  : 

Roughs  as  rich  ore  in  mhus^  the  treafure  lay^ 

Tetjtill  Uwas  rich^  andforms^  at  lengthy  a  play ; 

In  winch  the  bold  coupler  boafis  no  merits 

But  that  his  pains  have  fav'J  your  fcenes  ofj^rit. 

Notfcenes  thai  wotddm  noify  joy  impart^ 

Butfuch  as  bujb  the  mind^  and  warm  the  heart. 

Frompraife  of  hands  no  Jure  account  he  draws ^ 

But  fix*  d  attention  isfincere  appla^e  : 

If  then  {for  hard  you* II  own  the  tqfk)  his  art 

Can  to  thofe  embryon-fcenes  new  life  impart^ 

7be  Kving  proudly  would  exclude  his  lays^ 

And  to  the  buried  bard  refigm  thepraife. 
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jfCT  I.    SCENE  L 


Lord  Townly'x  Apartment. 
Lord  Townly^  folus* 

W  HY  did  I  marry  ?  -Was  it  not  evident,  mj 
plain,  rational  fcheme  of  life  ivat  imprad^icabli^ 
^ith  a  i^oman  of  fo  diiferent  a  vmy  of  thinking?— <• 
Is  there  one  article  of  it  that  ihe  has  not  broke  in 
upon  ?^ — ^Ye»— -let  me  do  ker  joftice  >  her  reputa- 
tion  That — ^I  have  no  reafon  to  believe  is  in 

•  queftion — But  then  how  long  her  profligate  courfe 

•  of  pleafures  may  make  her  able  to  keep  it  is  a 
ihocking  queftion !  and  her  prefumption  while  ihe 

keeps  it infupportable !  for  on  the  pride  of  that 

liDgle  virtue  fhe  feems  to  lay  it  down  as  a  funda* 
mental  point,  that  the  free  indulgence  of  every  other 
vice  this  fertile  town  affords,  is  the  birth-right  pre- 

Togativeof  a  woman  of  quality ^Amazing!  that 

a  creature  fo  warm  in  the  purfuit  of  her  pleafureSp 
fhould  never  call  one  thought  towards  her  happinefi 
—•Thus  while  ihe  admits  of  no.  lover,  ihe  thinks  it  a 
greater  merit  ftiiJ|  in  her  chaitity^  not  to  care  fot 
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ha  hulband ;  and  while  fhe  herfelf  is  folacing  in 
one  continual  round  of  cards  and  good  company, 
he,  poor  wretch,  is  left  at  large,  to  take  care  of  his 
own  contentment— »-*Tis  time,  indeed,  fomecare 
were  taken,  and  %eedily  there  ihall  be       ■■    .Yet, 

let  me  not  be  ralh Perhaps  this  difappointment 

of  mj  heart  mtLj  make  me  too  impatient ;  and  fome 
tempers,  when  reproach'd,  grow  more  un tractable 
— -I;iere  Ihe  comes         Let  me  be  calm  a  while. 

Enter  Lady  Townlt. 

Going  out  fo  fbon  after  cUnner,  madam  ? 

Lady  T.  Lard,  my  lordl  what  can  Ipoffibly  do 
at  home  ? 

Lord  T.  yfii^t  does  my  fifter.  Lad/  Orac^  do 
,«t  home? 

Ladf  T.  Why,  that  is  to  nae  amasingl  Have  you 
ever  any  pleafure  at  home  ? 

Lard  T.  It  mi^t  be  ia  your  power,  madam,  I 
conf^  to  make  k  a  little  OMre  comfortable  to  noA. 

Lady  T»  Comfortablel  And  fo,  my  good  lord, 
jOH  would  really  have  a  woman  of  my  rank  and 
i*pirit  flay  at  home  to  oomfon  her  huibaad.  Lord, 
.l^at  notions  of  life  ibme  men  hare  I 

Lord  7*.  Don't  you  think,  madam,  fome  ladies' 
aotions  are  &11  as  extravagant  ? 

Lady  T.  Tes,  my  lord,  when  the  tame  dores  live 
jcoop'd  within  the  pen  of  your  precepts,  I  do  think 
.^em.  prodigious  indeed. 

?  Lord  T.  And  when  they  fly  wild  about  this  town, 
aaadam,  pray  what  smift  the  world  ihink  of'eai 
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Lady  7*.  Ob,  this  world  is  notf<>  ill'  bred  as  to 
quarrel  with  any  woman  for  liking  it !  • 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  madam,  a  httfband  ib  VftH 
bred,  as  to  bear  my  wife's  being  fa  fond  of  it;  iti 
fhorty  the  life  you  lead,  madam———  • 

Lady  T.  Is  to  me  the  pleafantefl  life  in  the 
world.  ' 

Lord  T.  I  fhould  not  difpute  your  tafle,  madam» 
if  a  woman  had  a  right  to  pleafe  nobody  but  he^* 
fclf. 

Lady  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her  jpleafe  i 

Lord  T,  Sometimes  her  huibandw 

Lady  T.  And  don^t  you  think  a  hufband  under 
the  fame  obligation  ? 

Lord  T,  Certainly. 

Lady  T.  Why,  then,  we  are  agreed,  my  lord— 
F*r  if  I  never  go  abroad,  till  X  am  weary  of  being 
tt  home— ^which  you  know  is  the  cafei— is  it  not 
-equally  reafonable,  not  to  come  home  till  one  is 
weary  of  being  abroad  ? 

Lord  T.  If  this  be'  yotnr  rule  of  life,  madam» 
'tis  time  to  aik  you  one  ferious  queftion. 

Laify  T.  Don't  let  it  be  long  a  coming  then  ■  ■  - 
fior  I  am  in  hafte. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  when  I  am  ferious,  I  ezpeA  a 
ferious  anfwer. 

Lady  T.  Before  I  know  the  queftion  ? 

Lord  T,  Pfba ! — Have  I  power,  madam,  to  make 
you  ferious  by  entreaty  ? 
»    Lad^  T%  You  havc^ 

Lord  T,  And  you  promifc  to  anfwer  me  fincere 
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,    Lady  7*.  Sincerely. 

Lord  Tn  Now  then  recoUefl  your  thoughts,  and 
tell  me  ferioufly  why  you  married  me  ? 

Lady  7.  You  infift  upon  truth,  you  fay  ? 

Lord  T.  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  it. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  my  lord,  to  give  you,  at 
once,  a  proof  of  my  obedience  and  fincerity — ^I 
think — ^I  married — ^totake  off  that  reflraintthat  lay 
upon  mj  pleafures  while  I  was  a  iingie  woman. 

Lord  T.  How,  madam  J  is  any  woman  under 
lefs  reftraint  after  marriage  than  before  it  ? 

Lady  T,  Oh,  my  lord,  mj  lord !  they  are  quite 
different  creatures !  Wives  have  infinite  libeniet 
in  life,  that  v^ould  be  terrible  in  an  unmarried  woi- 
man  to  take. 

Lord  T>  Name  one. 

Lady  T.  Fifty  if  you  pleafe— To  begin^  then,— » 
in  the  morning — ^A  married  woman  may  have  men 
. at Jier toilet;  invite  them  to  dinner;  appoint  them 
a  party  in  the  fiage-box  at  the  play ;  engrofs  the 
converfation  there;  call  them  by  their  chriftian 
names  ;  talk  louder  than  the  players ;  from  thence 
jaunt  into  the  city ;  take  a  frolicibme  fupper  at  an 
India-Houfe ;  perhaps,  in  her  gaiete  dc  caur^  toaft 
a  pretty-fellow ;  then  clatter  again  to  this  end  of  the 
town ;  break,  with  the  morning,  into  an  affembly ; 
crowd  to  the  hazard-table ;  throw  a  familiar  levani 
upon  fome  jQiarp,  lurching  man  of  quality,  and  if 
he  demands  his  money,  turn  it  off  with  a  loud 
laugh,  and  cry— you'll  owe  it  him,  tovezhim^ 
ha,  ha  1 

LordT.  Prodigious  1  {/^dc* 
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Lady  T.  Thcfe,  now,  my  lord,  arc  fbme  few  ojF 
the  inan)r  modiih  amufements  that  diftinguifh  the 
privilege  of  a  wife,  from  that  of  a  fingle  woman. 

Lord  T.  Death,  madam  I  what  law  has  madfe 
thefe  liberties  lofs  fcandalous  in  a  wife,  than  in  aa 
unmarried  woman  ? 

Lady  T.  Why  the  ilrongeft  law  in  the  world, 
.  cuftom— cuflom  time  out  of  mind,  my  lord. 

LordT,  CuRom,  madam,  is  the  law  of  fools; 
but  it  fhall  never  govern  me. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  then,  my  lord,  'tis  time  for  me  to 
.  obferve  the  laws  of  prudence. 

Lord  T-  I  wifh  I  could  fee  an  inftance  of  it. 

Lady  T.  You  ihall  have  one  this  moment,  mj 
lord  ;  for  I  think,  when  a  man  begins  to  lofe  hia 
temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any  prudence, 
why^ — ^fhe'll  go  abroad  'till  he  comes  to  himfelf 
again.  [^Going. 

•  Lord  Tn  Hold,  madam— —I  am  amax'd  you  are 
not  more  uneafy  at  the  life  you  lead.  You  don't 
want  fenfe,  and  yet  feem  void  of  all  humanity ; 
for,  with  a  blufh  I  fay  it,  1  think  I  have  not  want* 
ed  love. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  don't  fay  that,  my  lord,  if  you 
fuppofe  I  have  my  fenfes. . 

Lord  T.  What  is  it  I  have  done  to  you  ?  What 
can  you  complain  of? 

Lady  T.  Oh,  nothing  in  the  leaft!    *Tis  true, 
you  have  heard  me  fay,    I  have  owed  my  Lord 
Lurcher  an  hundred,  pounds  thefe  three  weeks 
but  what  then — a  hufband  is  not  liable  to  his  wife's 
debts  of  honour,  you  know        and  if  a  filly  wo- 
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man  ^11  be  uneaiy  about  money  fhe  cann't  be  fiied 
Tor,  "virkat's  tbat  to  him  ?  As  long  as  he  loves  her, 
to'  be  fure,  ihe  can  have  nothing  to  complain  of. 

Lord  T.  Bj  Heaven,  if  mj  whole  fortune  thrown 
"into  your  lap,  could  make  yon  delight  in  the  cheer- 
ful duties  of  a  wife,  I  fhould  think  mjfelf  a  gainer 
'hy  the  purchafe. 

Lady  7*.  That  is,  my  lord,  I  might  receive  your 
*whole  eUate,  provided  you  were  fure  I  would  not 
Ipend  a  {billing  of  it. 

Lord  7*.  No,  madam ;  were  I  mailer  of  your 
heart,  your  pleafures  would  be  mine ;  but,  difiPerent 
as  they  are>  I'll  feed  even  your  follies  to  deferve  it 
W— Perhaps  you  may  have  feme  other  trifling  debts 
%f  honour  abroad,  that  keep  you  out  of  humour  at 
l^ome        at  lea  ft  it  fbali  not  be  my  fault,  if  I  have 

Hot  more  of  your  company There,  there's  a  bill 

of  five  hundred— and  now,  madam 

Lady  T,  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to  the  ground 

I  thank  you-^ Now  I  am  convinced,  were  I  weak 

enough  to  love  this  man,  I  fhould  never  get  a  fin* 
|rle  guinea  from  him.  [jffideM 

Lord.T.  If  it  be  no  oiFence,  madam 

Lady  r.  Say  what  you  pleafe,  my  lord;  I  am  in 
that  harmony  of  fpirits,  it  is  impoffible  to  put  me 
'©lit  of  humour. 

Lord  T.  How  long  in  reafon  then,  do  you  think 
that  fum  ought  to  laft  you  ? 

Lady  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  lord!  now  you  have 
ipoiled  all  again :  how  is  it  pofiible  I  fhould  anfwer 
for  an  event  that  k  utterly  depends  upon  fortune  ? 
But  to  ihew  yoit  that  I  am  more  inelined  to  get  mo- 
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ney  than  to  throw  k  awaj ^I  have  a  ftrong  pre- 

pofieffioQ,  that  with  this  five  hundred,  I  fliall  win 
five  thoufaod. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  jou  were  to  win  ten  tliou-. 
fand,  it  would  be  no  fatijfa&ion  to  me. 

Lady  7*.  Oh,  the  churl !  ten  thoufand !  what ! 
]x>t  fo  madi  as  wiih  I  might  win  ten  thoufand  ?  ■  ■  » 
Ten  thoufand !  Oh,  the  charming  lum !  what  infi- 
nite pretty  things  might  a  woman  of  fpirit  do  with 
ten  thoufand  guipeat  I ,  Q*  mj  confcience,  if  (he 
were  a  woman  of  tt^^jKhlt  Ae-flie  might  lofis 
them  all  again*         •.  -;^: -, 

LordT.  And  I  luilc^^^T  it  fhould  be  la,  ma*, 
daaa,  provided  I  covUbemfetliat  were  the  laft/ou 
would  lofe.  ,j  '  ^.. 

Lady  T.  Well,  m/lniMllJtt  joufee  I  defign 
to  plaj  all  the  good  hoidPrnfe  I  can,  I  am  now- 
going  to  a  part/  at  quaJIfV^^  only  to  piddle  with  a 
little  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas  a  fiih,  with  the 
Dutchefs  of  Quiteright.  1£kU. 

Lord  T»  Infenfible  creature !  neither  reproaches 
or  indulgence,  kindnefs  or  fevtrity,  can  wake  her  to 
the  leafi  lefledion  !  Continual  liceAce  has  luU'd 
her  into  fuch  a  lethargy  of  care,  that  ihe  ipeahs  of 
her  ^ceffes  with  the  fame  eafy  confidence,  a|  if 
they  were  fo  nuiny  virtues.    What  a  turn  has  her 

head  taken ! But  how  to  cure  it  ■       I  am  afraid* 

the  phyfic  muft  be  ftrong  that  reaches  her-^-— Leni- 
tives, I  fee.  Ire  to  no  purpofe  take  my  fxiead-j, 
opinion— -^Manly  will  fpeak  freely— —my  fifter 
with  tendeni^tp  both  fides.  Thiqr  know  my  caibr 
—I'll  talk  witPii^m. 
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Enter  a  Servant, 

Strv.  Mr.  Manly,  mj  lord,  has  fent  to  know  if 
jour  lordfhip  was  at  home. 

Lord  T.  They  did  not  deny  me  ? 

Serv.  No,  my  lord. 

Lord  T,  Very  wtfll ;  ftcp  up  to  my  fifter,  and 
fey,  I  dcfire  to  fpeak  with  her. 

Serv.  Lady  Grace  is  here,  my  lord.    [^Exit  Serv. 

l^nift  Lwfy  Ga4C£. 

LordT.  So,  lady  fair ;  what  pretty  weapon  have 
you  been  killing  your  time  with  ? 

Lady  G,  A  huge  folio,  that  has  abnoft  killed  me 
—I  think  I  have  reiJ||fif  iny  eyes  out. 

Lord  T.  Oh  !  TsKkf^^^^  P^^^  ^^  much  juil 
after  dinner,  child,  ^^^^^fe' .  " 

Lady  G.  That's  Ml^j^MK  any  body's  thoughts 
are  better  always  than* one's  own,  you  know. 

Lord  T.  Who's  there  ? 

Enter  Servants 

Leave  word  at  the  door,  I  am  at  liome  fb  nobody, 
but  Mr.  Manly.  [Exh  Serv. 

Lady  G.  And  why  is  he  excepted,  pray,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  T,  I  hope,  madam,  you  have  no  objection 
to  his  company  ? 

Lady  G.  Your  particular  orders  upon  my  being 
here,  look,  indeed,  as  if  y6u  thou^t  I  had  not. 

Lord  T.  And  your  ladyihip's  inquiry  into  the 
reafon  of  thofe  orders,  fhews,  at  leaft,  it  was  net  a 
matter  indifferent  to  you. 
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La^  G.  Lord,  70a  make  the  oddeft  conftruAions, 
brother] 

Lord  T.  Look  70U,  my  grave  Lad/  Grace— -in 
one  ferious  word — ^I  wiih  you  had  him. 

Lady  G»  I  cann't  kelp  that. 

Lord  T.  Ha !  you  cann't  help  it ;  ha,  ha !  The 
iiat  fimplicity  of  that  reply  was  admirable  J 

Lady  G.  Pooh,  you  teafe  one,  brother  ! 

Lord  7*.  Come,  I  beg  pardon,  child  this  is 
not  a  point,  I  grant  jouj  to  trifle  upon  *,  therefore, 
I  hope  you'll  give  me  leave  to  be  feriouj* 

Lady  G.  If  you  defire  it,  brother  :  though,  upon 
my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Maniy'i  having  any  ferious 
thoughts  of  me — I  know  nothing  of  it- 

Lord  7*.  Well there's  nothing  wrong  in  your 

making  a  doubt  of  it But,  in  fhort,  I  find,  by 

his  converfation  of  late,  that  he  has  been  looking 
round  the  world  for  a  wife  ■,  and  if  you  were  to  look 
round  the  world  for  a  hufband,  he  is  the  firfi  man 
I  would  give  to  you. 

Lady  G,  Then,  whenever  he  makes  me  any  oflEer, 
brother,  I  will  certainly  tell  you  of  it. 

LordT.  Oh  I  that's  the  laft  thing  he'lHo:  he'll 
never  make  you  an  ofier,  'till  he's  pretty  fiire  it 
won't  be  refufed. 

Lady  G.  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pray,  did 
he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  to  you  ? 

Lord  T.  Not  direftly ;  but  that  imports  nothing  $ 
he  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  with  the  female 
world  to  be  brought  into  a  high  opinion  of  any  one 
woman,  without  fome  well-examined  proof  of  hear 
merit ;  yet  I  have  reafon  to  believe,  that  your  good 


f^'- 


%4.  THE  PROVOK'D  HUSBAND.  Act  Ip 

fenfe,  your  turn  of  mind,  and  your  way  of  life, 
have  brought  him  to  fo  favourable  a  one  pf  yo|i> 
that  a  few  days  nvill  reduce  him  to  talk  plainly  to 
me;  which,  as  yet«  (notwithftasding  our  friend* 
ihip)  I  have  neither  declined  nor  encouraged  him  to. 

Lady  G*  I  am  mi^ty  glad  we  are  fo  near  in  pur 
way  of  thinking;  &r,  to  tell  you  the  tnith«  he  i# 
much  upon  the  fame  terms  with  me  :  you  know  1m» 
has  a  iatirical  turn ;  .but  never  laibes  any  fpjly, 
without  giving  due  encoflpiiiM  to  its  oppoiite  vir^ 
tue :  and  upon  fuch  occjufiii^^  he  ii  fometimes  paiw 
ticular,  in  tumiag  hli  CflfUffijiiiirnts  upon  me,  which 
I  don't  receive  with  VKf^ifj^t^  left  he  fliould  ima« 
^ne  I  take  them  lo  myf^# 

Lord  T.  Yoii  W'^iyfet,  child :  when  a  man  of 
«ierit  makes  hia  ^MtSBn  good  fenfe  may  give  him 
«n  anfwer,  withoitn^jpi  or  coquetry. 

Lady  C.  HuOi  i  be*s  here 

JEnter  Mr,  Manly. 

Mom.  My  lord,  your  moft  obedient. 

LordT.  Dear  Manly,  yours^*«<uI  was  thinking 
to  fend  to  you. 

Man.  Then»  I  am  glad  I  am  here,  my  lord- 
Lady  Grace,  I  kifs  your  hands — What,  only  you 
two !  How  many  vifiu  nuiy  a  man  make,  before  he 
falls  into  £ich  unfafhionable  company  ?  A  brother 
and  fifter  foberly  fitting  at  home,  when  the  whole 
town  is  a  gadding !  I  quefiion  if  there  is  fo  parti- 
cular a  tt^  i  titi  a^ud»  in  the  Iphple  pariih  of  St. 
James's. 
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-  Lady  G.  Fie,  fie,  Mr.  Manly !  how  cenforious 
70U  are! 

'  Man*  I  had  not  made  the  reile^lion,  madam  ; 
but  that  I  faw  you  an  exception  to  it  Where's 
my  lady?- 

.   Lord  T.  That,  I  believe,  is  impoflible  to  gucfs, 
Man.  Then  I  won't  try,  my  lord 

•  LordT.  But,  'tis  probable,  I  may  hear  of  her, 
by  that  dme  I  have  been  four  or  five  hours  in  bed. 

Man,  Now,  if  that  were  my  cafe     ■    I  believe  I 
But,  I  beg  pardon,  my  lord. 

•  Lord  T.  Indeed,   fir,  you  fhall  hot :   you  will 
oblige  me  if  you  fpeak  out :  for  it  was  upon  this  . 
head  I  wanted  to  fee  you. 

Man.  Why  then,  my  lord,  fince  you  oblige  me 
to  proceed — if  that  were  my  cafe— -I  believe  I  ihould 
certainly  ileep  in  another  houfe. 

Lady  G,  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Man.  Only  a  compliment,  madam. 

Lady  G.  A  compliment ! 

Man.  Yes,  madam,  in  rather  turning  myfclf  out 
of  doors  than  her ! 

Lady  G.  Don't  you  think  that  would  be  going 
too  far  ? 

Man,  I  don't  know  but  it  might,  madam ;  for, 
in  ftridt  juftice,  I  think  ihe  ought  rather  to  go 
than  I. 

Lady  G.  This  is  new  doArine,   Mr.  Manly. 

Man,  .As  old,  madam,  as  love,  honour,  and 
obey.  When  a  woman  will  ftop  at  nothing  that's 
•wrong,  why  Ihould  a  man  balance  any  thing  that's 
right? 
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Lady  G,  Blefs  me !  but  this  is  fomepting  tl^ingi-^ 

Man.  Fomentations^  madam,  are  fometijoies  ae^ 
ceifarj  to  difpel  tumours  :  though  I  do  not  dire(ftljr 
«dvife  my  lord  to  do  this— This  is  only  what,  upoa 
the  fame  provocation,  I  would  do  myfclf. 

LaJy  G.  Ay,  ay,  you  would  do !  Bachelors  wives^ 
indeed,  arc  finely  governed. 

Mijin,  If  the  married  men's  were  as  well — ^I  am 
apt  to  think  we  ibould  not  fee  io  many  mutual 
plagues  taking  the  air  in  feparate  coaches. 

Lady  G.  Well,  but  fuppofc  it  your  own  cafe ; 
would  you  part  with  your  wife,  becaufe  fhe  now 
and  then  flays  out  in  the  befl  company  ? 

Lord  7*.  Well  faid,  Lady  Grace !  Come,  ftand 
tip  fpr  the  privilege  of  your  fex.  This  is  like  to  be 
a  warm  debate.    I  fhall  edify. 

Man,  Madam,  I  think  a  wife,  after  midnight, 
has  no  occafion  to  be  in  better  company  than  her 
hulband's  :  and  that  frequent  unreafonable  hours 
make  the  beft  company — the  worft  fhe  can  fall 
into. 

Lady  G,  But  If  people  of  condition  are  to  keep 
company  with  one  another,  how  is  it  pofiible  to  be 
done,  unlefs  one  conforms  to  their  hours  I 

Man.  I  cann't  find  that  any  woman's  good  breed- 
ing obliges  her  to  conform  to  other  people's  vices. 

Lord  7*.  I  doubt,  child,  here  we  are  got  a  little 
on  the  wrong  fide  of  the  queilion. 

La^  G.  Why  fo,  my  lord  ?  I  cann't  think  the 
cafe  fo  bad  as  Mr.  Manly  ftatcs  it—People  of 
4|uality  are  not  tied  down  to  the  rules  of  ihofe  who 
have  their  fortunes  to  make* 
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Mam.  No  people,  madam,  are  above  being  tied 
Wwn  to  fbme  rules,  that  have  fortunes  to  lofe. 

Lady  G.  Poohl  Tm  fure,  if  you  were  to  take  mj 
fide  of  the  argument,  you  would  be  able  Co  fajlomc* 
thing  more  for  it. 

Lord  T.  WeU,  what  fay  you  to  that,  Manly? 
Mmu  Why,  troth,  my  lord,  I  have  fomething 
to  fay. 

Z^  G.  Ay !  that  I  ihould  be  glad  to  hear,  now* 
LordT.  Out  with  it. 

Man.  Then,  in  one  word,  this,  my  lord,  I  have 
often  thought  that  the  mifcondu^  of  my  lady  has, 
in  a  great  meafure,  been  owing  to  your  lordihip's 
treatment  of  her. 
Lady  G.  Blefs  me ! 
Lord  T.  My  treatment ! 

Man*  Ay,  my  lord,  you  fo  idolized  her  before 
marriage,  that  you  even  indulged  her  like  a  mlilreis 
after  it :  in  (hort,  you  continued  the  lover,  whea 
you  ihould  have  taken  up  the  hufband. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  frightful  I  this  is  worfe  than  t'o- 
ther ;  can  a  hufband  love  a  wife  too  well  ? 

Man.  Aa  eafy,  madam,  as  a  wife  may  love  her 
hufband  too  little. 

Lord  T.  So  ;  you  too  are  never  like  to  agree,  I 
find. 

Lady  G.  Don't  be  pofitive,  brother 1  am 

afraid  we  are  both  of  a  mind  already.  [^^Jtde.']  And 
do  you,  at  this  rate,  ever  hope  to  be  maritkd,  Mt« 
Manly? 

Man.  Never,  madam,  'till  I  can  meet  with  a 
woman  that  likes  my  dodrin^. 

£  2 
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LaJy  G.  'Tispity  but  yourmiftrefs  fhould  hear-^ 

Man.  Pity  me,  madam,  when  I  marry  the  Yf9-^ 
mail  that  won't  hear  it. 

Liuly  G.  I  think,  at  leaft,  he  cann't  fay  that'i 
me.  [jffiJe. 

Man.  And  fo,  my  lord,  by  giving  her  more  pow- 
er than  was  needful,  fhe  has  noue  where  fhe  wants 
it  •,  having  fuch  entire  poffeflion  of  you,  fhe  is  not 
miflrefs  of  herfelf.  And,  mercy  on  us !  how  many 
fine  women's  heads  have  been  turned  upon  the  fame 
bccalion! 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  'tis  too  true !  there's  the 
fource  of  my  difquiet ;  ihe  knows  and  has  abus'd  her 
powers  nay,  I  am  ftill  fo  weak,  (with  fhame  I 
fpeak  it)  'tis  not  an  hour  ago,  that  in  the  midft  of 
my  impatience — I  gave  her  another  bill  for  five 
hundred  to  throw  away. 

Man.  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  fee  I  am  fome- 
times  upon  the  fide  of  good-nature,  I  won't  abfo- 
lutely  blame  you  ;  for  the  greater  your  indulgence, 
the  more  you  have  to  reproach  her  with. 

Lady  G.  Ay,  Mr.  Manly,  here  now  I  begin  to 
come  in  with  you.  Who  knows,  my  lord,  but  you 
may  have  a  good  account  of  your  kindn^s  ? 

Man.  That,  I  am  afraid,  we  had  not  beft  depend 
upon.  But  fince  you  have  had  fo  much  patience, 
my  lord,  even  go  on  with  it  a  day  or  two  more ; 
and  upon  her  ladyfhip's  next  fally,.be  a  little  round- 

cr  in  }  &SX  expoftulations ;  if  that  don't  work 

drop  her  fome  cool  hints  of  a  determined  reformat 
iion,  and  leave  her to  breakfaft  upon'them. 


A«T  L  THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND.  19 

Lord  T.  You  are  perfeftly  right.  How  valuable 
u  a  friend,  in  our  anxiety  ! 

Man,  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord,  I  beg, 
for  the  prefent,  we  may  call  another  caufe. 

Lady  G.  Ay,  for  goodnefs' fake,  let  ushave  done 
with  this. 

Lord  T.  With  all  my  heart. 

Lady  G.  Have  you  no  news  abroad,  Mr.  Manly? 

Man-  Apropos — I  have  fome,  madam ;  and  I  be- 
lieve, my  lord,  as  extraordinary  in  its  kind 

Lord  T,  Pray,  let  us  have  it. 

Man.  Do  you  know  that  your  country  neigh- 
bour, and  my  wife  kinfman.  Sir  Francis  Wrong- 
head,  is  coming  to  town  with  his  whole  family  ? 

Lord  T.  The  fool !  What  can  be  his^  bufinefs 
here? 

Man*  Oh!  of  the  laft  importance,  I'll  afTure 
you         No  lefs  than  the  bufinefs^  of  the  nation. 

Lord  7*.  Explain. 

Man,  He  has  carried  his  eledlion — againft  Sir 
John  Worthland. 

Lord  r.  The  deuce !  What !  for rfor 

Man,  The  famous  borough  of  Guxsledown. 

Lord  T,  A  proper  reprefentative  indeed. 

Lady  G,  Pray,  Mr.  Manly,  don't  I  know  him  ? 

Man,  You  have  dined  with  him, .  madam,  whea 
I  was  lail  down  with  my  lord,  at  Bellmont. 

Lady  G.  Was  not  that  he  that  got  x  little  merry 
before  dinner,  and  overfet  the  tea-table  in  making 
his  compliments  to  my  lady  ? 

Man.  The  fame. 
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Lady  G.  Pnj  whit  are  his  circumftances?  I 
know  but  very  little  of  liim. 

Man.  Then  he  is  worth  your  knowing,  I  can  tell 
you,  madam.  His  eftate,  if  dear,  I  believe,  might 
be  a  good  two  thoufand[  pounds  a-year;  though  as 
it  was  left  him,  faddled  with  two  jointures^  and  two 
weighty  mortgages  upon  it,  there  is  no  faying  what 
it  is — But  that  he  might  be  fare  never  to  mend  it, 
he  married  a  profufe  young huify,  for  love,  without 
a  penny  of  money.  Thus,  having,  like  his  brave 
anceflors,  provided  heirs  for  the  family  (for  his  dove 
•breeds  like  a  tame  pigeon),  he  now  finds  children 
and  intereft-money  making  iuch  a  bawling  about 
his  earsy  that  at  laft  he  has  taken  the  friendly  advice 
of  his  kinfman,  the  good  Lord  Danglecourt,  toruii 
his  eflate  two  thoufand  pounds  more  in  debt,  to  put 
the  whole  management  of  what  is  left  into  Paul  Pil- 
lage's hands,  that  he  may  be  at  leifure  himfelf  to 
retrieve  his  affairs,  by  being  a  parliament- man* 

Lord  T.  A  moft  admirable  fcheme^  indeed  I 

Man,  And  with  this  politic  profped,  he  is  now 
upon  his  journey  to  London    ■     ■ 

Lord  T.  What  can  it  end  in  ? 

Man,  Pooh  !  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lord  Ti.  Do  you  think  he'll  flir,  'till  his  money 
is  gone ;  or,  at  leaft,  till  the  feffion  is  over  ? 

Man.  If  my  intelligence  is  right,  my  lord,  he 
won't  fit  long  enough  to  give  his  vote  for  a  turn- 
pike. 

LordT.  Howfo? 

Man.  Oh,  a  bitter  bufinefs;  he  had  fcarcc  a 
vote  in  the  whole  town,  befides  the  returning  offi- 
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««r*  Sii^  J<»^  wiU  certainly  have  it  heard  at  the 
bar  of  the  houfe,  and  fend  him  about  hit  bufineft 
again. 

Lord  T.  Then  he  has  made  »  fine  bafinefs  of  it 
indeed. 

Mm.  Which^  as- far  as  my  little  interefl;  iivill  go» 
ihall  be  done  in  as  few  dajs  as  poffible. 

L^dy  G.  But  why  wo«ld  you  ruin  the  poor  gen- 
deman's  fortune,  Mr.  Manly  ? 

Mam  No,  madam;  I  would  only  fpoil  his  pro- 
jeft,  to  fave  his  fortune. 

.  LiJy  Ow  How  e^e  yon  concerned  enough  to  do 
either? 

Man.  Why— -^I  have  fome  obligations  to  the 
lemily,  madam  :  I  enjoy,  at  this  time  a  pretty  ef^ 
tate,  which  Sir  Francir  was  heir  at  law  toi  b«t 
-^"^^Xsj  kift  being  a^  booby,,  the  laA-  will  of  an  obftl> 
Mite  old  uncle  g«ve  it  to  me. 

X    EnUr  a  Servaia. 

9ero.  [Td  Man.]  Sir,  here  is  one  of  your  fer- 
imnts  from  your  houfe  deiires  to  fpeak  with  you. 

Man.  Will  you  give  him  leave  to  come  ia,  my 
lord? 

Lord  T.  Sir— the  ceremony's  of  your  owii  mak-^. 
ing. 

Enter  Manly'/  Servant. 

Matt.  Well,  James,  what's  the  mattef  ? 
James.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  juft  come  to 
town:  kefiiys,  Sir  Francis,  and  all  the  family,  witt 
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be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  great  hurry  to  fpeak 
"VV'ith  you. 

Man.  Where  IS  he? 

James,  At  our  houfe,  fir ;  he  has  been  gaping 
and  flumping  about  the  flreets  in  his  dirty  boots, 
and  afking  every  one  he  meets,  if  they  can  tell  him 
'^'here  he  may  have  a  good  lodging  for  a  Parliament- 
man,  till  he  can  hire  a  handfome  houfe,  fit  for  all 
his  family,  for  the  winter. 

Man,  I  am  afraid,  mj  lord,  I  muft  wait  upon 
Mr.  Moody. 

fLord  T.  Pr'y thee  let  us  have  him  here ;  he  will 
.  divert  us. 

Man,  Oh,  my  lord,  he's  fuch  a  cub!  Not  but 
he's  fo  near  common  fenfe,  that  he  paffes  for  a  wit 
in  the  family. 

Lady  G.  I  beg,  of  all  things,  we  may  have  him ; 
I  I  am  in  love  with  nature,  let  her  drefs  be  never  fp 
homely. 

Man,  Then  defire  him  to  come  hither,  James. 

[£xi/James» 

Lady  G.  Pray  what  may  be  Mr.  Moody's  poft  ? 

Man.  Oh!  hhmaitre  d'hotel,  his  butler,  his  bai- 
liff, his  hind,  his  huntfman,  and  fometimes— — hit 
companion. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  head,  that  the  moment  .thi» 
knight  has  fet  him  down  in  the  houfe,  he  will  get 
up,  to  give  them  the  earlieft  proof  of  what  import- 
ance he  is  to  the  public,  in  his  own  country. 

Man.  Yes,  and  when  they  have  heard  him,  he 
will  find,  that  his  utmoft  importance  flands  valuc4 
jit.-.fometimes  being  invited  to  dinner* 
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Lady  G?.  And  her  lad/ihip,  I  fuppofe,  will  make 
as  coniiderable  a  figure  in  her  fphere,  too. 

Man,  That  you  may  depend  upon  :  for  (if  I  don't 
millake)  ihe  has  ten  times  more  of  the  jade  in  her 
than  ihe  yet  knows  of:  and  fhe  will  fo  improve  ia 
this  rich  foil  in  a  month,  that  ihe  will  vifit  all  the 
ladies  that  will  let  her  into  their  houfes ;  and  run  ia 
debt  to  all  the  ihopkeepers  that  will  let  her  into  their 
books :  in  ihort,  before  her  important  fpoafe  has 
made  five  pounds  by  his  eloquence  at  Weflminiler, 
ihe  will  have  loft  five  hundred  at  dice  and  quadrille 
in  the  pariih  of  St.  James's. 
.  Lord  T.  So  that,  by  that  time  he  is  declared  un- 
duly elefted,  a  fwarm  of  duns  will  be  ready  for  their 
money  *,  and  his  worfhip— will  be  ready  for  a  gaol. 
Man.  Yes,  yes,  that  I  reckon  will  clofe  the  ac- 
count of  this  hopeful  journey  to  London — But  fee, . 
here  comes  the  fore-horfe  of  the  team. 

Enter  JoHH  Moody. 

Oh,  honcil  John  ! 

y.  Moody,  Ad's  waunds  and  heart,  Meailer  Man- 
ly !  I*m  glad  I  ha'  fun  ye.  Lawd,  lawd,  give  me  a 
bufs!  Why,  that's  friendly  naw.  Fleih!  I  thought 
we  would  never  ha*  got  hither.  Well,  and  how  do 
you  do,  Meailer  ? — Good  lack !  I  beg  pardon  for 
my  bawldnefs— I  did  not-  fee  'at  his  honour  was 
here. 

Lord  T,  Mr.  Moody,  your  fervant  :  I  am  glad  ■ 
to  fee  you  in  London :  I  hope  all  the  good  family . 
is  well. 

B  3 
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y.  Moody.  Thanks  be  prais'd,  your  honour, 
the/  are  sill  in  pretty  good  heart ;  tho'f  we  have  had 
a  power  of  crofifes  upo'  the  road. 

Lady  G.  I  hope  my  ladj  has  had  no  hurt,  Mr* 
Moody? 

y.  Moody.  Not,  and  pleafe  your  ladyffaip,  (he 
^aa  never  in  better. humour:  there's  money  enough 
ftirring  now* 

Man.  What  has  been  the  matter,  John  ? 

y.  Moody.  Why^'we  came  up  in  fuch  a  hurry, 
you  mun  think  that  our  tackle  was  not  fo  tight  as  it 
ihould  be. 

Man.  Come  tell  us  all— ——Pray,  how  do  they 
travel? 

y.  Moody.  Why,  i'  the  awld  coach,  Meafter; 
and  'caufe  my  lady  loves  to  do  things  handfom,  to 
.be  fure,  fhe  would  have  a  couple  of  cart-horfes 
dapt  to  the  four  old  geldings,  that  neighbours  might 
fee  fhe  went  up  to  London  in  her  coach  and  fix ; 
and  fo  Giles  Joulter,  the  ploughman,  rides  poilil- 
lion. 

Man.  Very  well !  the  journey  fets  out  as  it 
fhould  do.  [,4fide,']  What,  do  they  bring  all  the 
children  with  them  too? 

y.  Moody.  Noa,  noa,  only  the  younk  'fquoire, 
and  Mifs  Jenny.  The  other  foive  are  all  out  at 
board,  at  half-a-crown  a  heady  a  week,  with  John 
Growfe,  at  Smoke- dunghill  farm. 

Man.  Good  again !  a  right  Engliih  academy  for 
younger  children  1 

y.  Moody.  Anon,  fir.       [ATo/  underfianding  him. 

•*  Lady  G.  Poor  fouls !    What  will  become  of 
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"  ^.  Moody.  Najr,  nay,  for  that  matter,  madam, 
<*  they  arc  in  very  good  hands :  Joan  loves  *um  at 
**  thof '  thcj  were  all  het  own  :  for  (he  was  wet- 
^*  nurfe  to  trety  mother's  babe  of  *xnn  ■  Ay,  ay, 
"  they'll  ne'er  want  for  a  belly-fuU  there  t 

•*  Lady  G.  What  fimplicky ! 

"  ^tfif.  The  Lud  'a  Mer^  Hpon  all  good  folks ! 
<*  What  work  will  thefc  pcopl?  make  I 

{^Holding  up  tns  handi,** 

Lord  7*.  And  when  do  you  expeft  them  bere^, 
John? 

J»  Moody.  Why,  we  were  in  hopes  to  ha'  come 
yefterday,  an'  it  had  no*  been  that  th'awld  Weazle- 
belly  horfe  tired :  and  then  we  were  fi>  cruelly  load* 
<n,  that  the  two  fore- wheels  came  crafh  down  at 
ionce,  in'  Waggon-rut-lane,  and  there  we  left  four 
hears  'fore  we  could  fet  things  to  rights  again. 

Man.  So  they  bring  all  the  baggage  with  the 
coach  then  ? 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  and  good  ftore  on  it  there  is 
•—Why,  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  much  as  fiU'd- 
four  poiCmantel  trunks,  be£kie  the  great  deal  box 
that  heavy  Ralph  and  the  monkey  &  upon  behind. 

Lord  T.  Lady  G.  and  Man.  Ha,  ha,  ha  i 

Lady  G.  Well,  Mr.  Moody,  and  pray  how  many- 
are  they  within  the  coach  ? 

y.  Moody.  Why  there's  my  lady,  and  his  wor- 
fliip ;  and  the  younk  'fquoire,  and  Mifs  Jenny,  and 
the  fat  lapdog«  and  my  lady's  maid,  Mrs.  liandy, 
and  Doll  Tripe,  the  cook,  that's  all — Only  Doll 
puked  a  little  with  riding  backward  j  fo  they  hoifte4 
her  into  ihe  coach-bcix,  and  tket  her  fto«v?^c\v  ^^% 
ealy. 
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Lady  G.  Oh,  I  fee  them !  I  fee  them  go  by  me. 
Ha,  ha  !  [^Laughing^ 

y.  Moody,  Then  you  mun  thiuk,  meafter,  there 
Vasfome  ftowage  for  the  belly,  as  well  as  the  back 
too ;  children  are  apt  to  be  fami(hed  upon  the  road  ; 
fo  we  had  fuch  cargoes  of  plum-cake,  and  baikets 
of  tongues,  and  bifcuits,  and  cheefe,  and  cold  boil- 
ed beef — Km^  then,  in  cafe  of  ficknefs,  bottles  of 
cherry  brandy,  plague  water,  fack,  tent,  and  ftrong 
beer  fo  plenty,  as  made  th'  awld  coach  crack  again. 
Mercy  upon  them  !  and  fend  them  all  well  to  towxr, 
I  fay. 

Man,  Ay,  and  well  out  on't  again,  John. 

y.  Moody.  Ods  bud,  mealier !  you're  a  wife  man  ; 

and  for  that  matter,  fo  am  I Whoam's  whoam» 

I  fay;  I  am  fure  we  ha'  got  but  little  good  e'er  fin' 
we  turn'd  our  backs  on't.  Nothing  but  mifchief ! 
Some  devil's  trick  or  other  plagued  us  aw  th'  day 
lung.  Crack,  goes  one  thing  !  bawnce,  goes  ano* 
ther !  Woa  1  fays  Roger — ^Then,  fowfe !  we  are  all 
fet  faft  in  a  Hough.  Whaw  !  cries  mifs.  Scream  1 
go  the  maids ;  and  bawl,  juft  as  thof '  they  were 
ftuck.  And  fo,  mercy  on  us  I  this  was  the  trade 
from  morning  to  night.  But  my  lady  was  in  fuch  a 
murrain  hade  to  be  here,  that  fet  out  ihe  would, 
thof*  I  told  her  it  was  Childermas  day. 

Man.  Thefe  ladies,  thefe  ladies,  John 

J.  Moody,  Ay,  meafter  !  I  ha'  feen  a  little  of 
them  :  and  I  find  that  the  beft when  (he's  mend- 
ed, won't  ha'  much  goodnefs  to  fpare. 

Lord  r.  Well  faid,  John.     Ha,  ha  ! 

Man,  I  hope,  at  Icaft,  you  and  your  good  wo- 
man  agrees  liiiL 
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y.  Moody*  Ay,  ay ;  much  of  a  muchnefs.  Bridget 

Hicks  to  me  :  tho'  as  for  her  goodnefs why^  fkf 

was  willing  to  come  to  London  too But  hauld  a 

bit  1  Noa,  noa,  fays  I ;  there  may  be  mifchief 
enough  done  without  you. 

Man.  Why  that  was  bravely  fpoken,  John,  and 
like  a  man.  / 

y.  Moody*  Ah,  weaft  heart !  were  meafler  but 
hawf  the  mon  that  I  am— Ods  wookers!    thof* 

he'll  fpeak  ftautly  too,  fometimei But  then  he 

canno'  ha wld  it —no,  he  canno'  hawld  it. 

Lord  T.  Lady  G*  and  Man.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

y.  Moody.  Ods  flefh  !  but  I  mun  hie  me  whoam  2 

the  coach  will   be  conung  every  hour  naw but 

meafler  charged  me  to  find  your  worfhip  out ;  for  he 
has'  hugey  bufinefs  with  you :  and  will  certainly 
wait  upon  you  by  that  time  he  can  put  on  a  clean 
neck-cloth. 

Man.  Oh,  John  1  1*11  wait  upon  him. 

y.  Mopdy.  Why  you  wonno-  be  fo  kind,  wuU 
ye? 

Man*  If  you'll  tell  me  where  you  lodge. 

y.  Moody.  Juft  i'  the  ftreet  next  to  where  youf 
worihip  dwells,  at  the  iign  of  the  golden  ball — It's 
gold  all  over;  where  they  fell  ribbons  and  flappits, 
and  other  fort  of  geer  for  gentlewomen. 

Man.  A  milliner's  ? 
.  y.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  one  Mrs.  Motherly.  Waunds, 
file  has  a  couple  of  clever  girls  there,    Hitching  i* 
th'  fore-room. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  fhe's  a  woman  of  good  bufinefs^ 
no  doul^t  on't — Who  recommended  that  houfc  X^ 
you,  John? 
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y.  Moody.  The  gteateft  good  fortune  in  the 
tirorld,  fure ;  for  as  I  was  gaping  about  the  ftreet9» 
'who  fhould  look  out  of  the  window  there,  but  the 
fine  gentleman  that  was  alwajs  riding  by  our  coach 

fide  at  York  races Count— —Baffet ;  ajr,  that's 

he. 

Man.  Baifet !  Oh,  I  remember !  I  know  him  hf 
fig^t. 

y.  Moody.  Well,  to  be  fure,  as  civil  a  gentleman 
lo  fee  to   -  ■ 

Man.  As  any  fharper  in  town.  C^^t 

y.  Moody.  At  York,  he  ufed  to  breakfaft  with 
tnj  lady  erery  morning. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  and  I  fuppofe  her  ladyihip  wffl 
Return  his  compliment  here  in  to^m.  t4/^^ 

J.  Moody.  Well,  meafter 

Lord  T.  My  fervkre  to  Sir  Franua,  and  my  lady, 
John. 

Lady  G.  And  mine,  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

y  Moody.  Ay,  your  honours ;  they'll  be  proud 
on't,  I  dare  fay. 

Man.  I'll  bring  my  complimentf  myfelf ;  fo,  ho- 
fceft  John 

y.  Moody.  Dear  Meafter  Maaly  !  the  goodnefs 
€>f  goodnefs  blefs  and  prcferveyou*  [EtciiJ.  Moody. 

Lord  T.  What  a  natural  creature- 'tis! 

Lady  G.  Well,  I  cann't  but  ihiak  John,  ia  a 
wet  afternoon  in  the  country^  inuft  bt  very  good 
company. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  the  tramontane !  If  this  were 
known  at  half  the  quadrille- tables  in  town,  they 
would  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 
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Lady  G.  And  the  minute  thej  took  them  up  again, 
thej  would  do  the  fame  at  the  lofeiis— But  to  let  70U 
fee,  that  I  think  good  company  may  fom«times  want 
.cards  to  keep  them  together ;  what  thiak  jrou,  if  tve 
three  fat  foberly  down  to  kill  an  hour  at  ombre  ? 
Mm,  I  fhall.be  too  hard  for  70U,  madam. 
Lady  G.  No  matter ;  I  ihall  have  as  much  ad- 
vantage of  mj  lord,  as  70U  hare  of  me. 

Lord  T.  Say  you  fo,  madam ;  have  at  you  then. 
Here  I  get  the  ombre  table  and  cards. 

[Exit  Lord  Tovmly. 
Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly— I  know  you  don't 
forgive  me  now. 

Man.  I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  forgive 
jrour  thinking  fo,  madam.     Where  do, you  imagine 
I  could  pafs  my  time  fo  agreeably  ? 
Lady  G.  I'm  forrj  my  lord  is  pot  here,  to  take 

hisfhare  of  the  compliment But  he'll  wonder 

what's  become  of  us. 

Man.  I'll  follow  in  a  moment,  madam  ■  .  ■  ■ 

[Exit  Latfy  Grace. 
It  muft  be  fo— She  fees  I  love  her — yet  with  what 
unoffending  decency  fhe  avoids  an  explanation? 
JHow  amiable  is  every  hour  of  her  condud  i  What  a 
vile  opinion  have  I  had  of  the  whole  iex  for  the& 
ten  years  paft,  which  this  fenfible  creature  has  re- 
covered in  lefs  than  one  !  Such  a  companion,  fure, 
might  compenfate  all  the  irkfome  difappointmenu 
that  pride,  folly,  and  falfehood,  ever  gave  me  1 
Could  woman  regulate^  like  her^  their  live^^ 
What  hakyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives  I 
Vain  rovers i  then^  might  envy  what  they  bait ; 
And  only fooJs  would  mock  the  married  Jiatc.  \]E.i\l% 
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jiCr  IT.     SCENE  7. 

Mrs.  Mothirly'/  Houfe.      Enter  Count  Bassit 
and  Mrs,  Motherly. 

Count  Bajfet. 

1  TELL  7011  there  is  not  fuch  a  family  in  England 
for  70U.  Do  you  think  I  would  have  gone  out  of 
your  lodgings  for  any  body  that  was  not  fure  to 
make  you  eafy  for  the  winter? 

Moth.  Nay,  I  fee  nothing  againft  it,  fir,  but  the 
gentleman's  being  a  parliament-man;  and  when 
people  may,  as  it  were,  think  one  impertinent,  or 
be  out  of  humour,  you  know,  when  a  body  comes 
to  afk  for  one's  own 

Count  Baf.  Plha !  Pr'ythee  never  trouble  thy 
head ;  his  pay  is  as  good  as  the  bank — Why,  he 
has  above  two  thoufand  a-year. 

Moth.  Alas-a-day,  that's  nothing !  your  people 
of  ten  thoufand  a-year  have  ten  thoufand  things  to 
do  with  it. 

Count  Bqf.  Nay,  if  you  are  afraid  of  being  out  of 
your  money,  what  do  you  think  of  going  a  little 
with  me,  Mrs.  Motherly  ? 

Moth.  As  how  ? 

Count  Baf.  Why,  I  have  a  game  in  my  hand,  in 
^hich,  if  you'll  croup  me,  that  is,  help  me  to  play 
it,  you  fhall  go  five  hundred  to  nothing. 

Moth.  Say  you  fo  ? — Why  then  I  go,  fir  ■■  and 
now,  pray  let's  fee  your  game» 
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Count  Baf.  Look  you,  in  one  word,  my  cards  lie 

thus ^When  I  was  down  this  fummer  at  York,  I 

happened  to  lodge  in  the  fame  houfe  with   this 
knight's  lad/,  that's  now  coming  to  lodge  with  jou* 

Moth,  Did  you  fo,  fir? 
.    Count  Baf,  And  fometimes  had  the  honour  to 
breakfaft,  and  pafs  an  idle  hour  with  her. 

Moth.  Very  good  •,  and  here,  I  fuppofe,  you  would 
have  the  inlpudence  to  fup  and  be  bufy  with  her, 

Counf  Baf,  .Pfha  !  pr'ythee  hear  me. 

Moth.:  Is  this  your  game?  I  would  not  give  fix- 
penile  for  dt« :  What!  you  have  a  pafiion  for  het 
pinrmotey— •^— Noi^  no,  country  ladies  are  not  fo 
flufh  of  it ! 

Count  Baf.  Nay,  if  you  won't  have  patience 

Moth.  One  had  need  to  have  a  good  deal, 
fure,  to  htkv  you  talk  at  this  rate.     Is  this 
way  of  making  my  poor  niece,  MyrtiUa,  eafy  ? 
.   Count  Baf.  Death!  I  fhall  do  it  fUll,  if  the  wo- 
man will  but  let  me  fpeak  ■ 

Moth.  Had  you  not  a  letter  from  her  this  mornr 
ing? 

.    Count  ^of*  I  have  it  here  in  my  pocket— -this  is 
It.  \She'ws  it  andfuts  it  up  ^gain» 

Moth.  Ay,  but  I  don't  find  you  have  made  any 
aBfwer  to  it. 

Count  Baf.  How  the  devil  can  I,  if  you  won't  hear 
me? 

Moth.  What,  hear  you  talk  of  another  woman  1 

Count  Baf  Oh,  lud !  Oh,  lud  !  I  tell  you,  I'll 
make  her  fortune — Ounds,  I'll  marry. her  !  v 

Moth.  A  likely  matter !  if  you  would  not  do  it 
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-when  {he  was  a  maid,  your  ftomach  is  not  fo  fiiarp 
iet  now,  I  prefiime. 

Couni  Bcf^  Hey-day  !  why  your  head  Begins  t# 
turn,  my  dear  1  The  devil !  you  did  not  think  I  pro- 
pofed  to  marry  her  myfelf  ? 

.    Moth.  If  you  don't,  who  the  detil  do  you  think 
will  marry  her  ? 

Count  Bitf.  Why,  a  fool 

Moth.  Humph  !  there  may  be  fenfe  In  thair** 

Count  Baf.  Very  good — One  for  t'other,  tlMn  ^ 
if  I  can  help  her  to  a  hufband,  why  IhcfMlj^m  aot 
coihe  into  my  fchemt  of  helping  me  t«  •  wifii) 
'  MotL  Your  pardon,  fir;  ay,  ay,  in  an  hoooti^ 
able  afilair,  you  know  you  may  command  me  ■ -Buti 
pray,  where  is  this  blefied  wife  and  hufband  to  be- 
had? 

Coum  BMf,  Now,  have  a  little  patience^^Toit^ 
muft  know  then,  this  country  knigl^  and  hit  kdy^ 
bring  up  in  the  coa«h  with  them  their  eldeft  fon  and 
a  daughter,  to  teach  th3em--to  walk  theb  Saees,.  andi 
tarn  their  toes  out. 

MotL  Good 

CouM  B^.  The  fon  is  an  unlick'd  iivM|,  about 
fixteen,  juft  uken  from  fchool;  and  b^ns  to  han* 
ker  after  every  wench  in  the  family:  the  daughter,, 
much  of  the  fame  age ;  a  pert,  forward  kufiy,  wha,. 
having  eight  thoufand  pounds  left  her  by  an  old 
doting  grandmother,  feems  to  have  a  devilifh  mindi 
to  be  doing  in  her  way  too. 

Moth.  And  your  defign  is  to  put  her  into  bufis^ 
Befs  for  life  I 
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Count  Baf.  Loo^k  you,  in  fhort,  Mrs.  Motherly, 
we  gentlemen,  whofe  occafional  chariots  roll  only 
Dtpdn  xkt  ktttt  aces,  ate  Uable,  fofA6tiito*es,  you 
Imow,  to  have  a  wheel  out  of  ordet;  which,  t 
confefs,  IS  fo  much  my  cafe  at  prefent,  that  my  dap- 
•pAc  greys  ttt  reduced  to  a  p«it  6f  imbling  chair- 
men. Now,  if,  with ^y our  affillance,  I  caft  whip 
ttp  this  young  jade  into  a  hackney-coach,  I  may 
chance  in  a  day  or  two  aft^f,  to  cunry  her,  in  my 
dwA  chariot,  en  famiUc^  to  an  opera.  Now,  what 
d6-y<Mi  £ty  t6  me  ? 

Moth.  WKj",  I  Ihall  not  fleep  for  thinking  of  it. 
But  how  wiH  y<m  prcTcnt  the  family  fmoaking  your 
.  defigtt  ? 

•    Count  Bdf.  By  renewing  my  &ddref&s  to  the  mo- 
ther. 

^     Miotb,  Ahd  how  will  the  daughter  like  th^t,  think 
•you? 

Count  Baf.  Very  well — whilft  it  cdvets  her  own 
affair. 

Moth.  That's  true-*— it  mufl  do— tut,  as  you 
fay,  one  for  t'other,  fir ;  I  flick  to  that-^if  you 
don't  do  my  niece's  bufinefs  with  the  fon,  Pll  blow 
you  with^he  daughter,  depfcnd  upon't. 

Count  Baf,  It' t  a  bet-— pay  as  we  go,  I  tell  yoti ; 
•and  the  five  hundred  fhall  be  flaked  in  a  third 
hand. 

Moth.  That's  honefl— But  here  comes  ray  niece  5 
fhall  we  let  her  into  the  ftcret  ? 

Count  Baf,  Time  enough ;  may  be  I  may  touch 
upon  H. 
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Enter  Myrtilla. 

MoiL  So,  niece,  are  all  tKe  rooma  done  out,, 
and  the  beds  (heeted  ? 

Myr.  Yes,  madam  •,  but  Mr.  Moody  tells  us,  the 
lady  always  burns  wax  in  her  own  chamber,  and 
we  have  none  in  the  houfe. 

Moth,  Odfo!  then  I  mtift  beg  your  pardon. 
Count ,  this  is  a  bufy  time,  you  know. 

[Exit  Mrs.  Motherly^ 

Count  Baf,  Myrtilla,  howdoft  thou  do,  child?. 

Myr,  As  well  as  a  lofing  gamefter  can. 
,  Count  Baf,  Why,  what  have  you  loft  ? 

Myr.  What  T  fhall  never  recover  •,  and,  whatV 
worfe,  you  that  hav«  won  it,  don't  feem  to  be  muck* 
the  better  for  it. 

Count  Bafi  Why,  child,  doft  thou  ever  fee  any^ 
body  overjoyed  for  winning  a  deep  ftake  fix  months 
after  'tis  over  ? 

Myr.  Would  I  had  never  played  for  it ! 

Count  Baf.  Pfha  I  hang  thefe  melancholy  thoughts! . 
we  may  be  friends  dilU 
.    Myr.  Dull  ones. 

Count  Baf.  Ufcful  ones,  perhaps^— —fuppofe  L 
ihould  help  thee  to  a  good  huiband  ? 

Myr.  I  fuppofe  you'll  think  any  one  good  enough, . 
that  will  take  me  off  o'  your  hands. 

Count  Baf.  What   do  you  think  of  the   young 
country  'fquire,  the  heir  of  the  family  that's  comings 
to  lodge  here  ? 

Myr.  How  fhould  I  know  what  to  think  of  himj: 
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Couni  Baf,  Nay,  I  only  give  you  the  hint,  child ; 
it  may  be  worth  your  while,  at  leaft  to  look  about 
you— Hark,  what  buftle*s  that  without  ? 

Enter  Mrs.  Motherly  inha/ie. 

MotL  Sir,  fir  J  the  gentleman's  coach  is  at  the 
door ;  they  are  all  come. 

Count  Bafi  What,  already  ? 

Moth,  They  are  juft  getting  ovt  !  Won't  you 
Hep  and  lead  in  my  lady  ?  Do  you  be  in  the  way, 
miece  ;  I  muft  run  and  receive  them. 

lExit  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Count  Baf.  And  think  of  what  I  told  you. 

[Exit  Count. 

Myr^  Ay,  ay ;  you  have  left  me  enough  to  think 
•f  as  long  as  I  live— A  faithlefs  fellow  I  I  am 
fure  I  liave  been  true  to  him  ;  and  for  that  only 
'reafon  he  wants  to  be  rid  of  me.  But  while  women 
are  weak,  men  will  be  rogues  ;  "  and,  for  a  banc 
**  to  both  their  joys  and  ours,  when  our  vanity  in- 
•*  dulges  them  in  fuch  innocent  favours  as  make 
^*  them  adore  us,  we  can  never  be  well,  till  we  grant 
•*  them  the  very  one  that  puts  an  end  to  their  devo- 
**  tion — But  here  comes  my  aunt  and  the  company." 

Mrs,  Motherly  returns^  Jheiuirtg  in  Lady  Wrong - 
HEAD,  ltd  by  Count  Basset. 

Moth.  If  your  ladylhip  pleafes  to  walk  into  this 
parlour,  madam,  only  for  the  prefent,  'till  your  fer- 
vants  have  got  ajl  your  things  in. 

Lady  Wrong,  Well,  dear  fir,  this  is  fo  infipitely 

obliging 1  proteft  it  gives  me  pain,  tho',  totura 

you  out  of  your  hdgtMg  thus* 
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Count  B(if.  No  trouble  in  the  leaft,  madam ;  vre 
£pgle  fellows  are  foon  moved ;  befides,  Mrs.  Mo« 
tberly's  my  old  acquaiAta^^,  ^nd  I  could  not  be 
her  hinderance. 

Moth,  The  Count  is  fo  well  bred,  madam,  I  dare 
iky  he  would  do  a  great  deal  more  to  accommodate 
your  ladylhip.  , 

La^y  Wrong.  Oh,  de^r  mad^m  ! — A  good,  well- 
))red  fort  of  a  woman.  [-^part  to  the  Count. 

Count  Baf.  Oh,  madam !  fhe  is  very  much  among 
people  of  quality ;  (he  is  feldom  without  tbem  in 
her  houfe. 

Lady  Wrong,  Are  th^e  a  good  many  peopU  of 
quality  in  this  ftreet,  Mrs.  Motherly  ? 

Moth,  Now  your  lady  fhip  is  here,  madam,  I  don't 
believe  there  is  a  houfe  without  them. 

Lady  Wrong,  I  am  mighty  glad  of  that;  for,  re- 
ally, I  think  people  of  quality  ihould  always  live 
Hmong  one  another. 

Count  Baf.  *Tis  what  one  would  choofe,  indeed, 
madam. 

Lady  Wrong,  Blefs  me !  but  where  are  the  chil- 
dren all  this  while  ? 

Moth.  Sir  Francis,  madam,  I  believe,  is  taking 
care  of  them. 

Sir  Fran,  {^Within J]  John  Moody  !   ftay  you  by 

the  coach,    and  fee  all  our  things  out Come, 

children. 

Moth.  Here  they  are,  madam. 
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Enter  Sir  F&ancis»   *Squtre  Rxcha&d,  and  Mtfk 

JXNNY. 

Sir  Fran.  Well,  Count,  I  mun  fay  it,  this  was 
leoynd,  indeed. 

Coma  Baf*  Sir  Francis,  give  me  leave  to  bid  70a 
«ii^elcoi|ie  to  London. 

Sir  Fran.  Pfha  !  how  doft  do,  mon?— Waunds, 
I'm  glad  to  fee  thee  !  A  good  fort  of  a  kou&  this. 

Count  Baf.  Is  not  that  Mailer  Richard? 

Sir  Fran.  Ey,  ey,  that's  yoang  Hopeful— Why 
l^doil  not  baw,  Dick  ? 

*Squ.  RifL  So  I  do,  feytker. 

Count  Baf.  Sir,  I'm  glad  to  fee  you— I  proteft 
Mrs.  Jane  is  grown  fo,  I  fhould  not  have  known 
ker. 

Sir  Fran.  Come  forward,  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papa  !  do  you  think  I  don't  knoW 
how  to  behave  myfelf  ? 

Count  Baf.  If  I  have  permifHon  to  approach  her. 
Sir  Francis. 

Jenny.  Lord,  fir !  I'm  in  fuch  a  frightful  pickle— 

[Salute. 

Count  Baf.  Every  drefs  that's  proper  muft  become 
you,  madam— you  have  been  a  long  journey. 

Jenny.  I  hope  you  will  fee  me  in  a  better  to-mor- 
row, fir. 

\_Lady  Wronghead  wbifpen  Mrs.  Motherly,  poinU 
ing  to  M/rtilla. 

Moth.  Only  a  niece  of  mine,  madam,  that  lives 
with  me  :  fhe  will  be  proud  to  give  your  ladjffhip 
any  afMaace  in  her  power. 
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Laily  Wrong,  A  pretty  fort  of  a  young  woman 
——Jenny,  you  two  muft  be  acquainted. 

Jenny,  Oh,  mamma,  I  am  never  ftrange  in  a 
flrange  place.  [Salutes  Myrtilla. 

Myr.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour,  madam 
—Madam,  your  ladyfhip's  welcome  to  London. 

Jenny.  Mamma,  I  like  her  prodigiouily ;  ihc 
called  me  my  lady  (hip. 

'Squ.  RUh*  Pray,  mother,  mayn't  I  be  acquainted 
with  her  too  ? 

Lady  Wrong.  You,  you  clown  ;  ftay  'till  you  learn 
a  little  more  breeding  firfl. 

Sir  Fran,  Od's  heart,  my  Lady  Wronghead !  why 
do  you  baulk  the  lad  ?  how  fhould  he  ever  learn 
breeding,  if  he  docs  not  put  himfelf  forward ! 

'Squ,  Rich.  Why,  ay,  feyther,  does  mother  think 
'at  I'd  be  uncivil  to  her  ? 

Myr.  Matter  has  ^o  much  good  humour,  madam, 
he  would  foon  gain  upon  any  body. 

\_He  kiffes  Myrtilla. 

'Squ,  Rich,  Lo'you  there,  mother :  an' you  would 
but  be  quiet,  ihe  and  I  fhould  do  well  enough. 

Lady  Wrong,  Why,  how  now,  firrah  !  boys  muft 
Dot  be  fo  familiar. 

'Squ.  Rich.  Why,  an'  I  know  nobody,  how  the 
murrain  mun  I  pafs  my  time  here,  in  a  ftrange 
place?  Naw  you  and  I,  and  filler,  forfooth,  fome- 
tinies,  in  an  afternoon,  may  play  at  one  and  thirty 
bone-ace,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourfclf,  fir;  d'ye  think  I  play 
at  fuch  clowniih  games  ? 
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'  'Squ,  Rich.  Why  and  you  woant  yo'  ma*  let  it 
aloane;  thieh  ftie  and  I,  mayhap,  will  have  abawt 
at  all- fours,  without  you. 

Sit  Fran,  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  won't  do  neither; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here,  child. 

Mjr.  If  mailer  pleafes,  I'll  ftiew  it  him. 
'Squ.  Rich,  What !  the  Humber !  Hoy  day !  why 
does  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  feyther? 

Sir  Fran,  Pooh !  you  filly  tony  !  ombre  is  a  geam 
at  cards,  that  the  better  fort  of  people  play  three 
together  at. 

*Squ,  Rich.  Nay  the  moare  the  merrier,  I  fay ; 
but  lifter  is  always  fo  crofs-grain'd 

Jenny,  Lord !  this  boy  is  enough  to  deaf  people 
—and  one  has  really  been  ftuff'd  up  in  a  coach  fo 

long,  that ■ Pray,  madam  could  not  I 

get  a  little  powder  for  my  hair? 

Myr.  If  you  pleafe  to  come  along  with  me,  ma- 
dam. \Exeunt  Myr.  and  ]Qnny, 

*Squ,  Rich,  What,  has  filler  taken  her  away 
naw  !  mefs,  I'll  go  and  have  a  little  game  with  'em. 

\_Exit  after  them. 

Lady  Wrong,  Well,  Count,  I  hope  you  won't  ^o 
far  change  your  lodgings,  but  you  will  come,  and 
be  at  home  here  fometimes  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Ay  !  ay  !  pr'ythee  come  and  take  a  bit 
of  mutton  with  us,  naw  and  tan,  when  thouh*ft 
naught  to  do. 

Count  Baf,  Well,  fir  Francis,  you  Ihall  find  I'll 
make  but  very  little  ceremony. 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  ay  now,  that's  hearty  [ 
C 
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Moth.  Will  your  lady fhip  pi eafe  to  refreftiyoor- 
felf  with  a  difh  of  tea,  after  your  fatigue  ?  I  think  I 
have  pretty  good. 

Lady  JVror^.  Ifyoupleafc,  Mrs.  Motherly;  but 
I  believe  we  had  beft  have  it  above  ftairs. 

Moth,  Very  well,  madam  :  it  fhall  be  ready  im- 
mediately. l^Exit  Mrs,  Motherly. 

Lady  Wrong.  Won't  you  walk  up,  fir  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Moody ! 

Count  Baf.  Shan't  we  Hay  for  Sir  Francis,  ma- 
dam ? 

Lady  Wrong,  Lard  !  don^t  mind  him :  he  will  come 
ifhe  likes  it. 

Sir  Fran,  Ay  !    ay  !   ne*cr  heed  me 1  have 

things  to  look  after. 

lExeunt  Lady  Wrong,  and  Count  Baf. 

Enter  John  Moody. 

y.  Moody,  Did  your  worftiip  want  muh  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Aye,  is  the  coach  cleared,  and  all  our 
things  in  ? 

J,  Moody,  Aw  but  a  few  band-boxes,  and  the 

nook  that's  left  o'  the  goofe  poy But,  a  plague 

on  him,  th'  monkey  has  gin  us  the  flip,  I  think 

I  fuppofe  he's  goon  to  fee  his  relations ;  for  here 

looks  to  be  a  power  of  um  in  this  tawn but 

heavy  Ralph  is  Ikawered  after  him.    . 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  let  him  go  to  the  devil !  no  mat- 
ter, and  the  hawnds  had  had  him  a  month  agoe. 
—But  L  wiih  the  coach  and  horfes  were  got 
fafe  to  the  inn !  This  is  a  fharp  tawn,  we  mun  look 
about  us  here,  John ;  therefore  I  would  have  you 
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go  along  with  Roger,  and  fee  that  nobody  runs 
away  with  them  before  they  get  to  the  liable. 

y.  MooJy.  Alas  a-day,  fir,  I  believe  our  awld 
eattle  won't  yeafly  be  run  away  with  to-night— 
but  homfomdcver,  we'H  ta'  the  beft  care  we  can  of 
urn,  poorfawls. 

Sir  Fran.  Well,  well !  make  haile— - 

\yio(Ay  goes  outy  and  returns. 

J,  Moody.  Ods  flelh  !  here's  Mafler  Monly  come 
to  wait  upo'  your  Worfbip ! 

Sir  Fran.  Wheere  is  he  ? 

J.  Moody.  Juft  coming  in  at  thre/hould. 

Sir  Fran.  Then  goa  about  your  bufinefs. 

[Exit  Moody* 

Enter  Manly, 

Coufin  Manly !  Sir,  I  am  your  very  humble  fer- 
vant. 

Man.  I  heard  you  were  come.  Sir  Francis — and— 

Sir  Fran.  Odsheart !  this  was  kindly  done  of  you 
saw. 

Man.  I  wifli  you  may  think  it  fo,  coufin  !  for  I 
confefs,  I  fhould  have  been  better  pleafed  to  hav« 
feen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  Fran.  How  foa,  fir  ? 

Man*  Nay,  'tis  for  your  own  fake ;  I'm  not  con- 
cerned. 

Sir  Fran.  Look  you,  coufin  ;  thoP  I  know  yoi> 
wifh  me  well ;  yet  I  don't  queftion  I  fhall  give  you 
fuch  weijghty  reafons  for  what  I  have  done,  that  you 
will  fay,  fir,  this  is  the  wifeft  journey  that  ever  I 
made  in  my  life. 

C    2 

A 
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Man.  I  think  it  ought  to  be,  coufm  •,  for  I  be- 
lieve you  will  find  it  the  moil  expenfive  one 
your  eledion  did  not  coft  you  a  trifle,  I  fuppofe. 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  ay  !  it's  true !  That-^-that  did 
lick  a  little;  but  if  a  man's  wife  (and  I  han't  fawn'd 
yet  that  I'm  a  fool)  there  are  ways,  coufin,  to  lick 
one's  felf  whole  again. 

Man.  Nay,  if  you  have  that  fecret — ; — 

Sir  Fran,  Don't  you  be  fearful,  coufin — ^you'll 
find  that  I  know  fomething. 

Man,  If  it  be  any  thing  for  your  good,  I  (hould 
be  glad  to  know  it  too. 

Sir  Fran.  In  fhort,  then,  I  have  a  friend  in  a 
corner,  that  has  let  me  a  little  into  what's  what,  at 
Wellminller that's  one  thing. 

Man,  Very  well !  but  what  good  is  that  to  do 
you? 

Sir  Fran,  Why  not  me,  as  much  it  does  other 
folks? 

Man.  Other  people,  I  doubt,  have  the  advantage 
of  different  qualiiicaiions. 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  aye !  there  it  is  now  !  you'll  fay 

that  1  have  lived  all  my  days  i*  the  country what 

then I'm  o'  the  quorum 1  have  been  at  ^ti- 

fions,  and  I  have  made  fpeeches  there  !  aye,  and  at 

veftry  too and  mayhap  they  may  find  here, 

that  I  have  brought  my  tongue  up  to  town 
with  me!  D'ye  take  me  naw? 

Man.  If  I  take  your  cafe  right,  coufin,  I  am 
afraid  the  firft  occafion  you  will  have  for  your  elo- 
quence here,  w^ill  be,  to  fhew  that  you  have  any 
Tight  to  make  ufe  of  it  at  all. 
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Sir  Fran*  How  d'ye  mean  ? 

Man.  That  Sir  John  Worihland  has  lodged  a 
petition  a  gain  ft  you. 

Sir  Fran,  Petition  !  why  aye  I  there  let  it  lie — 
we*ll  find  a  way  to  deal  with  that,  I  warrant  you  ! 
—Why,  you  forget,  coufin.  Sir  John's  o' the  wrung 
fide,  mon ! 

Man,  I  doubt,  Sir  Francis,  that  will  do  you  but 
little  fervicej  for  in  cafes  very  notorious,  which  I 
take  yours  to  be,  there  is  fuch  a  thing  as  a  (hort 
day,  and  difpatching  them  immediately. 

Sir  Fran,  With  all  my  heart !  the  iboner  I  fend 
him  home  again,  the  better. 

Man.  And  this  is  the  fchemeyou  have  laid  down, 
t6  repair  your  fortune  ? 

Sir  Fran,  In  one  word,  coufin,  I  think  it  my 
duty  1  The  Wrongheads  have  been  a  confiderablc 
family  ever  fince  England  was  England  :  and  fince 
the  world  knows  I  have  talents  wherewithal,  they 
fha'n't  fay  it's  my  fauh,  if  I  don't  make  as  good  a 
figure  as  any  that  ever  were  at  the  head  on't. 

Man,  Nay,  this  projedl,  as  you  have  laid  it,  will 
come  up  to  any  thing  your  anceftors  have  done  thefe 
five  hundred  years. 

Sir  Fran.  And  let  me  alone  to  work  it :  mayhap 
I  hav'n't  told  you  all,  neither 

Man.  You  aftonifh  me !  what !  and  is  it  full  a$ 
practicable  as  what  you  have  told  me  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Ay,  thof  I  fay  it every  whit,  cou- 
fin. You'll  find  that  I  have  more  irons  i'  the  fire 
than  one.     I  doan't  come  of  a  fool's  errand  ! 

Man.  Very  well. 
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Sir  Fran.  In  a  word,  my  wife  has  got  a  friend  at 
court,  as  well  as  myfelf,  and  her  dowghtcr  Jennj  is 
naw  pretty  well  grown  up 

Man,  \_^Jide,'] And  what,    in  the  devil's 

name,  would  he  do  with  the  dowdy  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Naw,  if  I  doan't  lay  in  for  a  hufband 
for  her,  mayhap,  i'  this  tawn,  ihe  may  be  looking 
out  for  hi?rfelf 

Man,  Not  unlikely. 

Sir  Fran,  Therefore  I  have  fome  thoughts  of  get- 
ting her  to  be  maid  of  honour. 

Man,  [^^de,2 Oh  !  he  has  taken  my  breath 

away;  but  I  mult  hear  him  out Pray,  Sir  Fran- 
cis, do  you  think  hdr  education  has  yet  qualified  her 
for  a  court  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Why  the  girl  is  a  little  too  mettlefome, 
It's  true  •,  but  fhe  has  tongue  enough  :  fhe  woan  't  be 
dafh't !  Then  fhe  fhall  learn  to  daunce  forthwith, 
abd  that  will  foon  teach  htr  how  to  ilond  ftill  you 
know. 

Man.  Very  well;  but  when  fhe  is  thus  accom- 
plifh'd,  you  mufl  fliU  wait  for  a  vacancy. 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  I  hope  one  has  a  good  chance 
for  that  every  day,  coufin  ;  for  if  I  take  it  right, 
that's  a  poft,  that  folks  are  not  more  willing  to  get 
into,  than  they  are  to  get  out  of — It'slilsean  orange- 
tree  upon  that  accawnt it  will  bear  bloffoms, 

and  fruit  that's  ready  to  drop,  at  the  fame  time. 

Man,  Well,  fir,  you  befl  know  how  to  make 
good  your  prctenfions!  But,  pray,  where  is  my 
lady,  and  my  young  coufin  ?  I  ihould  be  glad  to  fee 
them  too. 
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Sir  Fran.  She  is  but  juft  taking  a  dlfh  of  tea  with 

the  Count,  and  my  landlady I'll  call  her  down. 

Man,  No,  no,  if  fhe's  engaged,  I  fhall  call 
again. 

Sir  Fran,  Odsheart !  but  you  mun  fee  her  naw, 
coufin ;  what !  the  befl  friend  I  have  in  the  world ! 
— Here,  fweetheart !  {X<>  afer*oant  withcut.']  pry- 
thee,  defirc  nay  lady  and  the  gentleman  to  come 
dawn  a  bit;  tell  her  here's  coufin  Manly  come  to 
^ait  upon  her. 

Man,  Vtdij^  £r»  who  may  the  gentleman  be  ? 
Sir  Fran}  You  mun  know  him  to  be  fure;  why 
^tis  Count  Baflet. 

Man,  Oh  I  is  it  he  ! — ^Your  family  will  be  infi- 
liitely  happy  in  his  acquaintance. 

Sir  Fran,  Troth!  I  think fo too  ;  he's  the  civileft 

man  that  ever  I  knew  in  my  life Why !  here 

hm  would  go  out  of  his  own  lodgings,  at  an  hour'*, 
warning,  purely  to  oblige  my  family.  Wasn't  that 
lund,  naw? 

Man*  Extremely  civil — ^the  family  is  in  admira- 
ble hands  already.  \^^4fi^^* 
Sir  Fran,.  Then  my  lady  likes  him  hugely — all 
the  time  of  York  races,  fhe  would  never  be  withoiK 
him. 

Man,  That  was  happy,  indeed  !  and  a  prudent 
man,  you  know,  fhould  always  take  care  that  his 
wife  may  have  innocent  company. 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  aye  1  that's  it !  and  I  think  there 
could  not  be  fuch  another  ! 

Man.  Why,  truly  for  her  purpofe,  I  think  not. 
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Sir  Fran.  Only  naw  and  tan,  he — lie  itonds  a 
leetle  too  mucli  upon  ceremony  ;  that's  his  fault. 
Man.  Oh,  nevei*  fear  I  he'll  mend  that  every  da/ 
Mercy  on  us  !  what  a  head  he  has  !       [AJtde* 
Sir  Fran,  So,  here  they  come. 

Enter  Lady  WAONGHf  AD,  Count  Basset,  and 

Mrs.  MOTHIRLY. 

Lady  Wrong,  Coufin  Manly,  this  is  infinitely 
obliging;  I  am  extremely  glad  to  fee  you. 

Man,  Your  mod  obedient  fervant,  madam  *,  I 
am  glad  to  fee  your  ladyfhip  look  fo  well,  after 
your  journey. 

Lady  Wrong,  Why  really,  coming  to  London 
is  apt  to  put  a  little  more  life  in  one's  looks. 

Man,  Yet  the  way  of  living,  here,  is  very  apt  to 

deaden  the  complexion and,  give  me  leave  to 

leil  you,  as  a  friend,  madam,  you  are  come  to  the 
vorft  ptac^in  the  world,  for  a  good  woman  to  grow 
better  in. 

Lady  Wrong,  Lord,  coufin !  how  fhould  people 
ever  make  any  figure  in  life,  that  are  always  moaped 
tap  in  the  country. 

Count  Baf.  Your  ladyfh Ip  certainly  takes  theihing 
in  quite  a  right  light,  madam.  Mr.  Manly,  your 
humble  fetvant a  hem. 

Man,  Familiar  puppy.  \_Aftde,'\  Sir,  your  moft 
obedient 1  muft  be  civil  to  the  rafcal,  to  co- 
ver my  fufpicion  of  him.  \Afide. 

Count  Baf,  Was  you  at  White's  this  morning,  fir  ? 

Man.  Yes,  fir,  I  jull  called  in. 
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.    Count  Baf.  Pra/— what was  there  any  thing 

done  there  ? 

Man,  Much  as  ufual,  fir;  the  famedail/  carcafes, 
and  the  fame  crows  about  them. 

Count  Baf.  The  Demoivre- Baronet  had  a  bloodjr 
tumble  yefterday. 

Man.  I  hope,  fir,  you  had  your  fhare  of  him. 

Count  Baf.  No,  faith ;  I  came  in  when  it  was  all 
over  ■■  I  think  I  juft  made  a  couple  of  bets  with 

him,  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  and  fo  went  to  the 
King's  Arms. 

JLady  Wrong.  What  a  genteel  eafy  manner  he  has. 

iAJidc. 

Man,  A  very  hopeful  acquaintance  I  have  made 
here.  \.^Jide, 

£nt€r  ^Squire  Richard,  with  a  wet  brown  paper  on 
his  face. 

Sir  Fran*  How  naw,  Dick;  what's  the  matter 
with  thy  forehead,  lad  ? 

*Squ.  Rich.  I  ha*  gotten  a  knock  upon't. 

Lady  IVrong.  And  how  did  you  come  by  it,  you 
heedlefs  creature  ? 

'Squ,  Rich.  Why,  1  was  but  running  after  fifter, 
and  t'  other  young  woman,  into  a  little  room  juft 
ftaw:  and  fo  with  that  they  flapp'd  the  door  full  in 
fay  face,  and  gave  me  fuch  a  W'hurr  here — I  thought  • 
they  had  beaten  my  brains  out ;  fo  I  got  a  dab  of 
ivhet  brown  paper  here,  to  fwage  it  a  while. 

Lady  Wrong,  They  ferved  you  right  enough  ;  will 
you  never  have  done  with  your  horfe-play  ? 

c  i 
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Sir  Fran.  Pooh,  never  heed  it,  lad ;  it  will  be 
V7ell  by  to-morrow -thebojhas  a  ftronghcad. 

Man.  Yes  truly,  his  fcull  feems  to  be  of  a  com- 
fortable thicknefs.  [-^^» 

^/>  Fran.  Come,  Dick,  here's  coufin  Manly- 
fir,  this  is  your  god-fon. 

*Squ.  Rich.  Honoured  godfeyther,  I  crave  leave 
to  afk  your  blcfling. 

Man.  Thou  haft  it,  child and  if  it  will  do 

thee  any  good,  may  it  be  to  make  thee,  at  leaft,  as 
wife  a  man  as  thy  father. 

Enter  Mlfs  Jenny. 

Lady  Wrong.  Oh,  hfere*s  my  daughter  too.  Miff 
Jenny !  don't  you  fee  your  coufin,  child  ? 

Man.  And  as  for  thee,  my  pretty  dear [5<a- 

lutes  her.']  may'ft  thou  be,  at  leaft,  as  good  a  wo- 
man as  thy  mother. 

Jenny.  I  wifh  1  may  ever  be  fo  handfome,  fir. 

Man.  Hah,  Mifs  Pert!  Now  that's  a  thought 
that  feems  to  have  been  hatcht  in  the  girl  on  this 
fide  Highgate.  \^Aftde. 

Sir  Fran.  Her  tongue  is  a  little  nimble,  fir. 

Lady  Wrong.  That's  only  from  her  country  edu- 
€ation.  Sir  Francis.     You  know  fhc  has  been  kept 

too  long  there fo  I  brought  her  to  London,  fir, 

to  learn  a  little  more  referve  and  modefty. 

Man.  Oh,  the  beft  place  in  the  world  for  it— 
every  woman  fhe  meets  will  teach  her  fomething  of 
it  There's  the  good  gentlewoman  of  the  houft 
looks  like  a  knowing  perfon  *,  even  fiie  perhaps 
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-will  be  fo  good  as  to  fkew  her  a  little  London  be- 
haviour. 

Moth.  Alas,  fir,  Mifs  won't  iland  loi^g  in  need 
of  my  inflrudlion. 

Man.  That  I  dare  fay.  What  thou  can'ft  teach 
her  Ihe  will  foon  be  miftrefs  of.  \AJide. 

Moth.  If  fhe  does,  fir,  they  fhall  always  be  at 
"her  fervice. 

Lady  Wrong.  Very  obliging  indeed,  Mrs.  Mo- 
therly. 

Sir  Fra^  Very  hind  and  civil  truly— *I  think 
we  are  got  into  a  mighty  good  hawfe  here. 

Man,  Oh,  yes,  and  very  friendly  company. 

GovM  Baf.  Humph  !  Tgad  I  don't  like  his  look«^ 

-—he  feems  a  little  fmoky 1  believe  I  had  as- 

good  brufh  off    ■    If  I  flay,  I  don't  know  but  he 
may  aik  me  fome  odd  queftions. 

Man.  Well,  fir,  I  bdieve  you  and  I  do  but  hin- 
der the  family 

C&unt  Bqf.  It's  very  true,  fir — I  was  juft  thinking 

of  goin^— He  don't  care  to  leave  me,  I  fee:  but 

k's  no  matter,  we  have  time  enough.  [/1Jide.'\  And" 

ib  ladies,  without  ceremony,  your  humble  fervant. 

[ExU  Count  Baffet,  and  drops  a  letter. 

Lady  Wrong.  Ha  !  what  paper's  this?  Some  bil- 
let-doux, I'll  lay  my  life,  but  this  is  no  place  to  ex- 
amine it.  {^Puts  it  in  her  pockets. 

Sir  Fran.  Why  in  fuch  hafte,  coufin  ? 

Man,  Oh,  my  lady  muft  have  a  great  many  af- 
fairs upon  her  hands,  after  fuch  a  journey. 

Lady  Wrong.  I  believe,  fir,  Ifiiallnothavemuch 
lefs  ev^ry  day,  while  I  ftay  in  this  town,  of  one  fort 
or  other. 
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Man.  Why,  truly,  ladies  feldom  v^ant  employ- 
naent  here,  madam. 

Jenny,  And  mamma  did  not  come  to  it  to  be 
idle,  fir. 

Man.  Nor  jou  neither,  I  dare  faj,  my  young 
miitrefs. 

Jenny*  I  hope  not,  fir. 

Man,  Ha,  Mifs  Mettle !  Where  are  you  go- 
ing, fir? 

Sir  Fran,  Only  to  fee  you  to  the  door,  fir. 

Man,  Oh,  Sir  Francit,  I  love  to  come  and  go 
v^ithout  ceremony. 

Sir  Fran.  Nay,  fir,  I  muft  do  as  you  will  have 
me— your  humble  fervant.  [Exit  Manly. 

Jenny,  This  coufin  Manly,  papa,  ieems  to  be  but 
of  an  odd  fort  of  a  crufty  humour — I  don't  like  him 
half  fo  well  as  the  count* 

Sir  Fran.  Pooh !  that's  another  thing,  child 
Coufin  is  a  little  proud  indeed;  but  however  you 
muft  always  be  civil  to  him,  for  he  has  a  deal  of 
money;  and  nobody  knows  who  he  may  give  it  to. 

Lady  Wrong,  Pfha !  a  fig  for  his  money ;  you 
have  fo  malay  projeds  of  late  about  money,  fince 
)ou  are  a  parliament  man.  What,  we  muft  make 
ourfelves  fiaves  to  his  impertinent  humours,  eight 
or  ten  years  perhaps,  in  hopes  to.  be  his  heirs,  and 
then  he  will  be  juft  old  enough  to  marry  his  maid. 

Moth,  Nay,  for  that  matter,  madam,  the  town 
iays  he  is  going  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  Fran,  Who  !  coufin  Manly  ? 

LadsWrang.  To  whom,  pray? 
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Moth.  Wh/,  is  it  pofTible  your  ladyfhip  ihould 

know   nothing  of  it ! to  my  Lord  Townlj's 

fif^er,  Lady  Grace. 

\iady  Wrong.  Lady  Grace !  > 

'  MotJ^^j^^^H^  madam,  it  has  been  in  the  newspa« 
pers ! 

»  Lt:dy  Wrong*  I  don't  like  that,  neither. 
•    Sir  Fran*  Naw,  I  do  ^  for  then  it's  likely  it  mayn't 
be  true. 

Lady  Wrong,  \_AJide,'\  If  it  is  not  too  far  gone: 
at  leafl  it  may  be  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
in  his  way. 

*Squ.  Rich,  Vx2iji  feythcr,  haw  lung  will  it  be  ta 
fupper  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Odfo !  that's  true  ;  ftep  to  the  cook, 
lad,  and  a(k  what  fhe  can  get  us. 
-  "  Moth.  If  you  pleafi?,  fir,  I'll  order  one  of  my 
"  maidt  to  (h,  u^.'#  >^where  £he  may  have  any  thing 
^*  you  have  a  mind  to. 

"  Sir  Fran,  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  Motherly. 
<*  'Squ,  Rich,  Ods-flefh !    what  is  not   it  i'   the 

"  hawfe  yet 1  fhall  be  familh'd but  hawld  ! 

"  I'll  go  and  aik  Doll,  an  ther's  none  o*  the  goofe 
"  poy  left. 

"  Sir  Fran.  Do  fo,  and  do'fl  hear,  Dick fee 

•*  if  there's  e'er  a  bottle  o'  the  llrong  beer  that  came 
•*  i'  th'  coach  with  us  if  there  be,  clap  a  toail  in 
**  it,  and  bring  it  up. 

**  *Squ.  Rich,  With  a  little  nutmeg  and  fugar, 
•*  fhawn'a  I,  feyther. 

"  Sir  Fran,  Ay,  ay,  as  thee  and  I  always  drink  it 
*'  for  breakfaft — Go  thy  ways ! — and  I'll  fill  a  pipe 
**  i'  th'  mean  while. 
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[Tahi  we  from  a  pocket-cafe^  andjilh  it*     Exit 
'Squire  Richard. 

**  Lady  Wrong*  This  bo/  is  alwa/s  thinking  of 
«  his  bell/. 

**  Sir  Fran.  Why,  m/  dear,  /ou  m-^z-uttowfam** 
*•  to  be  a  little  hungr/  after  his  journe/. 

"  Lady  Wrong.  Na/,  e'en  breed  him  your  own 
••  way — He  has  been  cramming  in  or  out  of  the 
•*  coach  all  this  da/,  I  am  fure — I  wifh  m/  poor 
"  girl  could  eat  a  quarter  as  much. 

*•  Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that  I  could  eat  a  great  deal 
**  more,  mamma ;  but  theo,  mayhap,  I  fhould  grow 
•*  coarfe,  like  him,  and  fpoil  mj  ihape. 

"  Lady  Wrong.  Ay,  fo  thou  wouldft,  my  dear. 

*'  Enter  'Squire  Richard,  with  a  full  tankard, 

*•  *SqB.  Rich.  Here,  feyther,  I  ha*  browght  it — 
•*it>  well  I  went  as  I  did:  fiBneactcJtDoU  had' jiift 
•*  baked  a  toaft,  and  was  going  to  drink  it  herfelf. 

*•  Sir  Fran.  Why  then,  here's  to  thee,  Dick  ! 

IDrinks. 

••  *Squ.  Rich.  Thonk  you,  feyther. 

•*  Lady  Wrong.  Lord,  Sir  Francis,  I  wonder  you 
*•  can  encourage  the  boy  to  fwill  fo  much  of  that 
*•  lubberly  liquor — ^it*s  enough  to  make  him  quite 
••  ihipid. 

••  ^Squ.  Rich.  Why  it  never  hurts  me,  mother ; 
••  and  I  lleep  like  a  ha  wnd  after  it.  ^Drinks. 

**  Sir  Fran.  I  am  fure  I  ha'  drunk  it  thefe  thirty 
•'  years,  and  by  your  leave,  madam,  I  don't  know 
*•  that  I  want  wit :  ha !  ha  ] 
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**  Jenny.  But  you  might  hare  had  a  great  deal 
••  more,  papa,  if  70U  would  have  been  governed  by 
•*  mj  mother. 

"  Sir  Fran,  Daughter,  he  that  is  governed  •by* 
*^  his  -wife  has  no  wit  at  all. 

"  Jenny.  Then  I  hope  T  Ihall  marry  a  fool,  fir  % 
*•  for  I  love  to  govern  dearly. 

"  Sir  Fran.  You  are  too  pert,  child;  it  don't  d^ 
•*  well  in  a  young  woman. 

"  Lady  Wrofig.  Pray,  Sir  Francis,  don't  fnub 
••  her;  Ihe  has  a  fine  growing  fpirit,  and  if  you 
*<  check  her  fo,  you  will  make  her  as  dull  as  her 
••  brother  there. 

•*  'Squ.  Rich.  \jAfter  a  long  draught  J\  Indeed,  mo- 
**  ther,  I  think  my  filler  is  too  forward. 

"  Jenny.  You !  you  think  I'm  too  forward ! 
**  fure,  brother  mud  I  your  head's  too  heavy  to  think 
**  of  any  thing  but  your  belly. 

**  Lady  Wrong.  Well  faid,  mifs,  he's  none  of 
*•  your  matter,  though  he  is  your  elder  brother. 

•*  *Squ.  Rich.  No,  nor  flie  fliawnt  be  my  mi& 
••  trefs,  while  fhe's  younger  (ifter. 

"  Sir  Fran.  Well  faid,  Dick !  fhew  *cm  that 
•*  ftawt  liquor  makes  a  ftawt  heart,  lad ! 

•«  'Squ.  Rich.  So  I  will!  and  I'll  drink  ageen, 
"  for  all  her.  [Drinkt.** 

Enter  John  Moody. 

Sir  Fran*  So  John,  how  are  the  horfes  ? 
J,  Moody.  Troth,  fir,  I  ha*  noa  good  opinion 
o*  this  tawn,  it's  made  up  o'  mifchief,  I  think. 
Sir  Fran.  What's  the  matter  naw  ? 
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y.  Moody,  Why,  I'll  tell  yoyr  worlhip — before 
Vft  were  gotten  to  th'  ftreet  end,  with  the  coach, 
here,  a  great  loggerheaded  cart,  with  wheels  as 
thick  as  a  brick  wall,  laid  hawld  on't,  and  has 
poo 'd  it  aw  to  bits;  crack,  went  the  perch!  down 
goes  the  coach  !  and  whang  fays  the  glaffes,  all  to 
^ievers !  Marcy  upon  us!  and  this  be  London! 
would  we  were  aw  weel  in  the  country  ageen  ! 

Jenny.  What  have  you  to  do,  to  wifh  us  all  in 
the  country  again,  Mr.  Lubber?  I  hope  we  (hall 
not  go  into  the  country  again  thefe  feven  years, 
mamma ;  let  twenty  coaches  be  pulled  to  pieces. 

Sir  Fran,  Hold  your  tongue,  Jenny ! — ^Was  Ro- 
ger in  no  fault  in  all  this  ? 

y.  Moody,  Noa,  fir,  nor  I,  noather.  Are  not 
yow  afham'd,  fays  Roger,  to  the  carter,  to  do  fuch 
an  unkind  thing  by  ftrangers?  Noa,  fays  he,  you 
bumkin.  Sir,  he  did  the  thing  on  very  purpofe  I 
and  fo  the  folks  laid  that  ftood  by — Very  well,  fays 
Roger,  yow  Ihall  fee  what  our  meyfter  will  fay  to 
ye  I  Your  meyfter,  fays  he ;  your  meyfter  may  kifs 

my and  fo  he  clapped  his  hand  juft  there,  and 

like  your  worfhip.  Flefh !  I  thought  they  had  bet- 
ter breeding  in  this  town. 

Sir  Fran,  I'll  teach  this  rafcal  fome,  I'll  warrant 
him !  Odfl>ud  !  if  I  take  him  in  hand,  I'll  play  the 
devil  with  him. 

*Squ,  Rich,  Ay,  do  feyther;  have  him  before  the 
parliament. 

Sir  Fran,  Odibud !  and  fo  I  will — I  will  make 
kim  know  who  I  am !  Where  does  he  live? 

J.Moody,  I  believe  in  London,  fir. 
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Sir  Fran.  What's  the  rafcal's  name  ? 

y.  Moody.  I  think  I  heard  fomebod/  calt  him 
Dick. 

'Squ,  Rich,  What,  my  name ! 

Sir  Fran.  Where  did  he  go  ? 

J,  Moody.  Sir,  he  went  home. 

Sir  Fran.  Where's  that  ? 

y.  Moodyi  B7  my  troth,  fir,  I  doan't  know!  I 
heard  him  fay  he  -would  crofs  the  fame  ilreet  again 
to-morrow ;  and  if  we  had  a  mind  to  iland  in  his 
way,  he  would  pool!  us  over  and  over  again. 

Sir  Fran.  Will  he  fo?  Odzooks!  get  me  a  con- 
Hable. 

Lady  Wrong.  Pooh !  get  you  a  good  fupper. 
Come,  Sir  Francis,  don't.put  yourfelf  in  a  heat  for 
what  cann*t  be  helpM.  Accidents  will  happen  to 
people  that  travel  abroad  to  fee  the  world — For  my 
part,  I  think  it's  a  mercy  it  wa$  not  overturned  be- 
fore we  were  all  out  on't. 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  ay,  that's  true  again,  my  dear. 

Lady  Wrong.  Therefore  fee  to-morrow  if  we  can 
buy  one  at'fecond-hand,  for  prefent  ufe;  fo  befpeak 
a  new  one,  and  then  all's  eafy. 

J.  Moody.  Why,  troth,  fir,  I  doan't  think  this 
could  have  held  you  above  a  day  longer. 

Sir  Fran,  D'ye  think  fo,  John? 

y.  Moody,  Why  you  ha'  had  it  ever  fince  your 
wor/bip  were  high  iheriff.  *• 

Sir  Fran.  Why  then  go  and  fee  what  Doll  hat 
got  us  for  fupper — and  come  and  get  off  my  boots. 

lExit  Sir  Fran. 
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Lady  Wrong.  In  the  mean  time,  mifs,  do  70U 
ftep  to  Handjr,  and  bid  her  get  me  fome  frefli 
night-clothes.  {Exit  Lady  Wrongs 

Jenny*  Yes,  mamma,  and  fome  for  myfelf  too. 

{Exit  Jenny. 

^Squ.  Rich.  Ods-flefh !  and  what  mun  I  do  all 
alone  ? 

fH  e'n/eei  out  where  t* other  pratty  mifi  *f, 

Andjhe  and  FU  go  play  at  cards  for  liffeu      [Exit; 


ACr  III.   SCENE  I. 

Lord  TowHLY**  Houfe.     Enter  Lord  Townly,  m 
Servant  attending. 

Lord  Townly* 

'Who's  there  ? 

Serv.  My  lord. 

Ziord  T.  Bid  them  get  dinner^— —Lad/  Grace^ 
your  fervant. 

Enter  Lady  Graox. 

Lady  G.  What,  is  the  houfe  up  already  ?  My 
lad/  is  not  dreft  yet. 

Lord  T.  No  matter — ^it's  three  o'clock — ^ihe  may 
break  my  reft,  but  fhe  fhall  not  alter  my  hours. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  that  now,  for 
iht  dines  abroad. 

Lord  T.  That,  I  fuppofe,  is  only  an  cxcufc  for 
her  not  being  ready  yet. 
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Lady  G.  No,  upon  mj  word,  fhe  is  engaged  in 
companj. 

Lord  T.  Where,  pray  ? 

Lttdy  G.  At  my  Lady  Revel's;  and  you  know 
they  never  dine  till  lupper-time. 

Lord  T.  No,  truly fhe  is  one  of  thofe  order- 
ly ladies,  who  never  let  the  fun  fhine  upon  any  of 
their  vices ! — But  pr'y thee,  lifter,  what  humour  is 
fte  in  to-day  }  < 

Lady  G,  Oh,  in  tip-top  fpirits,  I  can  affurc  you 
•  Pi^ihe  won  a  good  deal  laft  night. 

Lord  T.  I  know  no  difference  between  her  win- 
ning or  lofing,  while  fhe  continues  her  courfe  of 
life. 

Lady  G,  However,  Ihc  is  better  in  good  humour 
than  bad. 

Lord  T,  Much  alike :  when  ihe  is  in  good  hu- 
mour, other  people  only  are  the  better  for  it ;  when 
in  a  very  ill  humour,  then,  indeed,  I  feldom  fail  to 
have  my  ihare  of  her. 

Lady  G,  Well,  we  won't  talk  of  that  now 
Does  any  body  dine  here  ? 

Lord  T.  Manly  promifed  me — By  the  way,  ma- 
dam, what  do  you  think  of  his  laft  converfation  ? 

Lady  G,  lama  little  at  a  ftand  about  it. 

Lord  r.  How  fo  ? 

Lady  G.  Why ^I  don't  know  how  he  can  ever 

have  any  thoughts  of  me,  that  could  lay  downfuch 
fevere  rules  upon  wives  in  my  hearing. 

Lord  T.  Did  you  think  his  rules  unreafonable? 

Lady  G.  I  cann't  fay  I  did !  but  he  might  have 
luid  a  little  mort  complaifance  before  tae,  at  \«a&* 
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Lord  T.  Conaplaifance  is  only  a  proof  of  good 
breeding ;  but  his  plainnefs  was  a  certain  proof  of 
his  honefty ;  nay,  of  his  good  opinion  of  you :  for 
he  would  never  have  opened  himfelf  fo  freely,  but 
in  confidence  that  your  good  fenfe  could  not  be  dif- 
obliged  at  it. 

La^/y  G.  My  good  opinion  of  him,  brother,  has 
hitherto  been  guided  by  yours :  but  I  have  received 
a  letter  this  morning,  that  ihews  him  a  very  different 
man  from  what  I  thought  him. 

Lord  T.  A  letter !  from  whom  ? 

Lady  G.  That  I  don't  know  -,  but  there  it  is. 

[^Givet  a  letter* 

LordT.  Pray,  let's  fee.  \_Reads.'\  *  The  indof- 

*  ed,  madam,  fell  accidentally  into  my  hands ;  if  it 

*  no  way  concerns  you,  you  will  only  have  the  trou- 

*  blc  of  reading  this,  from  your  fincere  friend,  and 

*  humble  fervant.  Unknown,  &c/ 

Lady  G,  And  this  was  the  inclofed. 

[Gives  another* 
Lord  T.  IReads.']  *  To  Charles  Manly,  £fq. 
•  Your  manner  of  living  with  me  of  late,  convinc- 

*  es  me  that  I  now  grow  as  painful  to  you  as  to  my- 

*  felf :  but,  however,  though  you  can  love  me  no 

*  longer,  I  hope  you  will  not  let  me  live  worfe  than 
•I  did,  before  I  left  an  honefl  income  for  the  vain 

*  hopes  of  being  ever  yours.         Myrtilla  Dupe.* 

*  P.  S.  *Ti$  above  four  months  fince  I  received 
*  a  fhillingfrom  you/ 
Lady  G.  What  think  you  now  ? 

Lord  T'.  I  am  confidering 

Luidy  G,  You  fee  it's  direi^ed  to  him 
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LordT.  That's  true  ;  but  the  poftfcript  feems  to 
be  a  reproach  that  I  think  he  is  not  capable  of  de- 
ferving. 

Laciy  G.  But  who  could  have  concern  enough  to 
fend  it  to  me  ? 

Lord  T.  I  have  obferved  that  thefe  fort  of  letters 
from  unknown  friends  generally  come  from  fecret 
enemies* 

Lady  G.  What  would  you  have  me  do  in  it  ? 

Lord  T.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  do — fairly 
fliew  it  to  him,  and  fay  I  advifed  you  to  it. 

Lady  G»  Will  not  that  have  a  very  odd  look 
from  me  ? 

Lord  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  ufe  my  nnme  in  it ; 
if  he  is  innocent,  his  impatience  to  apj^ear  fo  will 
difcover  his  regard  to  you.  If  he  is  guilty,  it  will 
be  the  beft  way  of  preventing  his  addrefTes. 

Lady  G,  But  what  pretence  have  I  to  put  him 
out  of  countenance  ? 

Lord  T,   I  cann't  think  there's  any  fear  of  that. 

Lidy  C   Pray,  what  is  it  you  do. think  then  ? 

Lord  T.  Why,  certainly,  that  it's  much  moVe 
probable  this  letter  may  be  all  an  artifice,  than,  that 
hi.  is  in  the  leall  concerned  in  it— 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.   Mr.  Manly,  my  lord. 
Jjord  T.  Do  you  receive  him,  while  Tftep  a  mi- 
nute in  to  my  lady.  [^Exit  Lord  Townly. 

Enter  Manly. 

Man.  Madam,  your  moft  obedient;  they  toVi 
me  my  lord  was  here. 
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Lady  G.  He  will  be  here  prefentlj;  he  is  but 
juft  gone  in  to  my  fifler. 

Man,  So,  then  my  lady  dines  -with  us« 

Luidy  G,  No  *,  ihe  is  engaged. 

Man.  I  hope  you  are  not  of  her  party,  madam. 

Lady  G.  Not  till  after  dinner. 

Man.  And,  pray,  how  may  Ihe  have  difpofed  of 
the  reft  of  the  day  ? 

Lady  G.  Much  as  ufual  •,  fhe  hasvifits  till  about 
eight ;  after  that,  till  court-time,  fhe  is  to  be  at 
quadrille,  at  Mrs.  Idle's ;  after  the  drawing-room,' 
(he  takes  a  fhort  fupper  with  my  Lady  Moonlight. 
And  from  thence  they  go  together  to  my  Lord  No- 
ble's affembly. 

Man.  And  are  you  to  do  all  this  with  her,  ma- 
dam ? 

Lady  G.  Only  a  few  of  the  vifits :  I  would,  in- 
deed, have  drawn  her  to  the  play  ;  but  I  doubt  we 
have  fo  much  upon  our  hands,  that  it  will  not  be 
prafticable. 

Man.  But  how  can  you  forbear  all  the  reft  of 
it^ 

Lady  G.  There's  no  great  merit  in  forbearing 
what  one  is  not  charmed  with. 

Man.  And  yet  I  have  found  that  very  difficult  in 
my  time. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Man.  Why,  I  have  paffcd  a  great  deal  of  my  life 
in  the  hurry  of  the  ladies,  though  I  was  generally 
better  pleafed  when  I  was  at  quiet  without  them. 

Lady  G.  What  induced  you  then  to  be  with  them? 

Man.  Idknefs  and  the  faftiion. 
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Lady  G.  No  miflrefres  in  the  cafe  ? 

Man,  To  fpeak  honeftly— yes- Being  often 

in  the  toy-fliop,  there  was  no  forbearing  the  baui« 
blej. 

Lady  G.  And  of  courfe,  I  fuppofe,  fometimet 
you  were  tempted  to  pay  for  them  twice  as  much  at 
they  were  worth. 

"  Man.  Why,  really,  where  fancy  only  'makes 
**  the  choice,  madam,  no  wonder  if  we  are  gene- 
**  rally  bubbled  in  thofe  fort  of  bargains;  which,  I 
•*  Qonfefs,  has  been  often  my  cafe  :  for  I  had  conr 
"  flantly  fome  coquette  or  other  upon  my  hands^ 
^'  whom  I  could  love,  perhaps,  juit  enough  to  put 
•*  it  in  her  power  to  plague  me. 

"  Lady  G.  And  that's  a  power,  I  doubt,  com* 
**  monly  made  ufe  of. 

**  Man.  The  amours  of  a  coquette,  madam,  fel* 
**  dom  have  any  other  view ;  I  look  upon  them  and 
**  prudes  to  be  nuifances  juft  alike,  though  they  feem 
*•  very  different ;  the  firft  are  always  plaguing  the 
**  men,  and  the  others  are  always  abufing  the 
"  women. 

"  Lady  G.  And  yet  both  of  them  do  it  for  the 
'*  fame  vain  ends ;  to  eflabiifh  a  falfe  character  of 
"  being  virtuous. 

"  Man.  Of  being  chafte,  they  mean ;  for  they 
•*  know  no  other  virtue  •,  and,  upon  the  credit  of 
**  that,  they  traffic  in  every  thing  elfe  that's  vicious. 
"  They  (even  againft  nature)  keep  their  chaftity, 
•*  only  becaufe  they  find  they  have  more  power  to 
"  do  mifchief  with  it,  than  they  could  poflibly  put 
«  in  practice  without  it. 
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"  Lady  G.  Hold,  Mr.  Manly  :  I  am  afraid  this 
•*  fcvere  opinion  of  the  fex  is  owing  to  the  ill  choice 
•*  you  have  made  of  your  miflreflcs. 

^\  Man.  In  a  great  meafure  it  maybefo;  but, 
"  madam,  if  both  thefe  characters  are  fo  odious, 
•*  how  vaftly  valuable  is  that  woman,  who  has  at- 
"  tained  all  they  aim  at,  without  the  aid  of  the  folly 
"  or  vice  of  either ! 

**  Lady  G,  I  believe  thofe  fort  of  women  to  be  as 
**  fcarce,  fir,  as  the  men  that  believe  there  are  any 
*•  fuch;  or  that,  allowing  fuch,  have  virtue  enough 
**  to  deferve  them. 

"  Man,  That  could   deferve  them,  then ^had 

*•  been  a  more  favourable  reflexion." 

Lady  G.  Nay,  I  fpeak  only  from  my  little  expe- 
rience; for  (I'll  be  free  with  you,  Mr.  Manly)  I 
don't  know  a  man  in  the  world  that,  in  appearance, 
might  better  pretend  to  a  woman  of  the  firft  merit 
than  yourfelf ;  and  yet  I  have  a  reafon  in  my  hanc^ 
here,  to  think  you  have  your  failings. 

Man.  I  have  infinite,  madam-,  but  I  am  fure  the 
want  of  an  implicit  refpeft  for  you,  is  not  among 
the, dumber — Priay,  what  is  in  your  hand,  madam? 

I.ady  G.  Nay,  fir,  I  have  no  title  to  it,  for  the 
direction  is  to  you.  [Gives  htm  a  letter. 

Man,  To  me  !  I  don't  remember  the  hand. 

[Reads  tohlmfelf.. 
*■  Lady  G.  I  cann't  perceive  any  change  of  guilt  in 
him;  and  his  furprife  feems  natural,  \_jlfide.'] — 
Give  me  leave  to  tell  you  one  thing  by  the  way, 
Mr.  Manly ;  that  I  fhould  never  have  fhewn  you 
this,  but  that  my  brother  enjoined  me  to  it. 
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Man.  I  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  Lord's  good  . 
•pinion  of  me,  madam. 

Lady  G.  I  hope,  at  leaft,  it  will  fland  as  an  ex- 
chfe  for  my  uHng  this  liberty. 

Matt*  I  never  yet  faw  you  do  any  thing,  madam, 
that  wanted  an  ezcuTe;  and  I  hope  youvdll  not  give 
nte  an  inftance  to  &e  contrary,  by  refufing  the  fa- 
Toar  I  am  going  to  afk  you. 

•■  Lady  G,  I  don't  believe  I  fhall  refufe  any  that 
ymi  think  propeir  to  alk. 

Man.  Only  this,  madam,  to  indulge  me  fo  far  as 
*to  let  me  know  how  this  letter  came  into  yotir 
hunds.  « 

Lady  G.  Inclofed  to  me  in  this,  without  a  name. 
'Man.  If  there  be  no  fecret  in  the  contents,  nut- 
jam. — 

Laify  G.  Why-*— Aere  is  an  impertinent  infi- 
Xiitatite  in  it :  but  as  I  know  your  good  ienfe  will 
think  it  fo  too,  I  will  veitture  to  truft  you. 
Man.  You'll  oblige  me,  madam. 

'{^He  taies  the  etier  letter  mid  reads. 
Lady  G.  l4/^de.}  Now  am  i  ia  the  oddeft  fitua- 
t^on ;  methinks  our  converfation  grows  terribly  cri- 
tical.  This  muft  produce  fomething  Oh,  lud ! 
Would  it  were  trver. 

Man.  Now,  madam,  I  begin  to  have  fome  li^t 
into  the  poor  projeft  that  is  at  ^e  bottom  of  all 
this. 

Lady  G.  I  have  no  notion  of  what  could  be  pro* 
pofcd  by  it. 

Man.  A  little  patience,  madam— —^Firft,  as  t^ 
dit  iafinuation  yo«  mention   m  .■     . 
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I^aJy  G.  O  !  v/hsLt  is  he  going  to  faj  now  ? 

Man.  Though  my  intimacy  with  my  lord  may 
have  allowed  my  vifits  to  have  been  very  &equent 
here  of  late  •,  yet,  in  fuch  a  talking  town  as  this, 
you  muft  not  wonder  if  a  great  many  of  thofe  vi£t9 
are  placed  to  your  account :  and  this  taken  for  . 
granted,  I  fuppofe,  has  been  told  to  my  Lady 
Wronghead,  as  a  piece  of  news,  fince  her  arrival, 
not  improbably  with  many  more  imaginary  circum- . 
fiances. 

Lady  G.  My  Lady  Wronghead  I 

Man,  Ay,  madam ;  for  I  am  poiitive  this  is  her 
hand. 

Lady  G.  What  view  could  fhe  have  in.  writing  it  ? 

Man,  To  interrupt  any  treaty  of  marriage  ihe 
may  have  heard  I  am  engaged  in.;  becaufe,  if  I  die 
without  heirs,  her  family  expeds  that  ibme.  part  of 
my  ellate  may  return  to  them  again.  But  I  hope 
Ihe  is  fo  far  miilaken,  that  if  this  letter  has  given 

you  the  leafl  uneaiinefs 1  Ihall  think  that  the 

happieft  moment  of  my  life. 

Lady  G*  That  does  not  carry  your  ufual  complai- 
fance,  Mr.  Manly ! 

Man.  Yes,  madam,  becaufe  I  am  fure  I  can  con- 
vince you  of  my  innocence. 

^  Lady  G.  I  am  fure  I  have  no  right  to  enquire 
into  it. 

Man*  Suppofe  you  may  not,  madam  ;  yet  you 
may  very  innocently  have  fo  much  curipfity. 

Lady  G.  With  what  an  artful  gentlenefs  he  fteals 
into  my  opinion !  [/^dc.^  Well,  fir,  I  won't  pre- 
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tmd  to  have  fo  little  of  the  woman  in  me,  as  to  want 
curiofity — But  pray,  do  you  fuppofe,  then,  this 
Myrtiilaia  a  real,  or  a  fitflitious  name? 

-Man,  Now  I  xecolledt,  madam,  there  is  a  young' 
woman  in  the  houfe  wherie  my  Lady  Wronghead' 
lodges,  that  I  heard  fomebody  call  Myrtilla  :  this 

letter  majr  be  written  by  her -But  how  it  came 

dired'ed  t6 me,  Iconfefsi  is  a  myffery,  that,  before* 
I  evtr  prefume  to  fee  your  laeiylhrp  again,  I  think 
myfelf  obliged  in  honour  to  find  out.  {Going, 

Lady  G.  Mr.  Manly you  are  not  going? 

Man.  *liis  but  to  the  next  flreet,  niiadam;  I  fhall 
be  back'  iti  ten  minutes. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  but  dinner's  juft  coming  ap. 

Man.  Madam,  I  can  neither  eat  nor  reft  till  I  fee 
an  end  of  this  affair. 

Lady  G.  But  this  is  fo  odd !  why  fhould  any  filly 
curiofity  of  mine  drive  you  away  ? 

Man.  Since  you  won't  fuffer  it  to  be  yours,  ma- 

d^m;  then  it  fhaH  be  only  tofaitisfy  my  own  curio- 

.   fity {Exit  Manly. 

Lady  G.  Well — and  now,  what  am  I  to  think 
of  all  this  ?  Or  fuppofe  an  indifferent  perfon  had 
heard  every  word  wC  have  faid  to  one  another,  what 
would  they  have  thought  on't  ?  Would  it  have  beea 
very  abfurd  to  conclude,  he  is  ferioufly  inclined  to 

pafs  the  reft  of  his  life  'with  me  ? 1  hope  not-*— 

for  I  am  fure  the  cafe  is  terribly  clear  on  my  fide  :  * 
and  why  may  not  I,  without  vanity,  fuppofe  my-^ 
unaccountable  fdmewhat — has  done  as  much  exe- 
cution upon  him  ?— rWhy — becaufe  he  never  told  mc 
fo — nay,  he  has  not  fo  much  as  mentioned  the  word 
D  2 
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love,  or  ever  faid  one  civil  thing  to  m/  peribn— 
well — ^but  he  has  faid  a  thoufand  to  mj  good  opi- 
nion, and  has  certainly  got  it— -*had  iie  ipoke  &ft 
to  my  ,perfon«  he  had  paid  a  very  ill  compliment  to 
my  underftanding— -I  Ihould  have  thought  hini 
impertinent,  and  never  have  troubled  my  head  about 
him.;  but  as  he  bas  managed  the  matter,  at  leaft  I 
am  fiire  of  one  thing,  that  let  his  thoughts  be  what 
they  will,  I  fhall  never  trouble  mj  head  about  aiyr 
other  man  as  long  as  I  live. 

Eater  Mrs.  Trwtt.  •• 

Well,  Mrs.  Trufty,  is  my  filler  drefled  yet? 

Trufy,  Yes,  madam ;  but  my  lord  has  been  court- 
ing  her  fo,  I  think,  till  they  are  both  out  of  hu- 
mour. 

LaJy  G.  How  fo  ? 

Trujly.  Why,  it  began,  madam,  with  hislord* 
fliip's  defiring  her  ladyibip  to  dine  at  home  to-day 
^^ — upon  which  my  lady  faid  ^e  could  not  be 
ready ;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  them  to  ftay  the 
dinner;  and  then  mj  lady  ordered  the  coach  :  then 
my  lord  took  her  ihort,  and  faid  he  had  ordered  the 
coachman  to  fet  up  :  then  my  lady  made  him  a 
great  curtfey,  and  faid  ihe  would  wait  till  his  lord- 
ibip's  horfes  had  dined,  and  was  mighty  pleaiant : 
ImuI,  tor  fear  of  the  worft,  madam,  ihe  whiipered 
jDJt    I    to  get  her  chair  ready.  [^ExU  Trufty. 

Lady  G»  Oh,  here  they  come  !  and  by  their 
^oohs,  feem  a  little  unfit  for  company. 

lExH  L^y  Grtce. 
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£MUr  Lady  Townly^  LordToWHLY  followitifg'^' 

Lady  T«  Well,,  look  you^  my  lord,  I  can  teat 
it  no  longer;  nothing flill  but  about  my  faults,  my 
faults :  an  agreeable  fubjeift,  traly  \ 

Lord  T.  Why,  madam,  if  you  won't  hear  <rf 
them;  ho^  can  I  ever  hope  to  fee  you  niend  them  ? 

Lady  7*.  Why,  I  don't  intend  to  mend  them *• 

I  cann't  mend  them you  know  1  have  tried  to 

do  it  a  hundred  times— and-— it  hurts  me  fo 1 

cann't  b«ar  it; 

h^iT*  Andr»  madam,  cann^'t  Bear  this  daily 
licentioua  abufe  of  your  time  and  charafter. 

Lady  7.  Abufe !  aftoniiUng  F  when  the  univer& 
knowa  I  am  nerer  better  company  than  when  I  am 
doing  what  I  have  a  mind  to.  But  to  fee  this  world  f 
ihat  men  can  never  get  over  that  filly  fpirit  of  coii^ 
tradition— Why,  but  laft:  Thurfilay,  now, — ^therc 
you'wifely  amonded  mne  of  my^  faults,  asr  you  call 
them— youi  infilled  upon^  my  not  going  to  the  mai^ 
querade,  and  pray,  what  was  the  confequence? 
Was  not  \  as  crofs  as  the  devil  all  the  night  after  ? 
Was  not  I  forced  to  get  company  at  home?  And 
"Was  ir  not  almoft  three  o'clock  in  the  morning  be- 
fore r  was  aMeto  come  to  my&lf  again  ?  And  thexl 

the  fau^t  la*  not  mended  neither for  next  time 

1  ihall  only  have-  twice  the  inclination  to  *go  \  fo 
'  tkat  all  this  mending,  and  mending,  you  fee,'^is  bttt 
darning  aa  old  ruffle,  to  make  it  worfe  than  it  was 
before. 

Lord  T.  Well,  the  manner  of  women's  living  oC 
laaaia  iii£ipporiakl«^;  afid  one  way  or  othw  ■  ■   ' 
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Lady  T,  It's  to  be  mended,  I  fuppofe:  why,  fo 
it  may :  but  then,  my  dear  lord,  you  muft  give  one 
time — and  when  things  are  at  the  worft,  you  know, 
they  may  mend  themfelves,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  T,  Madam,  I  am  not  in  a  humour  now  U> 
trifle. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  my  lord,  one  word  qf  fair 
argument — to  talk  with  you  in  your  own  way,  now 
—You  complain  of  my  late  hours,  and  I  of  your 
early  ones  fo  far  we  are  even,  you'll  allow,  but 
pray,  which  gives  us  the  beft  figure  .ip  f^  Jty^  ,of 
.the  police  world;  my  a<Slive,  fpi^jted  tlltef  ia .the 
morning,  or  your  dull,  drowiy  ^1^^^  gt  ^i|^t  ? 
JNow,  I  think,  one  has  the  air  of  f(^i\n\ia^  .of  <^ua- 
;lity,  and  t'otl^itrvof  a  ,plod^g:n|§c^fix^ft  ^itt.gp«8 
to  bed  betimes,  that  he.  ifnay  rife^^ajjiy  ^p  tipepbif 
j[hop— Faugh ! 

.  LordT.  Fie,  fif,  ma^aml  \i  xkA%  jsmv  vt^y  <f 
reafoning  ?  'tis  time  to  w^k^  jpih  tben~— TTi* 
not  your  ill  hours  alpnc  that  diAujb  me,  but  as  of- 
ten the  ill  company^that  pccajBon  iko(^.  ill  hours. 

Lady  T.  Sure  I  don't  und^rftai^^  you  now,  my 
lord ;  what  ill  company  do  I  keep  ? 
.  Lord  T.  Why,  at  beft,  womep  that  lofe  thei^ 
money,  and  men  that  win  it;  ior,  perhaps,  men 
that  are  voluntary  bubbles  at  one  game,  in  hopes  a 
lady  will  give  them  fair  j^ay  at  another.  Then," 
that  unavoidable  mixture  with  known  rakes,  cottr 
cealed  thieves,  and  (harpers  in  embroidery-- — or, 
what,  to  me,  i«  flill  more  fhocking,  that  herd  of 
familiar,  chattering,  crop-eared  coxcombs,  who  are 
fo  often  like  monkeys,  there  wovld  be  no  knowing 
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them  afunder,  but  that  theiif  tails  hang  frdm  their 
heads,  and  the  monkey's  grows  where  it  ihoi^ld  do« 

Ladf  !r.*Anda  hufbandmuft  give  eminent  proof 
of  hisfenfe,  that,  thinks  their  powder-pufFs  dange- 
rous. 

Lord  T.  Their  being  fools,,  madam,  is  not  al- 
ways the  hufband*s  fecurity ;  or,  if  it  were,  fortune 
fometimes  gives  them  advantages  that  might  make  a 
thinking  woman  tjremble.^ 

Lady  T,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Lard  7*.  That  women  fometimes  lofe  more  thaa 
thej  are  able  to  pay:  and  if  a  creditor  be  a  little 
preffing,  the  lady  may  be  reduced  to  try,  if,  in  (lead 
of  gold,  the  gentleman  will  accept  of  a  trinket. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  grow  fcurrilous;  you*ll 
make  me  hate  you.  I'll  have  you  to  know,  I  keep 
company  with  the  politefl  people  in  town,  and  the 
affembliea  T  frequent  are  full  of  fuch. 

Lord  T.  So  are  the  churches now  and  then. 

Lady  T,  My  friends  frequent  them  too,  as  well 
as  the  aflemblies. 

Ldrd  T,  Yes,  and  would  do  It  often er,  if  a  groom 
of  the  chambers  were  there  allowed  to  furnifh  cards 
to  the  company. 

Lady  T.  I  fee  what  you  drive  at  all  this  wliile : 
you  would  lay  an  imputation  on  my  fame,  to  cover 
your  own  avarice.  I  might  take  any  pleafures,  I 
find,  that  were  not  expenfive. 

Lord  T,  Have  a  care,  madam ;  don't  let  me  think 
you  only  value  your  chaftity  to  mgke  me  reproach- 
able  for  not  indulging  you.in  every  thing  elfe  that's 
vicious. ^I,  madam,  have  a  reputavioa^  u>o»  \* 
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guard,  dial's  dear  to  me  as  yours — ^The  follies  of  aa 
ungoverned  wife  ma/  make  the  >vifeft  man  uneaij ; 
but  'tis  his  own  fault,  if  ever  thcj  miikt  hinv  con- 
temptible. 

Lady  T,  My  lord — ^you  would  make  a  woman 
.  '.mad !    • 

Lor  J  T.  You'd  make  a  man  a  fooL 
Lady  T.  If  Heaven  has  made  you  otherwife,  that 
won't  be  in  my  power. 

Lord  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  your  inclination^ 
madam,  I'll  prevent  your  staking  me  a  beggar,  at 
;  leaft. 

Lady  T.  A  beggar !  Croefus  !  I'm  out  of  pa- 
•ticLce! — I  won't  come  home  till  four  to-morrow 
■morning. 

Lord  T.  That  may  be,,  madam  j  but  I'll  ord^r 
^the  doors  to  be  locked  at  twelve. 

Lady  T'  Then  I  won't  come  home  till  to-morrow 
night. 

Lord  T,  Then,  madam — ^you  fhall  never  come 
home  again.  J[£xit  Lord  Tovin]^. 

Lady  T.  What  does  he  mean  ?  I  never  heard  fuch 
a  word  from  him  in  my  life  before !  The  man  al- 
ways ufed  to  have  manners  in  his  woril  humours. 
There's  fomething,  that  I  don't  fee,  at  the  bottom 

of  all  this But  his  head's  always  upon  fome  im- 

pra<5tieable  fcheme  or  other  :  fo  I  won't  trouble 
mine  any  longer  about  him.  Mr.  Manly,  your 
Servant* 

Enier  Makly, 

Man.  I  afk  pardon  for  intrufion^  madam ;  buti 
hope  my  buiinefs  with  my  lord  will  ex(uie  it. 
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Laif  7.  I  BeUeve  xou'Il  find  him  in  the  next 

Jfoii.  WSl  you  give  me  leave,  madam? 

Lady  T.  Sir— yott  have  mj  leave,  though  you 
were  a  lady: 

'  Man.  i4fiJ^'i  What  a  veil-bred  age  do  we  live 
in  I  [j&ircr  Manly; 

JEntir  Lat^Gv.kQ'i. 

'  Lae^  T.  Oh,  my  deaf  Lady  Grace!  how  could 
you  leaveme  £>  unmemfuUy  alone  all  this  while? 

Lady  G,  I  thought  my  loiti  had  been  with  you# 
•   Lady  77  Why,  yes-^-and  therefore  I  warned  your 
lelief ;  for  he  hay  been  in  fitch  a  fluttet  here -. 

Lady  G.  Blefs  me  \  for  what  ? 

Lady  77  Only  our  ufual  breahfaft  \  we  have  each 
of  us  had'  our  difh  of  matrimonial  comfort  this 
morning— —We  have  been  charming  company. 
'  Lady  G.  I  am*  mighty  glad  of  it :  fure  it  muft  be 
a*  vaft  happineft,  when  a  man  and  a  wife  can  give 
tBemfelves  the  fame- turn  oPconverfation  ! 

LadyT.  Oh,  the  prettieft  thing  in  the  world ! 

Lady  G.  Now  I  fhouldbe  afraid;  that  where  two 
p^ple  are  every  day  together  fo,  they  muft  often  be 
in  want  of  fomethihg  to  talk  upon. 

Lady  7.  Oh,  my  dear,  you  are  the  moff  miftaken 
in  the  world !  married  people  have  things  to  talk 
of,  child,  that  never  enter  into  the  imagination  of 

others. Why,  here's  mj  lord  and  I,  now,  we 

have  not  been  married  above  two  fiiort  years;  you 
knowy  and  we  have  already  eight  or  ten.things  coo* 
ftantly  in  bank,  th»t|  vhmcver  we  waatcgiu^^Tk^y 
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■we  can  take  up  any  one  of  them  for  two  hours  to- 
gether, and  the  fubjedl  never  the  flatter  j  nay,  if 
•we  have  occafion  for  it,  it  will  be  as  frefh  next  day, 
tf>o,  as  it  was  the  firft  hour  it  entertained  us. 

Lady  G.  Certainly  that  muft  be  vaiUy  pretty. 

Lady  %  Oh,  there's  no  life  like  it  1  Why,  t'other 
day,  for  example,  when  you  dined  abroad,  my  lpr4 
and  I,  after  a  pretty  cheerful  tcte-artete  m^  fat  us 
down  by  the  fire-fide  in  an  ealy,  indolent,  pick- 
tooth  way,  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  if  we 
had  not  thought  of  any  other's  being  in  the  room 
— At  laft,  ftretching  hirofelf,  and  yawning — My 
dear — ^fays  he — aw — ^you  came  home  very  late  laft 
wight — 'Twas  but  juft  turned  of  two,  fays  I — I  wasL 

in  bed aw by  eleven,   fays  he So  you 

are  every  night,  fays  I Well,    fays  he,    I  am 

a^mazed  you  can  fit  up  fo  late-: How  can  you  be 

amazed,  fays  T,  at  a  thing  that  happens  fo  often  2 
— ^Upon  which  we  entered  into  a  converfation— > 
an4  though  this  is  a  point  has  entertained  us  above 
fifty  times  already,  we  always  find  fo  many  pretty 
new  things  to  fay  upon  it,  that  I  believe  in  my  foul 
it  will  laft  as  long  as  we  live. 

.  Lady  G.  But  pray,  in  fuch  fort  of  family  dia- . 
logues,  (though  extremely  well  for  paffing  the  time) 
don't  there';"now  and  then,  enter  fome  little  witty 
foit  of  bitternefs  ? 

Lady  T,  Oh,  yes!  which  does  not  do  amifs  at 
aU.  A  fmart  repartee,  with  a  zeft  of  recriminati- 
on at  the  head  of  it,  makes  the  prettied  fherbet. 
Ay,  ay,  if  we  did  not  mix  a  little  of  the  acid  with 
it,  a  mat(imoDi»lii^iety  would  be  fo  lufcious,  that 
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nothing  but  an  old  liquoriih  prude  would  be  able 
to  bear  it. 

Lady  G.  Well— certainly  you  have  the  moft  ele- 
gant tafte 

Lady  T,  Though,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  dear, 

I  rather  think  we  fqueezed  a  little  too  much  lemon 

into  it,  tUs  bout !  for  it  grew  fo  four  at  lafl,  that 

I  think         I  almoft  told  him  he  was  a  fool' 

and  he,  again talked  fomething  oddly  of 

-—turning  me  out  of  doors. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  have  a  care  of  that ! 

Lady  T.  Nay,  if  he  fhould,  I  may  thank  my 
own  wife  father  for  that——* 

Lady  G.  How  fo  ? 

Lady  7*.  Why — when  my  good  lord  firft  opened 
hi«  honourable  trenches  before  me,  my  unaccounta- 
ble papa,  in  whofe  hands  I  then  was,  gave  me  up 
at^difcretion. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean  f 

Lady  7*.  He  faid,  the  wives  of  this  age  were 
come  to  that  pafs,  that  he  would  not  defire  even  his 
own  daughter  fhould  be  trufted  with  pin-money  ; 
fo  that  my  whole  train  of  feparate  inclinations  are 
left  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  a  hulband's  odd  hu«- 
mours« 

Lady  G,  Why,  that,  indeed,  is  enough  to  make 
a  woman  of  fpirit  look  about  her. 

Lady  T*  Nay,  but  to  be  ferious,  my  dear ;  what 
would  you  really  have  a  woman  do,  in  my  cafe? 

Lady  G.  Why — if  I  had  a  fober  hufband,  as  you 
have,  I  would  make  myfelf  the  happieft  wife  in  \3ftfc^ 
-world,  by  bein^  as  fober  as  he, 
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Lady  T.  Ob*  you  wicked  tluDg !  how  can  70a 
teafe  one  at  this  rate^  Tvhea  you  know  he  is  fo  ver]^ 
fober,  that  (except  giving  me  money)  there  is  not 
one  thing  in  the  world  he  can  ft  to  pleafe  me.  And 
I,  at  the  fame  time,  partly  by  nature^  and  partly^ 
perhaps^  by  keeping  the  beft  company^  do.  with. 
mj  foul,  love  almoit  every  thing  he  hates..  I.  dote 
upon  affemblles;  my  heart  boundil  at  a  ball;  and' 
at  an  opera — I  expire.  Then  I  love  play  to  dif- 
tradlion ;  cards  enchant  me — and  dice— put  me  out 
of  my  little  wits — Dear,  dear  hazard  ! — ^Oh,  what 
a  flow  of  fpirits  it  gives  one ! — ^Do  you  never  play 
at  hazard,  child? 

Lady  G.  Oh,  never !  I  don*t  think  it  fits  welf 
upon  women*,  there's  fomething  fo  mafculine,  lb 
much  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it.  You  fee  how  it  makes 
the  men  fwear  and  curfe ;  and  when  a  woman  is 
thrown  into  the  fame  paffion why 

Lady  T.  That's  very  true  •,  one  is  a  little  put  to  it, 
fometimes,  not  to  make  ufe  of  the  fame  words  to. 
cxprefs  it. 

Lady  G.  Well — and,  upon  ill  luck,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  ufe  of? 

Lady  T.  Why,  upon  a  tery  hard  cafe,  indeed, 
-♦hen  a  fad  wrong  word  is  rifing,  juft  to  onc't 
tongue's  end,  I  give  a  great  gulp — and  fwallow  it. 

Lady  G.  Well — and  is  not  that  enough  to  make 
you  forfwear  play  as  long  as  you  live  ? 

Lady  7*.  Oh,  yes :  1  have  forfwom  it. 
'  Lad^  G.  Serioully? 

Lady  T.  Solemnly  j  a  thottfand  times ',  but  then 
one  is  coafti^nrij  foriw*%  * 
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L^fy  G*  And  how  can  ymi  anfwer  that } 

Loify  ir.  My  dear,  what  we  fa/,  when  we  are. 
Tofexs,  we  look  upon  to  be  no  more  binding  than  a 
rover's  oath,  or  a  great  4Ban'a  promife^  But  I  beg 
pardon,^  child;  I  (houtd  not  lead  you  fo  far  into  the 
world ;  you  are  a  prude,  and  defign  to  live  foberljr.. 

Lady  G.  Why,  I  confefs,  my  nature  and  my, 
education  do^  in  a  good  degree,  incline  me  that 
way. 

LaJy  T*.  Well,  how  a  woman  of  fpirit  (for  yoa 
don't  want  that,,  child)  can  dream  of  living  foberlyi^ 
is  to  me  inconceivable  -,  for  you  will  maxry,^.  I  fup« 
pofe. 

Lady  G,  I  cann't  tell  but  I  may.. 

Laify  T.,  And  won't  you  live  in  town  ? 

Lady  G.  Half  the  year,  I  ihould  like  it  very^ 
well. 

Lady  T,  My  %rs !  and  you  would  really  live  ia 
London,  half  the  year  to  be  fober  in  it  ? 

Lady  G.  Why  not  ? 

Lady  7".  Why  cann't  you  as  well  go  and  be  fober. 
in  the  country? 

Lady  G.  So  I  would — t'other  halfyear. 

Lady  T.  And  pray,  what  comfortable  fcheme  of 
life  would  you  form,  now,  for  your  fummer  and. 
winter  fober  entertainments  ? 

Lady  G.  A  fcheme  that  I  think  might  very  well 
content  us. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  of  all  things,  let's  hear  it. 

Lady  G.  Why,  in  fummer,  I  could  pafs  my  lei- 
fore  hours  in  riding,  in  readings  w^llking  by  a  ca- 
aal,  or  fittbg  at  the  end  of  it  under  a  great  tree  \  io 
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dreifing;  £ning,  chattbg  with  an  agreeable  friend ; 
perhaps,  hearing  a  little  mufic,  taking  a  difh  of  tea, 
or  a  game  of  cards,  fbberljj  managing  my  family, 
looking  tnto  its  accounts,  plajing  with  my  children, 
if  I  had  any,  or  in.  a  thoufand  other  innocent  amufe* 

ments ^foberl/  ;  and  poflibly,  by  thefe  means,  I 

might  induce  my  hufbahd  to  be  as  fober  aa  my* 
felf. 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  dear,  thou  art  an  aftonifhing 
creature  !  For  fure  fuch  primitive  antediluvian  no- 
tions of  life  have  not  been  in  any  head  thefe  thou- 
fand years— Under  a  great  tree  !  Oh,  my  foul !— • 
But  I  beg  we  may  have  the  fbber  town-£cheme  too— 
for  I  am  charmed  with  the  country  one  !— 

Lady  G.  You  Ihall,  and  I'll  try  to  ftick  to  my 
febriety  there  too. 

Lady  7*.  Well,  though  I'm  fure  it  will  g^ve  me 
the  vapours,  I  mult  hear  it  however. 

Lady  G.  Why  then,  for  fear  of  yout  fainting, 
tnadam,  I  will  firft  fo  far  come  into  the  faihion, 

that  I  would  never  be  dreffcd  out  of  it but  dill 

it  ihould  be  foberly  :  for  I  cann't  think  it  any  dif- 
grace  to  a  woman  of  my  private  fortune,  not  to 
wear  her  lace  as  fine  as  the  wedding-fuit  of  a  firft 
dutchefs.  Though  there  is  one  extravagance  I  would' 
venture  to  come  up  to. 

Lady  T,  Aye,  now  for  it 

Lady  G.  I  would  every  day  be  as  clean  as  a 
bride. 

Lady  T.  Why,  the  men  fay,  that's  a  great  flep 
to  be  made  one — ^Well  now  you  are  drcfl — Pray 
Jtt's  fee  to  whtt  purpofe  ? 
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Lady  G.  X  would  vifit— -that  is,  my  real  frietids; 
but  as  little  for  form  as  polHble.^-— I  would  g<ito 
^urt ;  fometimcs  to  i|n,  aHembl/t  aay,  pla/  at 
quadrille — foberly :  I  would  fee  all  thegcpd  pUjs; 
^d,  becaufe  'tis  the  faffaion,  now  and  then  an  ope* 
ra — ^but  I  would  not  expire  there,  for  fear  I  fhould. 
i^er  jro  aj^in  :  and^  lafrly^  I  caon't  fay,  but  for 
curiofit/,  if  I  liked  my  company,  I  might  be  drawn 
IB  once  to  a  maiquerade  ;  and  this,  I  think,  is  as 
far  aa  any  woman  can  go— -^foberly. 

Lady  7*.  Well,  if  it  had  not  been  for  that  laft 
piece  of  fobriety,  I  was  juil  going  to  call  for  fome 
furfeit-water. 

Lady  G.  Why,  don*t  you  think,  with  the  farther 
aid  of  breakfafting,  dining,  and  taking  the  air» 
fupping,  fleeping,  not  to  fay  a  word  of  devotioOi 
the  four  and  twenty  hours  might  roll  Qvex  in  a  tole- 
rable manner  ? 

Lady  T.  Tolerable !  Deplorable !  Why,  child, 
all  you  purpofe  is  but  to  endure  life  now  I  want  ta 
enjoy  it 

Enter  Mrs.  Tkv STY, 

Trufl.  Madaqi,  your  lady  fliip'^  chiair  Is  ready. 

Lady  T.  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
beaux yet  ?  For  laft  night  I  was  poifoned. 

Trufi.  Yes,  madam;  there  were  fome  come  in 
this  morning.  [^ExU  Trufty. 

Lady  T.  My  dear,  you  will  excufe  me  •,  but  you 
know  mj  time  is  fo  precious 

Lady  G.  That  I  beg  J  may  not  hinder  jour  Icaft 
enjoyment  of  it. 
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Laij  T.  You  Will  call  on  me  at  Wdy  Revert t 

LmfyG.  Cerainly^ 

Lsdf  T.  Bui  I  am  fo' afraid  >  it  irill' break  intfli 
four  fcheme,  mj  dear. 

Latfy  G*  When  k  does^^  I  will«-—foberl7  break 
from)rou. 

Ladjf  T*  Why  then,  'iiU  ve  meet  again,  dear 
ifter»  I  wiih  jqvl  all  tolerable  kajppi nefs: 

lExit  Lady  Tr 

LaJy  G.  There  fhc  goes? — ^Dafli !  into  herflreanr 
of  pleafuresl  Poor  'woman,  fhe  is  really  a  fine 
creature;  and  fometimes  iniinttdy  agreeable  ;  nay,* 
take  her  out  of  the  madnefs  of  this^town,  rational- 
in  her  notions,,  and  eafy  to  live  with*;  but  fhe  is  fir 
borne  down  by  this  torrent  of  vanity  in  vogue,  fhe' 
thinkr  every  hour  of  her  lii^  isloft>ihat  fhe  does  not 
lead  at  the  head  of  it.  What  it  will  end  in,  T 
tremble  to  imagine ! — Ha,  my  brother,  and  Manly 
viith  him  I  Iguefs  what  they  have  been  talking  of- 
■  ■»'  '■!  fhall  hear  it  in  my  turn,  I  fuppofe,  but  it' 
yHOTLt  becQipe  me  to  be  inquiiitive. 

^  \Exlf  Lady  Gi^cu- 

Eiiter  Lord  TovTnly  and  M'anly. 

Lord  7*.  I  did  not  think  my  Lady  Wronghead> 
had  fuch  a  notable  brain  :  though  Lcann't  fay  fhe 
was  fo  very  wife,  in  trufling  this  filly  girl,  you  call 
Xlyrtilla,  with  thefecret* 

Man.  No,  my  lord,,  you  miflake  n^e;  had  the 
l^rl  been  in  the  ftcret,  perhaps  I  had  never  come  at 
it  myfelf. 
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Zsoi  T*  Why,  I  thought  70a  faid  the  girl  writ 
thU  letter  to  jrou,*  and  that  mj  Ladj  Wrosghead 
ftat  ttinclofed  to  my  fifter  ? 

Man.  If  you  pleafe  to  give  me  leave^^  mj  lord'-- 
the  h&  U  thus — ^This  indofed  letter  to  Lad/  Gsace 
inia  a  real  psiglnal  one,  vnritten  by  this  girl^  to  the 
^mnt  we  hate  been  talking  of:  the  count  drops  k^ 
and  mj  Lady  Wronghead  finds  it:  then  only 
changing  the  cover,,  ihe  feals  it  up  as  a  letter  of  bu* 
finefs,  juft  written  by  herfelf,  to  me :  and  pretend- 
ing to  be  in  a  hurry,  gets  this  innocent  girl  to  writ» 
the  dire^on  for  her. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  then  the  girl  did  not  know  fliewai 
fiiperfcribing  a  billet-doux  of  her  own  to  you  ? 

Mam^  No,  mj  lord  *,  for  when  I  firft  quefUonad 
her  about  the  diredion,  /he  owned  it  immediaiely : 
but  when  I  ihewed  her  tj^t  her  letter  to  the  count 
was  within  it,  and  told  her  how  it  came  into,  my 
hands,,  the  poor  creature  was  amaxed^  and  thought 
herfelf  betrayed  both  by  the  count  and  my  lady-^ 
in  ihort,  upon  this  diftovery,  the  girl  and  I  grew 
£0  gracious,  that  ihe  has  k^  me  into  fome  tranfadU- 
ons,  in  my  Lady  Wronghead's  family,  which,  with 
my  having  a  careful  eye  over  them,  may  prevent 
the  ruin,  of  it. 

iLfirJ  T.  You  are  very,  generous,  to  be  folicitous 
for  a  lady  that  has  given  you  fo  much  uneaiinefs. 

Man.  But  I  will  be  moft  unmercifully  revenged 
•f  her  :  for  I  will  do  her  the  greateit  friendflupin 
the  world agaitift  her  will. 

Lord  T,  What  an  uncommon  philctfophy  art 
thou  mailer  of,^  to  make,  even  thj  malic^a  virtael. 
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Man.  Yet,  mj  lord,  I  affure  you,   there  is  no 
'4>ne  a^ion  of  1117  life  gives  me  more  pleafure  tlisfn 
your  approbation  of  it. 

Lord  ?•  Dear  Charles !  my  heart's  impatient  *till 
thou  art  nearer  to  me  *.  and,  as  a  proof  that  I  have 
•  long  wifhed  thee  fo,  while  your  daily  condudt  has 
chofen  rather  to  deferve  than  a(k  my  fitter's  fiivour, 
I  have  been  as  fccrctly  induftrious  to  make  her  fen- 
fiblc  of  your  merit :  and  fince  on  this  occafion  yOu 
have  opened  your  whole  heart  to  me,  'tis  now  with 
«qual  pleafure  I  affure  you  we  hare  both  fucceeded 
— fhe  it  as  firmly  yours  * 

:..   Mdn,  Impoffible!  you  flatter  me! 

Lord  T.  I'm  glad  you  think  it  fiattery :  but  ihe 
'iveiielf  fhall  prove  it  none :  ihe  dines  with  us  alone : 
when  the  fervants  are  withdrawn,  I'll  open  a  con« 
:i9earfation,  (hat  Ihall  excupe  my  leaving  you  together 
«— Gh,  Charles !  had  I,  like  thee,  been  cautious  in 
.tny  xhoice^  what  melancholy  hours  had  this  heart 
•«vpided. 
V     Man.  No  more  of  that,  I  beg,  my  lord 

LordT^  But  'twilly  at  leaft,  be  fome  relief  to"  my 
anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  the  ttate  has- 
.been  to  me,  to  iee  fo  near  a  friend  and  fitter  happy 
in  it.  Your  harmony  of  life  will  be  an  inftanee 
how  much  the  choice  of  temper  is  preferable  to- 
beauty. 
WhUe  your  fofi  hmrt  m  fmUnal  kindnefs  move^ 
Tou^U  reach  hy  virtue  what  I  loft  by  love.     [Exeuntk. 
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JJCTJF.     SCENE  J. 

tMrt.  Mothirly'/  Houfe.    Enicr  Mrt,  Motherly, 
meeting  Myrtilla. 

Motherly. 

9^0^  niece !  where  is  it  pofiible  you  can  have  been 
thefe  iix  hours  ? 

Myr,  Oh,  madam,  I  have  fuch  a  terrible  ftorjr 
to  tell  70U. 

.  Moil.  A  ftor/ !  Ods  mj  life !  Whtt  have  you 
doi\e  with  the  count'^  note  of  five  hundred  pounda, 
J.  iant  you  a,bout  ?  la  ic  is|fe  ?  Is  it  good  ?  Is  it  fe- 
curity  ?     < 

.  Myr.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  faft :  but  for  its  goodnef»-«i 
Jyfercy  on  us !  I  have  been  in  a  fair  way  to  be  hang* 
cd  about  it. 

:  Motif.  The  dickens!  has  the  rogue  of  a  count 
played  us  another  tricik  then  ? 

Myr.  You  fiiall  jiear,  madam;  when  I  came  te 
Mr.  Cafh,  the  banker*^,  and  fliewed  him  his  nott 
for  five  hundred  pounds,  payable  to  the  count,  or 
prder,  in  two  jnonths — he  looked  eameiHy  upon  it^ 
and  deiired  me  to  ftep  into  the  inner  room,  while  he 
examined  his  books — after  I  had  ftayed  about  ten 
minutes,  he  came  in  to  me — claps  to  the  door,  and 
charges  me  with  a  con  liable  for  forgery. 

Mot/j.  Ah,  poor  foul!  and  how  didft  thou  get 
off? 

Myr,  While  I  was  ready  to  fink  in  this  conditi* 
on,  I  begged  him  to  have  a  little  pauence,  \v\i  I 
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could  fend  for  Mr.  Manl^^  vhom  he  knew  to  be  » 
gentleman  of  worth  and  honour,  and  who,  I  wa» 
fure,  would  convince  him,  whatever  fraud  might  be 
ia  the  note,,  that  I  was  lOT^ielf  an  innocenr  abuftd 
woman— ———and,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  in- 
lefs  than  half  an  hour,  Mr.  Manly  came— fo^ 
without  mincing  the'matter,  I  fairlj  told  him  upon 
what  deiign  the  count  had  lodged  that  note  in  jolzr 
hands,  and,  in  &ort,  laid  open  the  whole  fchemr 
h&  had  drawn  us  iato  to  make  our  fortune* 

Moib.  The  devil  you  did ! 

Mj^r^  Vfhfy  how  dajou  think  it  was  poffible  t 
eould  any  btherwife  make  Mr.  Manly  my  friend,  to 
kelp  me  out  of  the  fcrape  I  was  in  }  To  conchidiv 
ke  ibon  made  Mr.  Cafh  eiifyt  and  ient  away  tht 
cottftable  I  nay,  farther^  he  prbmifed  me»  if  I  would 
truft  the  note  in  his  hiads,  he  would  take  care  ft 
ihould  be  fully  paid  before  it  was  due,  and  at  tht 
ikme  time  would  give  me  an  ample  revenge  upon 
the  count;  fo  that  all  you  have  to  confider  now, 
madam^  ss»  whether  you  think  yourfelf  fafer  in  the 
count'l  hands,  or  Mr.  Manly 's. 

MoiL  Nay,  nay,  child ;..  there  is  no  choice  is 
tke  -matter !  Mr.  Maply  may  be  a  friend  indeed^ 
if  any  ddng  in  our  power  can  make  him  fo. 

Mjn  Well,  madam,  and  now,  ]^ray,  how  ftaad 
matters  at  home^  here  ?  What  has  the  count  done 
with  the  ladies? 

Matb^  Why,  every  thing  he  has  a  mind  to  do^ 
by  this  time,  I  fuppofe.  He  is  in  as  high  favouar 
^h  mifs,  as  he  is  with  my  lady. 

JUjr,  Pray,'  where  are  the  ladies  I 
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Moti,  Rattling  abroad  in  t&eir  own  coadi,  and 
the  well-bred  count  along  with  them :  they  have 
been  fcouring  all  the  ihops  in  town  over,  baying 
£ne  things  and  new  clodies  from  morning  to  night : 
Aef  have  made  one  vojage  already,  and  have 
Ibrought  home  £ich  a  cargo  of  bawbles  and  tnim« 
foj — Merc/  on  the  poor  mai^  that's  to  pa/  for 
them! 
.  Myr.  Did  not  the  /oung  Yquire  go  with  them? 

Moth.  No,  no;  mifs  faid,  trul/  he  would  but 
^grace  their  party :  fo  the/  even  left  him  aileep 
hj  the  kkchen  fire.     ' 

Myr.  Has  net  he  afle'd  after  me  all  this  while  ? 
For  I  had  a  fort  of  an  ^IHgnation  with  him. 

MeiK  Oh,  /es,  he  has  been  in  a  bitter  taldng. 
about  it.  At  kft  his  difappointment  grew  fo  un«. 
caf/,  that  he  fairl/  fell  a  cr/ing ;  fo  to  quiet  him,  I 
fent  one  of  the  maids  and  John  Mood/  abroad  with 
him  to  ihew  him— ^he  lions,  and  the  monument. 
Ods  me !  there  he  is  juil  come  home  agai^— *-*-Yoa 
wuLj  have  bufinefs  with  him-— fo  I'll  even  turn  /ou 
«D|^er«  lExk* 

Enter  *Sfmre  Ri€HAai>. 

'Squ.  Rich.  Soah,  foj^h,  Mrs.  M/rtilla,  wher« 
lUn  /aw  been  aw  this  da/,  forfooth  ? 

Myr.  Na/,  if  /ou  go  to  that,  'fqiiire,  where  have 
]poa  been,  pra/  ? 

*Squ.  Rich.  WL/,  when  I  fiin'  at  /ow  were  no 
loikl/  to  come  whoam,  I  were  read/  to  hong  m/ 
fel  fo  John  Mood/,  and  I,  and  one  o'  yoxa 
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lafles,  have  been— -Lord  knows  where        a  fee-, 
ing  o'  the  foighti .  , 

Myn  Well,  and  pra j  what  have  you  focn,  fir  ? 
'Squ,  Rich.  Fleih !  I  cawnt  tell,  not  I— fccn"- 
every  thing,  I  think.  Firft,  there  we  went  o'  tope 
o'  the  what  d  ye  call  it  ?  there,  the  great  huge  ftone^' 
pofi,  up  the  rawnd  and  rawn4  ilairs^  that  twine 
and  twine  about  juft  an  as  thof  it  was  a  cork-fcrew.' 

Myr.  Oh,  the  monUteent ;  w^U,  and  was^  it  not 
a.  iine  fight  from  the  top  of  it  ? 

'Squ.  Rich,  Sight,  mifs !  I  know  no*  >  I  fiiw 
nought  but  fmoak  and  brick  houfen,  and  iteeple 
to  pa  ■  ■  'then  there  was  futh  a  mortal  ting- tang 
of  bells,  and  rumbling  of  carts  and  coadfaes,  and^ 
then  the  folks  under  one  looked  fo  fmall,  and  made 
fuch  a  hum,  and  a  bUz,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  mjr 
mother^s  great  glafs  bee-hive  in  our  garden  in  the 
country. 

Myr,  I  think,  matter,  you  give  a  very  good  ac- 
count of  it. 

'Squ.  Rich.  Ay,  but  I  did  not  like  it :  for  tnf 
head— my  head — began  to  turn — fo  I  trundled  m«« 
down  flairs  agen  like  a  round  trencher. 

Myr,  Well,  but  this  was  not  all  you  faw,  I  fup- 
pofe? 

'Squ,  Rich.  Noa,  noa,  we  went  after  that,  and 
faw  the  lions,  and  I  liked  them  better  by  hawlf; 
they  arc  pure  grim  devils;  hoh,  hoh  I  I.toukea' 
flick,  and  gave  one  of  them  fuch  a  poke  o*  the  nbafe 
—I  believe  he  would  ha'  fhapt  my  head  off,  an  he* 
could  have  got  me..    Hoh  !  hoh  !  hoh  ! 
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Myjr.  Welly  mafier,  when  you  and  I  go  abroad,) 
I'll  fhew  you  prettier  fights  than  thefe— -^there's  a 
mafquerade  to-morrow* 

*Squ.  Rich.  Oh,  laud,  ay  !  they  iay  that's  a  pure* 
t^ng  for  Merry  Andrews,  and  thofe  fort  of  comical 
mummers— -and  the  count  tells  me,  that  there  lads> 
and  lafles  niay  jig  their  taib*  and  eat,  and  drink, 
without  grudging,  all  night  lung. 

Myr.  What  Vrould  y6u.  fay  now,  if  I  Ihoiild  get 
jou  a  ticket,  and  gp  along  with  you  ? 

'S^.  Rich.  Ah,  dear ! 

Mjr»  But  have  a  care,  'fquire,  the  fine  ladle*^ 
there  are  terribly  tempting ;  look  well  to  your  heirt, 
oar,  ads  me  1  they'll  whipit  up  in  the  trip  of  a  mi- 
nute. 

'Sgu.  Rich.  Ay,  but  they  cawnt  thoa— foa  let 
'um  look  to  themfelves,  an*  ony  of 'um  fiills  in  love 
with  me — mayhap  they  had  as  good  be  quiet. 

Myr.  Why  fure.  ypu.would  not  refufe.a  fine  lady, 
would  you  ? 

'Squ*.Ri£i*  Ay,  but  I  would  though,  unlefs  it 
were— *one  as.  I  know  of», 

Myr.  Oh,  ob,  then  you  have  left  your  heart  in^ 
the  country,  I  find  ?  * 

*Squ.  Ricb^^oa,  noa,  my  heart— <h— -my  heart 
e'nt  awt  o' this  room* 

Myr.  I  am  glad  you  have.it  about  you,  however* 

'Sfu,  Rich.  N^j,  mayhap  not  foa  neather,  fome- 
body  elfe  may  have  it,  'at  you  little  think  ofc 

Myr.  I  cann''t  imaging  v^at  you  mean  f 

'Squ.  Rich.  Noa  !  why  don't  you  know  how  man/ 
folks  there  is  in  this  roomi  naw? 


^S  THE  PROVCMC'D  HUSBAND.  Act  IT. 

very  zealous,  that  for  the  good  of  their  country 
they  would  fometimes  go  to  dinner  at  midnight. 

Moth.  Oh,  thatgoodnefsof 'em!  iiire their  coun- 
try mult  have  a  vaft  efteem  for  them  ? 

Sir  Fran,  So  they  have,  Mrs.  Motherly  •,  they  are 
fo  refpedted  when  they  come  home  to  their  bo- 
roughs after  a  feffion,  and  fo  beloved that  their 

country  will  come  and  dine  with  them  every  day  in 
the  week. 

Moth.  Dear  me !  What  a  fine  thing  'tis  to  be  fo 
populous ! 

Sir  Fran,  It  is  a  great  comfort,  indeed !  and,  I 
can  afiure  you,  you  are  a  good  fenfible  woman, 
Mrs.  Motherly. 

Moth.  Oh,  dear  fir,  your  honour's  pleafcd  to 
compliment. 

Sir  Fran*  No,  no,  I  fee  you  know  how  to  value 
people  of  confequence. 

ifeTo/i^.  Gk)od  lack  !  here's  company,  fir ;  will  you 
give  me  leave  to  get  you  a  little  fomething  'till  thf 
ladies  come  home,  fir? 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  troth,  I  don't  think  it  would  be 
amifs.  ^ 

Moth.  It  fhall  be  done  in  a  moment,  fir.  [^ExU. 

Enter  Manly, 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  your  fervant. 

Sir  Fran.  Coulin  Manly, 

Man.  I  am  come  to  fee  how  the  family  goes  oa 
here. 

Sir  Fran.  Troth!  all  as  bufy  as  bees;  I  have 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  fince  eight  o'clock  this 
tnoiniug. 
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Man.  Bj  your  early  hour,  then,  I  fuppofe  yon 
have  been  making  your  court  to  fome  of  the  great 
men. 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  faith !  you  have  hit  it,  fir 

I  was  advifed  to  lofe  no  time :  fo  I  e'tn  went  ftraight 
forward  to  one  great  man  I  had  never  feen  in  my 
life  before. 

Man.  Right!  that  was  doing  bufinefj:  but  who 
tad  you  got  to  introduce  you  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  nobody-^ 1  remember  I  had 

heard  a  wife  man  fay — My  fon,  be  bold — fo  troth ! 
I  introduced  myfelf. 
'  Man,  As  how,  pray  ? 

Sir  Fran.   Why,    thus Look   ye -Pleafe 

-your  lordfhip,  fays  I,  I  am  Sir  Francis  Wronghead, 
of  Bumper-hall,  and  member  of  parliament  for  the 
borou^  of  Guzzledown— — Sir,  your  humble 
fervant,  fays  my  lord;  thof  I  have  not  the  honour 
to  know  your  perfon,  I  have  heard  you  are  a  very 
lionet  gentleman,  and  I  am  glad  your  borough  has 
made  choice  of  fo  worthy  a  reprefentaiive  ;  and  fo, 
fays  he,  Sir  Francis,  have  you  any  fervice  to  com- 
mand me  ?  Naw,  coulin,  thofe  lall  words,  you  may 
be  fure,  give  me  no  fmall  encouragement.  And 
thof  I  know,  fir,  you  have  no  extraordinary  opi- 
nion of  my  parts,  yet  I  believe,  you  won't  fay  I 
«iift  it  naw ! 

Man.  Well,  I  hope  I  fhall  have  no  caufe. 
Sir  Fran.  So,  when  I  found  him  fo  courteous-— 
My  lord,  fays  I,  I  did  not  think  to  ha*  troubled 
your  lordihip  with  bufinefs  upon  my  firft  vifit ;  but^ 
fince  your  lotrdlhip  is  pleafed  not  to  ft  and  upoiv  c^-  j 
JE  2  ' 
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.remony, why  truly,  fays  I,  I  think  naw  is  as 

good  as  another  time. 

Man,  Right !  there  you  pufhed  him  home. 

Sir  Fran,  Ay,  ay,  I  had  a  mind  to  let  him  fee 
that  I  was  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones. 

Man,  Very  good. 

Sir  Fran.  So,  in  fhort,  my  lord,  fays  I,  I  have  a 

good  eftate but — a — it's  a  little  awt  at  elbows : 

^mnd,  as  I  defire  to  ferve  my  king  as  well  as  my 
coiuntry,  I  ihall  be  very  willing  to  accept  of  a  place 
at  court. 

Man.  So,  this  was  making  fhort  work  on't. 

Sir  Fran,  I'cod  I  I  ihot  him  flying,  couiin :  fome 
of  you  hawf-witted  ones,  naw,  would  ha' hummed 
and  hawed,  and  dangled  a  mopth  or  two  after  him, 
before  they  durft  open  their  mouths  about  a  place, 
and,  mayhap,  not  ha'  got  it  at  lafl  neither. 

Man,  Oh,  I'm  glad  you're  fo  fure  on't 

Sir  Fran,  You  fhall  hear,  coufin Sir  Fran- 
cis, fays  my  lord,  pray  what  fort  of  a  place  may 
you  ha'  turned  your  thoughts  upon  ?  My  lord,  fays 
I,  beggars  muft  not  be  chufers;  but  ony  place,  fays 
I,  about  a  thoufand  a-year,  will  be  well  enough  to 
be  doing  with,  'till  fomething  better  falls  in 
for  I  thowght  it  would  not  look  well  to  ftond  hag- 
gling with  him  at  firil. 

Man.  No,  no,  your  bufinefs  was  to  get  footing 
any  way. 

Sir  Fran.  Right !  there's  it !  ay,  coufin,  I  fee 
you  know  the  world.  ; 

Mam.  Yes,  yes,  one  fees  more  of  it  every  day  » 
Well,  but  what  faid  my  lord  to  all  this  ? 
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Sir  Fran.  Sir  Francis,  fays  he,  I  fhall  be  glad  to 
ferve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my  power ;  fo  he 
gave  me  a  fqueeze  by  the  hand,  as  much  as  to  fay, 
give  yourfelf  no  trouble— I'll  do  your  bufinefg; 
"with  that  he  turned  him  abawt  to  fomebody  with  a 
coloured  ribbon  acrofs  here,  that  looked,  in  my 
thowghts,  as  if  he  came  for  a  place  too, 

Man.  Ha!  fo,  upon  thefe  hopes,  you  are  to  make 
your  fortune ! 

.  Sir  Fran.  Why,  do  you  think  there's  any  doubt 
of  it,  fir? 

Man.  Oh,  no,  I  have  not  the  lea  ft  doubt  about 
it — for  jufl'  as  you  have  done,  I  made  my  fortune 
ten  years  ago. 

-  Sir  Fran.  Why,  I  never  knew  you  had  a  place, 
«oufin. 

Man.  Nor  I  neither,  upon  my  faith,  coufin.  But 
you,  perhaps,  may  have  better  fortune ;  for  I  fuppofe 
my  lord  has  heard  of  what  importance  you  were  in 
the  debate  to-day  -You  have  been  iince  down  at 
the  houfe,  I  prefume. 

.  Sir  Fran.  Oh,  yes !  I  would  not  negleft  the  houfe 
for  ever  fo  much. 

Man.  Well,  and  pray  what  have  they  done  there  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  troth  I  I  cann't  well  tell  you 
what  they  have  done,  but  I  can  tell  you  what  I  did : 
and  I  think  pretty  well  in  the  main  *,  only  I  hap- 
pened to  make  a  little  miitake  at  laft,  indeed. 

Man.  How  was  that  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  the/  were  all  got  there  into  a 
fort  of  a  puzzling  debate  about  the  good  of  the  ua- 
tioa— and  I  were  always  for  that,  you  know-^-but, 
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in  fhort,  the  arguments  were  fo  long-winded  o'  both 
ildes,  that,  waunds !  I  did  not  well  underftand'um : 
hawfomever,  I   was  convinced,  and  fo  refolved  to 

vote  right,  according  to  my  confciencc fo  when 

they  came  to  put  the  queftion,  as  they  call  it, 1 

don't  know  haw  'twas but  I  doubt  I  cried  ay  ! 

when  I  ihould  ha'  cried  no ! 

Man*  How  came  that  about  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  by  a  miftake,  as  I  tell  you  ■■  ■ 
for  there  was  a  good-humoured  fort  of  a  gentleman^ 
one  Mr.  Totherfide,  I  think  they  call  him,  that  fat 
next  me,  as  foon  as  I  had  cried  ay !  gives  me  a 
hearty  fhake  by  the  hand.  Sir,  fays  he,  you  are  a 
man  of  honour,  and  a  true  Engliihman  I  and  I 
fhould  be  proud  to  be  better  acquainted  with  you 
and  fo,  with  that  he  takes  me  by  the  ileeve, 
along  with  the  crowd  into  the  lobby— fo,  1  knew 

nowght but  ods  flcfh !  I  was  got  o'  the  wrung 

fide  the  poft— — for  I  were  told,  afterwards,  I 
'  fhould  have  ftaid  where  I  was. 

Man*  And  fo,  if  you  had  rot  quite  made  your 

fortune  before,  you  have  clinched  it  now! -Ah, 

thou  head  of  ^the  Wrongheads.  \_Aftde, 

.  Sir  Fran.  Odfo  !  here's  my  lady  come  home  at 
laft  I  hope,  coufin,  you  will  be  fo  kind  as  to 
tike  a  family  fupper  with  us? 

Man.  Another  time,  Sir  Francis;  but  to-night 
I  am  engaged. 

Enter  Lady  Wkonghead,  Mifs  Jziinr^  and  Count 
Basset. 

Lady  JVrong.  Coufin,  your  fervant  •,  I  hope  yon 
^ill  pardon  my  rudenefs ;  but  we  have  really  beea 
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io  foch  a  continual  hurr/  here,  that  we  have  not 
had  a  leifure  moment  to  return  your  lafl  vifit. 

Man*  Oh,  madam,  I  am  a  man  of  no  ceremony ; 
7^  fee  that  has  not  hindered  my  coming  again. 

Lady  Wrong.  You  are  infinitely  obliging;  but  I'll 
redeem  my  credit  with  you. 

Man.  At  your  own  time,  madam. 

Comnt  Baf.  I  muft  fay  that  for  Mr.  Manly,  ma- 
dam ;  if  making  people  eafy  is  the  rvl^*^  good- 
breeding,  he  is  certainly  the  beft-bred  man  in  the 
world. 

Man.  Soh !  I  am  not  to  drop  my  acquaintance, 
I  find— — [.rf^dfc.]  I  am  afraid,  fir,  1  ihall  grow 
vain  upon  your  good  opinion. 

CowiiBaf.  I  don't  know  that,  lir;  but  lam  fure 
what  you  are  pleafed  to  fay  makes  me  fo. 

Man,  The  nM)ft  impudent  modefty  that  ever  I 
met  with.  \_j1Jide. 

Lady  Wrong*  Lard  !  how  ready  his  wit  is.  [^Afidi. 

Sir  Fran.  Don't  you  think,  fir,  the  count's  a 
▼cry  SiHe  gentleman  ?  [Jpari. 

Man.  Oh,  among  the  ladies,  certainly.     \^/!part. 

Sir  Fran.  And  yet  he's  as  flout  as  a  lion. 
Waund,  he'll  fkorm  any  thing.  [^Jpart, 

Man.  Will  he  fo  ?  Why  then,  fir,  take  care  of 
your  citadeL  [jlpart. 

Sir  From.  Ah,  you  are  a  wag,  coufin.     [Apart. 

Man.  I  hope,  ladies,  the  tbwn  air  continues  to 
agree  with  you. 

Jenny.  Oh,  perfeftly  well,  fir  !  We  have  been 

abroad  in  our  new  coach  all  day  long and  we 

liave  bought  an  ocean  of  fine  things.     And  to-mor- 
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TOW  we  go  to  the  mafquerade  ;  and  on  Friday  to 
the  play;  and  on  Saturday  to  the  opera;  and  on 
Sunday  we  are  to  be  at  the  what-d*ye  call  it 
aflembly,  and  fee  the  ladies  play  at  quadrille,  and 
piquet,  and  ombre,  and  hazard,  and  baifet;  and 
on  Monday  we  are  to  fee  the  king ;  and  fo  on 
Tuefday 

Lady  Wrong.  Hold,  hold,  mifs !  you  mufl  not  let 
your  tongue  run  fo  faft,  child — you  forget;  you 
know  I  brought  you  hither  to  learn  modefty. 

Man.  Yes,  yes  I  and  (he  is  improved  with  a  ven* 
geance Aftde. 

Jenny,  Lawrd !  mamma,  I  am  lure  T  did  not  fay 
any  harm  ;  and  if  one  mull  not  fpeak  in  one's  turn, 
one  may  be  kept  under  as  long  as  one  lives,  for 
aught  I  fee. 

Lady  Wrong.  O*  my  confcience,  this  girl  grows 


fo  headftrong- 

Sir  Fran,  Ay,  ay,  there's  your  fine  growing  fpirit 
for  you  J  Now  tack  it  dawn  an'  you  can. 

Jenny.  All  I  faid,  papa,  was  only  to  entertain 
my  coufin  Manly. 

Man.  My  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obliged  to 
you. 

Jenny.  Look  you  there  now,  madam. 

Lady  Wrong,  Hold  your  tongue,  I  fay. 

Jenny.  [Turning  away  and glowting.^  I  declare  it,  I 
won't  bear  it :  ftie  is  always  fnubbing  me  before  you, 
iir  !         I  know  why  Ihe  docs  it,  well  enough        ■. 

l^^Jde  to  the  Count. 
:  Count  Baft  Hufh,  hulh,  my  dear  I  don't  be  un- 
^afy  at  that;  (he'll  fufpedt  us.  {/^de. 
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,  Jenny*  Let  her  fufpeft,  what  do  I  care" — ^I  don't 
know  but  I  have  as  much  reafon  to  fufpedl  as  fhe-^ 
though  perkaps  I  am  not  fo  afraid  of  her. 

Conni  Baf,  [^Afide.']  I'gad,  if  I  don't  keep  a  tight 
hand  on  mj  tit  here,  fhe'll  run  awaj  with  my  pro- 
jcd  before  I  can  bring  it  to  bear. 

Lady  Wrong,  \JJide.'\  Perpetually  hanging  upon 
him  !  The  young  harlot  is  certainly  in  love  with 
hi/n  ;  but  I  mud  not  let  them  fee  I  think  fo 
and  yet  I  cann't  bear  it.  Upon  my  life,  county 
you'll  fpoil  that  forward  girl — ^you  fhouJd  not  en- 
courage her  fb.. 

Count  Baf.  Pardon  .me,  madam,  I  was  only  ad- 
vi(ing  her  to  obferve  what  your  ladyfhip  faid  to  her. 

Man^  Yes»  truly^  her  obfervations  have  been 
iomething  particular*  \Afide. 

Count  Baf*  In  one  word^  madam,  fhe  has  a  jea- 
loufy  of  your  ladyfhip,  and  I  am  forced  to  encourage 
her,  to  blind  it ;  'twill  be  better  to  take  no  notice 
of  her  behaviour  to  me.  \^Apart^ 

Lady  Wrong.  You  are  right,  I  will  be  more  cao- 
tious.  [Apart. 

Count  Baf.  To-morrow,  at  the.  mafquerade,  we 
may  loie  her..  [Apart^ 

Lady  Wrong.  We  ihall  be  obferved  •,  I'll  fend  you 

a  note,  and  fettle  that  aflFair go  on  with  the  girl,. 

and  don't  mind  me.  [Apart. 

Count  Baf.  I  have  been  taking  your  part,  my  lit- 
tle angel. 

*  Lady  Wrong.  Jenny  !  come  hither,  child*— you 
BHift  not  be  fo  hafty,  my  dear — I  ouly  advife  you 
iipr  your  good 

E  3 
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Jenny.  Yes,  mamma  j  but  when  I  am  told  of  a  thing 
before  company,  it  always  makes  me  worfe,  you 
know. 

Man.  If  I  have  any  fkill  in  the  fair  fcfx,  mifs  and 
her  mamma  have  only  quarrelled  becaufe  they  are 
both  of  a  mind.  This  facetious  count  feems  to 
have  made  a  very  genteel  Hep  into  the  family.  \jifide^ 

Enter  Myrtilla.     Manlt  tatts  apart  with  her* 

Lady  Wrong.  Well,  Sir  Frantis,  and  what  news 
have  you  brought  us  from  Weftminfter  to-day  ? 

Sir  Fran.  News,  madam!    I'cod!  I   have  fome 

*^ and  fuch  as  does  not  come  every  day,  I  can  tell 

you — a  word  in  your  ear 1  have  got  a  promife  of 

a  place  at  court  of  a  thoufand  pawnd  a-year  already. 

Lady  Wrong.  Have  you  fo,  fir  ?  And  pray  who 
may  you  thank  for't  ?  Now  !  who  is  in  the  right  ? 
Is  not  this  better  than  throwing  fo  much  away  after 
a  flinking  pack  of  fox-hounds  in  the  country  ?  Now 
your  family  may  be  the  better  for  it. 

Sir  Fran.  Nay,  that's  what  perfuaded  me  to  come 
up,  mj  dove. 

Lady  Wrong.  Mighty  well — ■come — ^let  me  have 
another  hundred  pound  then. 

Sir  Fran.  Another  !  child  ?  Waunds !  you  have 
had  one  hundred  this  morning,  pray  what's  become 
of  that,  my  dear  ? 

Lady  Wrong.  What's  become  of  it!  Why,  Pllfliew 
you,  my  love!  Jenny,  have  you  the  bills  about  you^ 

Jenny.  Yes,  mamma. 

Lady  Wrong.  What's  become  of  it !  Why,  laid 
dttt,  my  dear,  with  fifty  more  to  it,  that  I  was  forced 
id-  borrow  of  the  count  here. 


Act  IV.         THE  PROVOK'D  HUSBAND.  107 

-  y^^y*  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that  would  hard- 
I7  do  neither— There '•  the  account. 

Sir  Fran.  [Turmng  over  the  bills. ^l^ti'itttl  let's 
fee  !  what  the  devil  have  -we  got  here? 

Man.  Then  you  have  founded  your  aunt  you  fay, 
jind  ihe  readily  comes  into  all  I  propofed  to  you. 

[Jpan. 

Myr.  Sir,  I'll  aafwer,  with  mj  life,  ihe  is  moft 
thankfully  yours  in  every  article.  She  mightily  de- 
fires  to  fee  you,  fir.  \Apart. 

Man.  I  am  going  home,  direftly  ;  bring  her  to 
my  houfe  in  half  an  hour ;  and  if  fhe  makes  good 
"what  you  tell  me,  you  fhall  both  find  your  account 
in  it.  \Apart. 

Myr.  Sir,  fhe  fhall  not  fail  you.  \/lpart. 

Sir  Fran.  Ods-life !  madam,  here's  nothing  but 
toys  and  trinkets,  and  fans,  and  clock  fiockings,  bjr 
"wholefale. 

Laily  Wrong.  There's  nothing  but  what's  proper, 
.and  for  your  credit.  Sir  Francis — ^Nay,  you  lie  I 
am  fo  good  a  houfe  wife,  that  in  neceffaries  for  my- 
felf  I  have  fcarce  laid  out  a  fhilling. 

Sir  Fran.  No,  by  my  troth,  fo  it  feems ;  for  the 
devil  o'  one  thing's  here  that  I  can  fee  you  have  any 
occafion  for. 

Lady  Wrong.  My  dear,  do  you  think  I  came  hi- 
ther  to  live  out  of  the  fafhion !  why,  the  greateft  dif> 
.tinAioo  of  a  fine  lady  in  this  town  is  the  variety  of 
pretty  things  that  fhe  has  no  occafion  for. 

J^^^y*  Sure,  papa,  could  you  imagine,  that  wo- 
men of  quality  wanted  nothing  but  flays  and  pet- 
^coats  ? 
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Lady  Wrong.  Now,,  that  is  fo  like  himl 

Man,  So  the  family  comes  on  finelj.         \AJtdtm 

Lady  Wrong*  Lard,  if  men  were  always  to  go* 
Tern,  what  dowdies  they  would  reduce  their  wives 
.to! 

Sir  Fran.  An  hundred  pounds  in  the  morning, 
and  want  another  afore  night !  Waunds  and  fire ! 
the  lord  mayor  of  London  could  not  hold  at  this 
rate! 

Man.  Oh,  do  you  feel  it,  fir  ?  [^JJide. 

Lady  Wrong.  "My  dear,  you  feem  uneafy;  let  me 
have  the  hundred  pound,  and  compofe  yourfelf. 

Sir  Fran.  Compofe  the  devil,  madam !  why  do 
youconfider  what  a  hundred  pounds  a-day  comes  to 
in  a  year  ? 

Lady  Wrong,  My  life,  if  I  account  with  you  from 
one  day  to  another,  that's  really  all  my  head  is  able 
to  bear  at  a  time — But  I'll  tell  you  what  1  confider 
—I  confider  that  my  advice  has  got  you  a  thoufand 
poiMid  a-year  this  morning — ^That,  now,  methinks, 
you  might  confider,  fir. 

Sir  Fran,  A  thoufand  a-year  ?  Waunds,  madam» 
but  I  hive  not  torched  a  penny  of  it  yet ! 

Mun.  Not  ever  will,  I'll  anfwer  for  him.  l^de. 

EntfT  'Squire  RiCHlRD. 
'Squ.  Rich.  Feyther,  an  you  doan't  come  quickly, 
the  meat  will  be  coaled :  and  I'd  fain  pick  a  bit 
with  you. 

Lady  Wrong.  Blefs  me.  Sir  Francis !  you  are  not 
going  to  fup  by  yourfelf. 
^ir  Fran.  No,  but  I'm  going  to  dine  by  myfel^ 
1  aad  that's  pretty  near  the  matter,  madam. 
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Lady  Wrong*  Had  not  you  as  good  flay  a  little, 
my  dear.  We  ihall  all  eat  in  half  an  hour;  and  I 
was  thinking  to  afk  my  coudn  Manly  to  take  a  fa- 
mily morfel  with  us. 

Sir  Fran.  Nay,  for  my  coufin's  good  companyji 
I  don't  care  if  I  ride  a  day's  journey  without  bait- 
ing. 

Man,  By  no  means.  Sir  Francis.  I  am  going 
upon  a  little  bufinefs. 

Sir  Fran,  Well,  fir,  I  know  you  don't  love  com* 
{xliments. 

Man.  You'll  excufe  me,  madam 

Lady  Wrong,  Since  you  have  bufinefs,  fir 

[Exit  Manly. 

Enter  Mrs,  Motherly. 

Oh,  Mrs.  Motherly  !  you  were  faying  this  morning 
you  had  fome  very  fine  lace  to  ihew  me— cann't  I 
fee  it  now  ?  [Sir  Francis^r^j* 

Moth,  Why,  really,  madam,  I  had  made  a  fort 
of  a  promife  to  let  the  Countefs  of  Nicely  have  the 
firft  fight  of  it  for  the  birth-day :  but  your  lady- 
ihip 

Lady  Wrong.  Oh,  I  die  if  I  don't  fee  it  before 
lier. 

*Squ,  Rich,  Woan't  you  go,  fey ther  ?         [j1part» 

Sir  Fran.  Waunds,  lad !  I  fiiall  ha'  noa  Homach 
at  this  rate.  [Jpart. 

Moth.  Well,  madam,  though  I  fay  it,  'tis  the 
fweeteit  pattern  that  ever  came  over — and  for  fine- 
aefs        no  cobweb  eomes  up  to  it. 
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Sir  Fran.  Ods  guts  and  gizzard,  madam  I  Lace 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb  !  why,  ivhat  the  devil's  that  to 
coft  now  ? 

Moth.  Naj,  if  Sir  Francis  does  not  like  it,  ma^ 
dam 

Lady  Wrong.  He  like  it !  Dear  Mrs.  Motherty^ 
he  is  not  to  wear  it. 

Sir  Fran.  Flefh,  madam  !  but  I  fuppofe  I  am  to 
pay  for  it. 

"^  Lady  Wrong.  No  doubt  on't!  Think  of  /our 
thoufand  a -year,  and  who  got  it  you;  go !  eat  you? 
dinner,  and  be  thankful,  go.  [^Driving  htm  to  the 
door.'}  Come,  Mrs.  Motherly. 

[^Exit  Lady  Wronghead  whh  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Sir  Fran.  Very  fine !  fo  here  I  mun  faft,  till  I 
am  almoft  famifhed,  for  the  good  of  my  country, 
in^hile  madam  is  laying  me  out  an  hundred  pounds 
a-day  in  lace  as  fine  as  a  cobweb,  for  the  honour 
of  my  family  !  Ods  fleih !  things  had  need  go  well 
af  this  rate ! 

*Squ.Rich.  ^SLji  nay — come,  fejrther. 

[Etceunt  Sir  Fran,  and  ^Sfu.  Rich. 

Enter  Mrs.  Mothirly. 

Moth.  Madam,  my  lady  defires  you  and  the  count 
iinll  pleafe  to  come  and  aiiiil  her  fancy  in  fome  of 
the  new  laces. 
•    Count  Baf.  We'll  wait  upon  her  ^ 

[Exit  Mrs.  Motherly, 
•  Jenny.  So,  I  told  you  how  it  was !  you  fee  ihe 
cann't  bear  to  leave  us  together. 

Count  Baf.  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know  ihe 
Jias  aik'd  me  to  day  fupper :   fo  when  your  papa 
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and  fhe  are  a-bed,  Mrs.  M/rtilh  will  let  me  into 
the  boufe  again  ;  then  you  may  ileal  into  her 
chamber,  and  we'll  have  a  pretty  fneaker  of  punch 
together. 

Myr,  Ay,  ay,  madam,  you  may  command  mo 
in, any  thing. 

Jenny.  Well,  that  will  be  pure  ! 

CoufU  Baf.  But  you  had  beft  go  to  her  alone,  xof 
life  :  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  after  you. 

Jenny,  hjy  fo  it  will :  and  to-morrow  you  knew 
at  the  mafquerade :  And  then !    ■ 

"  SONG. 

**  Oh^  ril  have  a  hufband!  ay^  marry  ^ 
*'  For  why  Jhould  I  longer  tarry ^ 
•*  For  why  Jhould  I  longer  tarry  ^ 

"  Than  other  hrljk  girls  have  done  ? 
"  For  if  I  Jlay  ^ till  I  grow  grey ^ 
'?   They'll  call  me  old  maid^  and  fu/ly  old  jade  | 

"  So  ni  no  longer  tarry  ; 
*'  But  P II  have  a  huflfand^  ay^  marry ^ 

"  If  money  can  buy  me  one. 

•*  My  mother^  Jbejays^  I*m  too  coming ; 
**  Andjllll  in  my  earsjhe  is  drumming^ 
"  And  Jlill  in  my  ear $Jhe  it  drumming^ 

"  That  I  fuch  vcun  thoughts  Jbou'd  Jbun. 
*'  My  JiJIers  they  cry,  oh,  fy  !  and,  oh,  fy  I 
•*  But  yet  I  can  fee,  they* re  as  coming  at  me  : 

**  So  let  me  have  hufbands  in  plenty  : 
*  **  Pd  rather  have  twenty  times  twenty^ 

^*  Than  dk  an  M  maid  undone.**  \Ek^% 
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,   Myr.  So,  fir,  am  not  I  very  commode  to  you  ? 
.    Count  Baf,  Well,  child,  and  don't  you  find  your 
account  in  it  ?  Did  I  not  tell  you  we  might  ftill  be 
of  ufe  to  one  another  ? 

-.  Myr.  Well,  but  how  fiands  your  afiFair  witk 
mifsin  the  main? 

Count  Baf.  Oh,  file's  mad  for  the  mafquerade ! 
It  firives  like  a  nail;  we  want  nothing  now  but  a 
parfon  to  clinch  it.  Did  not  your  aunt  fay  fiie  could 
fgt  #ne  at  a  fiiort  warning  ? 

.  Myr*  Yes,  yes,  my  Lord  TownTy'a  chaplain  Is 
her  coufin,  you  know ;  he'll  do  your  bufinefs  and 
mine,  at  the  ia^ae  time. 

Count  Baf,  0\i^  it's  true  !  but  where  fiiall  we  ap* 
point  hiin  ? 

Myr.  Why,  you  know  my  Lady  Townly's  houfe 
is  always  open  to  the  mafics  upon  a  bait-night,  be* 
fore  they  go  to  the  Hay-market. 
Count  Baf  Good. 

Myr.  Now  the  do6lor  'puipofes  we  fiiould  all 
come  thither  in  our  habits,  and  when  the  rooms  are 
full,  we  may  Heal  up  into  his  chamber,,  he  fays^ 
and  there — crack — he'll  give  us  all  canonical  com- 
miffion  to  go  to-bed  together. 

Count  Baf  Admirable  !  Well  the  devil  fetch  me, 
if  I  ihall  not  be  heartily  glad  to  fee  thee  well  fet« 
tied,  child. 

Myr.  And  may  the  blact  gentleman  tuck  me  un- 
der his  arm  at  the  fame  time,  if  I  (hall  not  think 
myfelf  obliged  to  you  as  long  as  I  live. 

Count  Baf  One  kifs  for  old  acquaintance  fake 
«->I'gad  I  fliall  want  to  be  buiy  again* 
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Myr.  Oh,  you'll  liave  one  fhortl/  will  find  you 
employment :  but  I  muft  run  to  my  'fquire. 

Count  Baf.  And  I  to  the  ladies — ^fo  your  humble 
fervant,  fweet  Mrs.  Wronghead. 
«    Myr.  Yoursi    as   in   duty  bound,    mofl    noble 
Count  Baflet.  {Exit  Myr. 

.  Count  Baf,  Why,  ay  !  count !  That  title  has  been 
of  fome  ufe  to  me  indeed ;  not  that  I  have  any  mort 
pretence  to  it  than  I  have  to  a  blue  ribband.  '  Yet, 
I  have  made  a  pretty  coniiderable  figure  in  life  with 
it.  I  have  lolled  in  my  own  chariot,  dealt  at  af* 
femblies,  dined  with  ambafTadors,  and  made  one  at 
quadrille  with  the  firft  woman  of  ijoality-— But— 

tempora  mutantur fince  that  damn'd  fquadron  at 

White's  have  left  me  out  of  their  laft  fecret,  I  am 
reduced  to  trade  upon  my  own  flock  of  induftry, 
and  make  my  lail  pufh  upon  a  wife.  If  my  card 
comes  up  right  (which,  I  think,  cannot  fail)  I  fhall 
once  more  cut  a  figure,  and  cock  my  hat  in  the 
face  of  the  bell  of  them  :  for  fisce  our  modern  men 
.of  fortune  are  grown  wife  enough  to  be  (harpers,  I 
think  fharpers  are  fools  that  don't  take  up  the  airt 
of  men  of  quality.  [-fi^Z. 


ACT  F.      SCENE  I. 
Lord  Townly^s  Houfe,     **  Enter  Manly  and  Lady 

GkACE. 

"  Manly:    "      .         ■ 
«t  rri 

X  here'.s  fomething,   madam,  hangs  upon  your 
**  mind,  to-day :  is  it  unfit  to  trult  mt  v^kWvtl 


1X4  THE  PROVOK'D  HUSBANa         Act  ▼. 

.     •*  Lady  G.  Since  you  will  know— my  fifter,  then 
"  — unhappy  woman ! 

''Man.  What  of  her? 

"  Lady  G.  I  fear  i$  on  the  brink  of  ruin. 

"  Man,  I  am  forry  for  it— -What  has  happened  ? 

"  Lady  G.  Nothing  fo  very  new ;  but  the  con- 
*•  tinual  repetition  of  it,  at  lafi  has  raifed  my  bro- 
*•  thcr  to  an  intemperance  that  I  tremble  at. 

*^  Man,  Have  they  had  any  words  upon  i^  ? 
'    ^.  Lady  G,  He  has  not  fee n  her  fince  yeikrday. 
•**  Man,  What !  9ot  at  home  alt  night  ? 

"  Lady  G.  About  five  this  morning,  in  fbe  came; 
^'but  with  fiich^ooks,  andfuch  an  equipage  of  mis- 
••  fortunes  at  her  heels — ^What  can  become  of  her  ? 

'*  Man,  Has  not  my  lord  feen  her,  fay  you  ? 

"  Lady  G,  No ;  he  changed  his  bed  la  ft  mght>— 
**  I  fat  with  him  alone  till  twelve,  in  expe6^atiom 
'*  of  her  :  but  when  the  clock  ftnick,  he  ftarted 
••  from  his  chair,  and  grew  incenfed  to  that  degree^ 
**  that  had  I  not,  almoft  on  my  knees,  diffuaded 
■*  him,  he  had  ordered  the  doors,  that  inftant,  to 
••  have  been  locked  againft  her. 

*•  Man.  How  terrible  is  his  (ituation !  when  the 
**  moft  juftifiable  feverities  he  can  ufe  againfl  her 
'*  are  liable  to  be  the  mirth  of  all  the  dilTolute  card* 
*•  tables  in  town. 

"  Lady  G.  'Tis  that,  I  know,  has  made  him 
*'  bear  fo  long :  but  you  that  feel  for  him,  Mr. 
**  Manly,  will  affift  him  to  fupport  his  honour, 
••  and,  if  poffible,  preferve  his  quiet  j  therefore  I 
**  beg  you  don't  leave  the  houfe,  till  one  or  both  of 
^  them  can  be  wrought  to  better  temper. 
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"  Man.  How  amiable  is  this  concern  in  you  ! 

*'  LaJy  G.  For  Heaven's  fake,  don't  mind  mc ; 
*'  but  thick  on  fomethingto  preferveus  all. 

"  Man.  I  fhall  not  take  the  merit  of  obeying 
"  your  commands,  madam,  to  fcrvc  my  lord— But, 
•*  pray,  madam,  let  me  into  all  that  has  paft  fine* 
**  yeflernight. 

"  Lmiy  G.  When  my  intreaties  had  prevailed 
**  upon  jaiy  Ioid»  not  to  make  a  ftory  for  the  town, 
**  by  fo  publicf  a  violence,  as  fhutting  her  at  once 
*<  out  of  his  doors,  he  ofddred  ai^apartment  next -til 
^  iny  lady's  to  be  made  ready  for  him — ^While  that 
*^  waa  doing,  I  tried,  by  all  th€  little  arts  I  was 
"  miftrefs  of,  to  amufe  him  into  temper ;  in  fbort, 
**  a  Slant  grief  was  all  I  could  reduce  him  to — On 
•*  this,  we  took  our  leaves,  and  pvted  to  our  rc- 
*i  pofe:  what  bis  was,  I  imagine. fey  my  own  ;  for 
"  I  ne'er  clofed  my  eyes.  About  Rve,  as  I  told 
**  you,  I  heard  my  lady  at  the  door  •,  fo  1  flipped  on 
**  a  gown,  and  fat  almofl  an  hour  with  her  in  her 
*•  own  chamber.  • 

"  Man.  What  faid  fhe,  when  fhe  did  not  find  my 
•*  lord  there  ? 

"  Lady  G,  Oh  !  fo  far  from  being  {hocked  at 

^alarmed  at  it,  that  ihe  blefTed  the.occafion  ;  and 

*'  faid  that,  in  her  condition,  the  chat  of  a  female 

^  V  friend  was  far  preferable  to  the  bell  hulband'a 

*•  company  in  the  world. 

"  Man.  Where  has  fbe  the  fpirits  to  fupport  f<l 
**  much  infenfibility  ? 

**  Lady  G.  Nay,  'tis  incredible ;  for  though  fhe 
*'  had  loil  ^vtiy  fhiUing  ihe  had  in  the  world,  and 
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*'  ilretched  her  credit  even  to  breaking,  fhe  rallied 
**  her  own  follies  with  fuch  vivacity,  and  painted 
**  the  penance  fhe  knows  fhe  muft  undergo  for  them 
"  in  fuch  ridiculous  lights,  that  had  not  my  concern 
*'  for  a  brother  been  too  ilrong  for  her  wit,  Ihe  had 
**  almoft  difarmed  my  anger. 

*  ••  Man.  Her  mind  may  have  another  caft  by  this 
*•  time :  the  moft  flagrant  difpoiitions  have  their 
*'  hours  of  anguiih,  which  their  pride  conceals  from 
**  company.  But  pray,  madam,  how  could  Ihe 
*••  avoid  coming  down  to  dine? 

"  Lady  G,  Oh !  fhe  took  care  of  that  before  fhe 
•*  went  to  beJt'ty  ordering  her  woman,  whenever 
*•  fhe  was  afked  for,  to  fay  fhe  was  not  well, 
r   "  Man,  You  have  feen  her  fince  fhe  was  up^  I 
**  prefume.  ^^ 

**  Latfy  G.  Vfl !  I  queftion  whether  fhe  be  awak* 
"  yet. 

•<  Man,  Terrible  I  what  a  figure  does  fhe  make 
**  nowl  That  nature  fhould  throw  away  fo  mach 
**  beauty  upon  a  creature,  to  Inake  fuch  a  flacternlj 
*•  ufe  of  it ! 

**  Lady  G.  Oh,  fie !  there  is  not  a  more,  elegant 
••  beauty  in  town,  when  fhe  is  dreffed. 

'*  Man,  In  my  eye,  madam,  (he  that's  early  dref- 
**  fed  has  ten  times  her  elegance. 

"  LaJy  G,  But  fhe  won't  be  long  now,  I  be* 
^*  lieve ; .  for  I  think  I  fee  her  chocolate  going  up— • 
*•  Mrs.  Trufly — ^a-hem ! 

**  Mrs,  Trusty  comes  to  the  door. 

"  Mam.  [Afide,']  Five  o'clock  in  the  aftemooA 
"  for  a  lad/  of  (quality's  breakfaft  is  an  elegant  hour 
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*'  indeed !  which,  to  ihew  her  more  polite  waj  of 
**  living  too,  I  prefume  ihe  eats  in  her  bed. 
'    "  Lady  G.  [7i  Mrs,  Truft/.]  And  when  flie  it 
**  up,  I  would  be  glad  ihe  would  let^  me  come  to 
^*  her  toilet— That's  all,  Mrs.  Trufty. 

*'  Tnifiy,  I  will  be  fure  to  let  her  ladjfhip  know, 
*' madam.  l^Exit* 

*•  Enter  a  Servant. 

"  Serv.  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  fir,  defires  to 
*•  ipeak  with  youu 

••  Man.  He  comes  unfeafonabljr-^What  fhall  I 
•*  do  with  him  ? 

*•  Lady  G.  Oh,  fee  him,  by  all  means !  we  ihall 
.  *'  have  time  enough ;  in  the  mean  while,  I'll  ilep 
"  in  and  have  an  eye  upon  mj  brother.   Nay,  don't 
**  mind  me — ^you  have  buiinefs— — 

"  Man.  You  muft  be  obeyed 

"  [^Retreating,  while  Lady  Gr^ctgoes  out, 
*•  Defire  Sir  Francis  to  walk  in — [Exit  Servant.^  I 
"  fuppofe,  by  this  time,  his  wife  worihip  begins  to 
*'  find  that  the  balance  of  his  journey  to  London  is 
**  on  the  wrong  fide." 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Wronghiad. 

Sir  Francis,  your  fervant.  How  came  I  by  the  fa- 
vour of  this  extraordinary  vifit? 

Sir  Fran.  Ah,  coufin  ! 

Man.  Why  that  forrowful  face,  man  ? 

Sir  Fran,  I  have  no  friend  alive  but  you 

Man.  I  am  forry  for  that— But  what's  the  mat- 
ter ? 
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Sir  Fran,  I  have  plaj^d  the  fool  by  this  journey, 
I  fee  now— for  my  bitter  wife    ■  ■ 

Man,  What  of  her? 

Sir  Fran.  Is  playing  the  devil. 

Man.  Why,  truly,  that's  a  part  that  -moft  of 
.your  fine  ladies  begin  with,  as  foon  as  tkcy  get  to 
•London. 

Sir  Fran,  If  i'm  a  living  man,  coufin,  fhe  has 
made  away  with  above  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
£nee  yefterday  morning. 

Man,  Ha !  I  fee  a  good  houfewifc  will  do  a  great 
deal  of  work  in  a  little  time. 

Sir  Fran.  Work,  do  they  call  it  ?  Fincivork,  in- 
■deedl 

Man.  Well,  but  how  do  you  mean  made  away 
with  it  ?  What,  Ihe  has  laid  it  out,  maybe — but 
I  fuppofe  you  have  an  account  of  it. 

Sir  Fran,  Yes,  yes,  I  have  had  the  account,  in- 
deed; but  I  mun  needs  fay,  it's  a  very  forry  one. 

Man.  Pray,  let's  hear  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  firft  I  let  her  have  an  hundred 
and  fifty,  to  get  things  handfome  about  her,  to  let 
the  world  fee  that  I  was  fomebody  •,  and  I  thought 
that  fum  was  very  genteel. 

Man.  Indeed  I  think  fo;  and  in  the  country 
'might  have  ferved  her  a  twelvemonth. 

Sir  Fran.  Why^  fo  it  might — but  here,  in  this 
fine  town,  forfooth,  it  could  not  get  through  four- 
and-twenty  hours — for  in  half  that  time  it  w^s  all 
fquandered  away  in  bawbles,  and  new-fafliioncd 
"trumpery. 

Man,  Oh  !  for  ladies  in  London,  Sir  Francis,"  ill 
this  might  be  neccffary. 
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Sir  From.  Noa,  there's  the  plague  on't;  the  de- 
vil o'  oiieuieful  thing  I  <k>  iee  for  it,  but  two  pair  of 
laced  fiioes,  and  thofe  Hond  me  in  three  pounds 
three  Shillings  a  pair,  too. 

*  Man.  Dear  fir,  this  is  nothing !  Why  we  harf« 
city  wives  here,  that  while  their  good  man  is  felling 
three  pennyworth  of  fugar,  will  give  you  twenty 
pounds  for  a  fhort  apron. 

Sir  Fran.  Mercy  on  us,  what  a  mortal  poor  de* 
vil  is  a  hufband ! 

Man.  Well,  but  I  hope  you  have  nothing  elfe  to 
complain  of. 

Sir  Fratu  Ah,  would  I  ccmld  fay  £>  too !— ^but 

there's  another  hundred  behind  yet,  that  goes  more 
to  my  heart  than  all  that  went  before  it. 

Man.  And  how  might  that  be  difpofed  of  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Troth,  I  am  almoft  aihamed  to  tell 
you. 

Man.  Out  with  it. 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  fhe  has  been  at  an  aifembly. 

Man.  What,  iince  1  faw  you  !  I  thought  you  had 
all  fupped  at  home  laft  night. 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  fo  we  did — and  all  as  merry  as 
grigs — I'cod,  my  heart  was  fo  open,  that  I  toffed 
another  hundred  into  her  apron,  to  get  out  early 
this  morning  with — But  the  cloth  was  no  fooner  ta- 
ken away,  than  in  comes  my  Lad/  Townly  here, 
(who,  between  you  and  I— mum — has  had  the  de- 
til  to  pay  yonder)  with  another  rantipole  dame  of 
quality,  and  out  they  rouft  have  her,  they  faid,  to 
introduce  her  to  my  Lady  Noble's  aifembly,  for- 
footh — —A  few  words,  you  may  be  fare,  madt  \\i^ 
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bargain— iby  bawnce !  and  a-way  the/  drivCy  as  if 

the  devil  had  got  into  the  coach-box ^fo,  about 

four  or  five  in  the  morning — home  comes  madam» 
with  her  ejes  a  foot  deep  in  her  head — and  my  poor 
hundred  pounds  left  behind  her  at  the  hazard- 
table. 

Man,  All  loft  at  dice ! 

Sir  Fran,  Every  fliilling— among  a  parcel  of  pig- 
tail puppies,  and  pale-faced ^women  of  quality. 

Man.  But  pray,  Sir  Francis,  how  came  you» 
after  you  found  her  fo  ill  an  houfewife  of  one  fum, 
fo  foon  to  truft  her  with  another  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  truly,  I  mun  fay  that  was  part- 
ly my  own  fault ;  for  if  I  had  not  been  a  blab  of 
my  tongue,  I  believe  that  laft  hundred  might  hav« 
been  faved. 

Man,  How  fo  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Why,  like  an  owl  as  I  was,  out  of  good- 
will, forfooth,  partly  to  keep  her  in  humour,  I 
muft  needs  tell  her  of  the  thoufand  pounds  a-year  I 
had  juft  got  the  promife  of — I'cod,  fhe  lays  her 
claws  upon  it  that  moment — faid  it  was  all  owing 
to  her  advice,  and  truly  fhe  would  have  her  fbare 
on't. 

Man,  What,  before  you  had  it  yourfelf  ? 

Sir  Fran,  Why,  ay,  that's  what  I  told  her — My 
dear,  faid  I,  mayhap  I  mayn't  receive  the  iirft 
quarter  on't  this  half  year. 

Man,  Sir  Francis,  I  have  heard  you  with  a  great 
deal  of  patience,  and  I  really  feel  compaflion  for 
you.  . 
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Sir  Fran.  Truly,  and  well  you  may,  coufin;  for 
I  don't  fee  that  my  wife's  goodnefs  is  a  bit  the  bet- 
ter for  bringing  to  London. 

Man.  If  you  remember,  I  gave  you  a  hint  of  it. 
Sir  Fran.  Why,  ay,   it's  true,  you  did  fo :    but 
the  devil  himfelf  could  not  have  believed  fhe  would 
liave  rid  poft  to  him. 

Man.  Sir,  if  you  ftay  but  a  fortnight  in  this 
town,  you  will  every  day  fee  hundreds  as  fait  upon 
the  gallop  as  fhe  is. 

Sir  Fran.  Ahy  this  London  is  a  bafe  place  indeed ! 
•— Waunds,  if  things  ihould  happen  to  go  wrong 
with  me  at  Weftminfler,  at  this  rate,  how  the  devil 
ihall  I  keep  out  of  a  jail? 

Man.  Why,  truly,  there  feems  to  me  but  oneway 
to  avoid  it. 

Sir  Fran.  Ah,  would  you  could  tell  me  that, 
coufin ! 

Man.  The  way  lies  plain  before  you,  fir-,  the 
fame  road  that  brought  yx)u  hither,  will  carry  you 
fafe  home  again. 

Sir  Fran.  Ods-flefh,  coufin !  what !  and  leave  a 
thoufand  pounds  a-year  behind  me  ? 

Man.  Pooh,  pooh !  leave  any  thing  behind  you^ 
but  your  family,  and  you  are  a  faver  by  it. 

Sir  Fran.  Ay,  but  confider,  coufin,  what  a  fcur- 
vy  figure  fhall  I  make  in  the  country,  if  I  come 
dawn  withawt  it. 

Man.  You  will  make  a  much  more  lamentable 
figure  in  a  jail  without  it. 

Sir  Fran,  Mayhap  'at  yow  have  no  great  opinion 
of  it  then,  coufin? 

F 
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Man.  Sir  Francis,  to  do  you  the  fervice  of  a  real 
friend,  I  muft  fpeak  very  plainly  to  you :  you  don't 
yet  fee  half  the  ruin  that's  before  you. 

Sir  Fran,  Good-lack  I  how  may  you  mean,  cou- 
fin? 

Man.  In  one  word,  your  whole  affairs  ftand  thus 
•—In  a  week  you'll  lofe  your  feat  at  Weftminfter  : 
in  a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  you  into  jail,  by 
keeping  the  bell  company — In  four-and-twenty 
hours  your  daughter  will  run  away  with  a  fharper, 
becaufe  fhe  han't  been  ufed  to  better  company  ; 
and  your  fon  will  deal  into  marriage  with  a  caft 
miftrefs,  becaufe  he  has  not  been  ufed  to  any  com- 
pany at  all. 

Sir  Fran.  V  th*  name  o'  goodnefs,  why  ihould 
you  think  all  this? 

Man.  Becaufe  I  have  proof  of  it;  in  fhort,  I 
know  fo  much  of  their  fecrets,  that  if  all  this  is 
Jiot  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out  of  your  pow- 
er to  do  it  to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  Fran.  Mercy  upon  us  !  you  frighten  me— — 
Well,  fir,  I  will  be  governed  by  you :  but  what  am 
I  to  do  in  this  cafe  ? 

Man.  I  have  not  time  here  to  give  you  proper  in- 
llruAions  •,  but  about  eight  this  evening  I'll  call  at 
your  lodgings,  and  there  you  fhall  have  full  con- 
tiftionhow  much  I  have  it  at  heart  to  ferve  yoti. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord  defires  to  fpeak  with  you. 
Man.  I'll  wait  upon  him. 
Sir  Fran*  Well,  then,  I'll  go  ftrait  home,  naw* 
Man.  At  eight  depend  tipoii  mt. 
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Sir  Fran.  Ah,  dear  coufin !  I  (hall  be  bound  to 
you  as  loDg  as  I  live,  Mercy  deliver  us,  what  a 
terrible  journey  have  I  made  on't. 

[Exeunt  feverally. 


SCENE  IL 

Opens  to  er Drefftng^room  ;  Lady  Townly,  asjujl  uf^ 
walks  to  bef^Totkt^  leaning  on  Mrs.  Tausty. 

7ruft.  Dear  madam,  what  ihould  make  your 
ladyfhip  fo  out  of  order? 

Lady  T.  How  is  it  poflible  to  be  well,  where 
one  is  killed  for  want  of  ileep  ? 

Tru/l.  Dear  me !  it  was  fo  long  before  you  rung, 
madam,  I  was  in  hopes  your  ladyfhip  had  been 
finely  compofed. 

Lady  T,  Compofed!  why  I  have  Iain  in  an  inn 
here;  this  houfe  is  worfc  than  an  inn  with  ten 
ftage-coaches :  what  between  my  lord's  impertinent 
people  of  buiinefs  in  a  morning,  and  the  intolera- 
ble thick  (hoes  of  footmen  at  noon,  one  has  not  a 
wink  all  night. 

Truft*  Indeed,  madam^  it's  a  great  pity  my  lord 
cannot  be  perfliaded  into  the  hours  of  people  of 
quaHty — though  I  muft  fay  that,  madam,  your  la- 
dyfhip is  certainly  the  befl  matrimonial  manager  in 
t6wn. 
.      Lady  T.  Oh,  you  arc  quite  miflaken,  Trufly  !  I* 
manage  very  ill;  for,  notwithftanding  all  the  pow- 
er I  hare,  by  liever  being  over-fond  of  my  YoiA— * 
F  2 
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yet  I  want  money  infinitely  oftener  than  he  is  will- 
ing to  give  it  me. 

Trufl.  Ah  !  if  his  lordfhip  could  but  be  brought 
to  play  himfelf,  madam,  then  he  might  feel  what  it 
i^  to  want  money. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  don't  talk  of  it !  do  you  know  that 
I  am  undone,  Trufty  ? 

Truft.  Mercy  forbid,  madam  ! 

La^  T.  Broke,  ruined,  plundered  '-^ftripped, 
even  to  a  confifcation  of  my  lall  piinea ! 

Trufty.  You  don't  tell  me  fo,  madam  ? 

Lady  7*.  And  where  to  raife  ten  pounds  in  the 
world — ^What  is  to  be  done,  Trufty  ? 

Trt^y.  Truly,  I  wifli  I  were  wife  enough  to  tell 
you,  madam :  but  may  be  your  ladyfhip  may  have 
a  run  of  better  fortune  upon  fome  of  the  good  com« 
pany  that  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  7*.  But  I  have  not  a  iingle  guinea  to  try 
my  fortune. 

Trufty,  Hal  that's  a  bad  bufinefs  indeed,  ma- 
dam— ^Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  m-y  head,  madam, 
if  it  is  not  too  late — 

Lady  T  Out  with  it  quickly,  then,  I  befeech 
thee. 

Trufty,  Has  not  the  fteward  fomething  of  fifty 
pounds,  madam,  that  you  left  in  his  hands  to  pay 
fomebody  about  this  |ime  ? 

Lady  T,  Oh,  ay;  t  had  forgot^'twas  to— a — 
what's  his  filthy  name  ? 

Trufty.  Now  I  remember,  madam,  'twas  to  Mr. 
Luteftring,   your  old  mercer,    that  your  ladyfhip 
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turned  off  about  a  year  ago,  becaufe  he  would  truft 
you  no  longer. 

JLady  T.  The  very  wretch !  If  he  has  not  paid  it, 
yun  quickly,  dear  Trudy,  and  bid  him  bring  it 
hither  immediately — [^Exit  Trufty.]  Well,  fure  mor- 
tal woman  never  had  fuch  fortune !  five,  five  and 
lune,  againft  poor  feven  for  ever — No,  after  that 
horrid  bar  of  my  chance,  that  Lady  Wronghead's 
fatal  red  fift  upon  the  table,  I  faw  it  was  impoffible 

ever  to  win  another  ftate Sit  up  all  night ;  lofe 

all  one's  money';  dream  of  winning  thoufands  ; 
i^ake  without  a  ihilling ;  and  then  How  like 

a  hag  I  look  I — ^In  fhort — ^thc  pleafures  of  life  are 
bot  worth  this  difbrder.  If  it  were  not  for  fhamc, 
iiow,    I   could  almofl  think  Lady  Grace's  fober 

fcheme  not  quite  fo  ridiculous If  my  wife  lord 

Voul^  but  hold  his  tongue  for  a  week,  'tis  odds  but 
I  fhould  hate  the  town  in  a  fortnight — But  I  will 
tiot  be  driven  out  of  it,  that's  pofitive. 

TnusTY  returns. 

Triify.  Oh,  madam,  there's  no  bearing  of  it !  Mr. 
Luieftringwas  juft  let  in  at  the  door,  as  I  came  to 
.  the  ftair  foot ;  and  the  fteward  is  now  aftaally  pay- 
ing him  the  money  in  the  halL 

Lady  T.  Run  to  the  ftair-cafe  head  again — and 
fcream  to  him,  that  I  muft  fpeak  with  him  this  in- 
fant. [Triply  runs  out  andjpeahs. 

Trujy.  Mr.  Poundage i-a-hem!  Mr.  Poun- 
dage, a  word  with  you  quickly.  [lVit/jouf» 

found.   [/Fi/^/«.]  I'll  come  to  you  prefently. 

^irithout. 
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Trufty,  Prefently  won't  do,  man,  you  muft  come' 
this  minute.  [Wiiboui^ 

Pound,  I  am  but  juft  paying  a  little  money  here* 

iWithoui. 

Trvfty,  Cods  my  life,  paying  money !  Is  the  man 
diftradted  ?  Come  here,  I  tell  you^  to  my  lady  thi« 
moment,  quick !  \JVitheut, 

Trusty  returns* 

Lady  T.  Will  the  monfler  come  or  no  ? 

Trujy.  Yes,  I  hear  him  now,  madam;  he  14 
hobbling  up  as  fail  as  he  can. 

Lady  T.  Don't  let  him  come  in — ^for  he  will  keep 
fuch  a  babbling  about  his  accounts — my  brain  if 
not  able  to  bear  him. 

[Poundage  comes  to  the  door^  with  a  money -hag  ia 
his  hand* 

Trujiy,  Oh,  it's  well  you  arc  come,  fir !  where'* 
the  fifty  pounds? 

Pound.  Why,  here  it  is ;  if  you  had  not  been  in 
fuch  hafte,  I  fhould  have  paid  it  by  this  time— the 
man's  now  writing  a  receipt,  below,  for  it. 

Trufty,  No  matter ;  my  lady  fays  you  muft  nor 
pay  him  with  that  money !  there's  not  enough,  it 
feems;  there's  a  piilole,  and  a  guinea,  that  is  not 

good,  in  it befides,  there  is  a  miftake  in -the 

account  too — {Twit£bes  the  bag  from  him,']  But  ihc 
is  not  at  leifure  to  examine  it  now :  fo  you  muft 
bid  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-um  call  another  tinrie. 

Lady  T.  What  is  all  that  noife  there  ? 

Pound.  Why,  and  it  pleafe  your  ladylhip— — » 
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Lady  7*.  Pr'y  thee,  don't  plague  me  now ;  but  do 
a9  you  were  ordered. 

Pound.  Naj,  what  your  ladyfhip  pleafes,  ma- 
dam. \Extt  Poundage. 

Trufty.  There  they  are,  madam — [^Pours  the  mo* 
ney  ma  of  the  ^ag."] — ^The  pretty  things — were  fo  near 
falling  into  a  naily  tradefman's  hand.  I  proteft  it 
made  me  tremble  for  them — I  fancy  your  ladyfhip 
had  as  good  give  me  that  bad  guinea,  for  luck's  fake 
*——« thank  you,  madam*  [Takes  a  guineM* 

Lady  T.  Why,  I  did  not  bid  you  take  it. 

7Vi^.  No  ;  but  your  ladyfhip  looked  as  if  you 
were  juft  going  to  bid  me ;  and  fo  I  was  willing  to 
fave  you  the  trouble  of  fpcaking,  madam. 

Lady  T.  Well,  thou  haft  deferved  it  ;  and  fo, 
for  once-— ^rbut  hark!  don't  I  hear  the  man  mak- 
ing a  noife  yonder?  Though,  I  think,  bow,  we 
-may  compound  for  a  little  of  his  ill-humour-— 

Trujiy.  ril  liftcn. 

Lady  T,  Pr'ythee  do.       [Trufty  goes  to  the  doon 

Trufiy.  Ay,  they  are  at  it,  madam — he's  in  a  bit- 
ter paftion.  with  poor  Poundage— —Blefs  me !  I 
believe  he'll  beat  him  Mercy  on  us,  how  the 

wretch  fwears  1 

Lady  T.  And  a  fober  citizen  too  !  that's  a  fhame. 

Trufy.  Ha !  I  think  all's  iilent  of  a  fudden— ^may 

\h^  the  porter  has  knocked  him  down — I'll  ftep  and 

fee [Exit  Trufty. 

Lady  T.  Thefe  trades-people  are  the  trouble- 
fomeft  creatures  !  No  words  will  fatisfy  them. 

[Trufty  returns,, 
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Trvfty.  Oh,  madam  !  undone,  undone !  Mj  lord 
has  juft  bolted  out  upon  the  man,  and  is  hearing  all 

his  pitiful  ftory  over If  your  ladyihip  pleafes  to 

come  hither,  you  may  hear  him  yourfelf. 

Lady  7".  No  matter;  it  will  come  round  prefent- 
ly  :  I  (hall  have  it  from  my  lord,  "without  lofing  a 
"Word  by  the  way,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Trufty,  Oh,  lud,  madam!  here's  my  lord  juft 
coming  in. 

Lady  7".  Do  you  get  out  of  the  way,  then.  [Eidi 
Trufty.]  I  am  afraid  I  want  fpirits;  but  he  will 
foon  give  *tin  me. 

Enter  Lord  Townly. 

Lord  T.  How  comes  it,  madam,  that  a  tradef- 
man  dares  be  clamorous  in  my  houfe,  for  money  due 
to  him  from  you  ? 

Lady  T.  You  don't  expe<fl,  my  lord,  that  I  fhould 
anfwer  for  other  people's  impertinence. 

Lord  T.  1  expe^,  madam,  you  fhould  anfwer 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that -are  the  occaiion 
of  it — 1  thought  I  had  given  you  money  three  months 
ago,  to  fatisfy  all  thefe  fort  of  people. 

Lady  T,  Yes ;  but  you  fee  they  never  are  to  be 
fatisfied. 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  madam,  longer  to  be  abufed 
thus*,  what's  become  of  the  laft  five  hundred  I  gar^ 
you  ? 

LadyT.  Gone! 

Lord  T.  Gone !  what  way,  madam  ? 

Lady  T.  Half  the  town  over,  I  believe,  by  this 
time. 
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Lord  T.  *Ti$  well ;  I  fee  ruin  will  make  no  im- 

preffion^  till  it  falls  upon  you. 

Ldefy  T.  Tn  fiiort,  my  lord,  if  money  is  always 

the  fubjeft  of  our  converfation,  I  ihall  make  you 

no  anfwer. 

-  LordT,  Madam,  madam,  I  will  be  heard,  and 
make  you  anfwer. 

Lady  T.  Make  me  \  Then  I  muft  tell  you,  my 
lord,'  this  is  a  language  I  have  not  been  ufed  to,  and 
I  won't  bear  it. 

Lord  T.  Come,  come,  madam,  you  (hall  bear  a 
great  deal  more,  before  I  part  with  you. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  if  you  infult  me,  you  will  have 
as  much  to  bear  oh  your  fide,  I  can  affure  you. 

Lord  T.  Pooh !  your  fpirit  grows  ridiculous 

you  have  neither  honour,  worth,  nor  innocence  to 
fupport  it. 

LadyT*  You'll  find,  atleaft,  1  have  refentment ; 
and  do  you  look  well  to  the  provocation. 

Lord  T.  After  thofe  you  have  given  me,  madam, 
/tis  almoft  infamous  to  talk  with  you. 

-  Lady  T.  I  fcorn  your  imputation,  arid  your  me- 
naces. The  narrownefs  of  your  hearths  your  mo- 
nitor; 'tis  there,  there,  my  lord,  you  are  wounded : 
you  have  lefs  to  complain   of  than  many  hulbands 

•  of  an  equal  rank  to  you.' 

Lord  T,  Death,  madam  !  do  you  prefume  upon 
your  corporal  merit,  that  your  perfon's  lefs  tainted 
than  your  mind  ?  Is  it  there,  there  alone,  an  honeft 
huiband  can  be  injured  ?  Have  you  not  every  other 
vice  that  can  debafeyour  birth,  ot  ftain  the  heart  of 
woman  ?  Is  not  your  health,  your  beauty ,  VixiSo^tv^^ 
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fortune,  family  difclaimed,  for  ni^ts  confumed  in 
riot  and  extravagance?  The  wanton  does  no  more; 
if  fhe  conceals  her  fhame,  does  lefs :  and  fure  the 
difTolute  avowed,  as  forel/  wrongs  my  honour  and 
my  quiet. 

Lady  T.  I  fee,  my  lord,  what  fort  of  wife  might 
pleafe  you. 

LordT.  Ungrateful  woman  !  could  you  have  feen 

yourfelf,  you  in  yourfelf  had  feen  her ^1   am 

amazed  our  legiflature  has  left  no  precedent  of  a  di- 
torce,  for  this  more  vifible  injury,  this  adultery  of 
the  mind,  as  well  as  that  of  the  perfon  !  When  a 
woman's  whole  heart  is  alienated  to  pleafures  1  have 
no  ihare  in,  what  is  it  to  me,  whether  a  black  ace, 
or  a  powdered  coxcomb  has  poffeffion  of  it. 

Lady  T.  If  you  have  not  found  it  yet,  my  lord, 
that  is  not  the  way  to  get  poffeffion  of  mine,  de- 
pend upon  it. 

LordT,  That,  madam,  I  have  long  defpaired  of; 
and  Unce  our  happinefs  cannot  be  mutual ;  'tis  fit 
that  with  our  hearts,  our  perfons  too  fhould  fepa- 
rate. — ^This  houfe  you  fleep  no  more  in  :  though 
your  content  might  grofsly  feed  upon  the  diflionour 
of  a  hufband  j  yet  my  defires  would  ftarve  upon  the 
features  of  a  wife. 

Lady  7.  Your  flylc,  my  lord,  is  much  of  the  fame 
delicacy  with  your  fentiments  of  honour. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  madam,  this  is  no  time  for 
compliments 1  have  done  with  you. 

Lady  T.  If  we  had  never  met,  my  lord,  I  had 
mot  broke  my  heart  for  it :  but  have  a  care,  I  may 
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not,  perhaps,  be  fo  eafily  recalled  as  you  may  ima^ 
gine. 

LordT.  Recalled! Who's  there? 

Enter  Servant. 
Deiire  my  filler  and  Mr.  Manly  to  walk  up. 

[^Exit  Serv. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  may  proceed  as  you  pleafe ; 
but  pray,  what  iiidifcretions  have  I  committed,  that 
are  not  daily  praAifed  by  a  hundred  other  women 
of  quality  ? 

Lord  T.  Tis  not  the  number  of  ill  wives,  ma- 
dam, that  makes  the  patience  of  a  huiband  lefs  con- 
temptible :  and  though  a  bad  one  may  the  bed  man's 
lot,  yet  he'll  make  a  better  figure  in  the  world,  that 
keeps  his  misfortunes  out  of  doors^  than  he  that 
tamely  keeps  them  within. 

Lady  T,  I  don't  know  what  figure  you  may  make, 
my  lord ;  but  I  (hall  have  no  reafon  to  be  afhamed 
of  mine,  in  whatever  company  I  may  meet  you. 

LordT.  Befparingof  yourfpirit,  madam;  you'll 
need  it  to  fupport  you. 

Enter  Lady  Graox  and  Manly. 
Mr.  Manly,  I  have  an  ad  of  friendfhip  to  beg  of 
you,  which  wants  more  apologies  than  words  caa 
make  for  it. 

Man.  Then  pray  make  none,  my  lord,  that  I  may 
have  the  greater  merit  in  obliging  you. 

Lord  T.  Sifter,  I  have  the  iame  excufe  to  intreat 
of  you,  too. 
•  Lady  G,  To  your  requeft,  I  beg,  my  lord. 

LordT.  Thus  then As  you  both  viete^t^^em 

at  my  lU-conGdered  marriage,  I  no^  delvt^  ^wjl 
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each  will  be  a  witnefs  of  my  determined  feparation 
I  know,  fir,  your  good- nature,  and  my  fif- 
ter's,  mud  be  fhocked  at  the  office  I  impofed  on 
you ;  but  as  I  don't  afk  your  juilification  of  my 

caufe,  fo  I  hope  you  areconfcious that  an  ill 

woman  cann't  reprdach  you,  if  you  are  filent,  oa 
her  fide. 

Man,  My  lord,  I  never  thought,  till  now,  it  could 
be  difficult  to  oblige  you. 

Lady  G.  [j^jicle,']  Heavens,  how  I  tremble ! 

Lord  T,  For  you,  my  Lady  Townly,  I  need  not 
here  repeat  the  provocations  of  my  parting  with  you 
— the  world,  I  fear,  is  too  well  informed  of  them 

For  the  good  lord,  your  dead  father's  fake, 

I  will  flill  fupport  you  as  his  daughter As  Lord 

Townly 's  wife,  you  have  had  every  thing  a  fond 
hufband  could  beftow,  and  (to  our  mutual  ihame  I 

fpcak   it)  more  than  happy   wives  defire But 

thofe  indulgences  muft  end;  ftate,  equipage,  and 

fplendor,  but  ill  becomes  the  vices  that  mifufe  them 

The  decent  neceflaries  of  life  fhall  be  fupplied 

^but  not  one  article  to  luxury ;  not  even  the 

coach  that  wait^  to  carry  you  from  hence  fhall  you 
■  ever  ufe  again.  Your  tender  aunt,  my  Lady  Love- 
more,  with  tears,  this  morning,  has  confented  to 
receive  you  •,  where,  if  time,  and  your  condition, 
brings  you  to  a  due  reflexion,  your  allowance  fhall 

be  increafed but  if  you  are  flill  lavifh  of  your 

little,  or  pine  for  paft  licentious  plea fu res,  that  lit- 
tle fhall  be  lefs ;  nor  will  I  call  that  foul  my  frieod 
that  names  you  in  my  hearing. 
■  Lady  G.  My  heart  bleeds  for  her.  \,^ftde. 
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LordT.  Oh,  Maul/,  look  there  !  tufn  back  th/ 
thoughts  with  me,  and  witnefs  to  my  growing  love. 
There  was  a  time,  when  I  believed  that  form  inca- 
pable of  vice  or  of  decay  ;  there  I  propofed  the  part- 
ner of  an  eafy  home;  there  I,  forever,  hoped  to 
£nd  a  cheerful  companion,  an  agreeable  intimate, 
a  faithful  friend,  a  ufeful  help- mate,  and  a  tender 

mother but,  oh,  how  bitter  now  the  difappoint- 

ment! 

Man.  The  world  is  different  in  its  fenfe  of  happi- 
nefs ;  offended  as  you  are,  I  know  you  will  ilill  be 
juft. 

Lord  T.  Fear  me  not. 

Man.  This  laft  reproach,  I  fee,  has  ftruck  her. 

l^Jds. 

Lord  T.  No,  let  me  not  (though  I  this  moment 
call  her  from  my  heart  for  ever)  let  me  not  urge  her 

punifhment  beyond  her  crimes 1  know  the 

.world  is  fond  of  any  tale  that  feeds  its  appetite  of 
fcandal :  and  as  I  am  confcious  feverities  oflhis  kind 
ibldom  fail  of  imputations  too  grofs  to  mentipn,  I 
here,  before  you  both,  acquit  her  of  the  lea  ft  fuf- 
picion  raifed  againft  the  honour  of  my  bed.  There- 
fore, when  abroad  her  condu(^  may  be  queftioned, 
do  her  fame  that  jultice. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  lifter ! 

[^Turns  to  Lady  Grace,  weeping; 

Lord  T.  When  I  am  fpoken  of,  where  without 
favour  this  aftion  may  be  canvalfed,  relate  but  half 
my  provocations,  and  give  me  up  to  cenfure.  [^Going. 

Lady  T.  Support  me  I  fave  me  I  hide  me  from  the 
"world !  [^Faliing  on  Lady  Grace '^  aeck% 


134  THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND.  ActT. 

Lord  T.  [^Retuming.2 — ^I  had  forgot  me — You 
have  no  ihare  in  my  refentmenty  therefore,  as  you 
have  lived  in  friendihip  with  her,  your  parting  may 
admit  of  gentler  terms  than  fuit  the  honour  of  an 
injured  hufband.  [Offers  to  go  outm 

Man.  [Int€fpofing.'\  My  lord,  you  muft  not,  fhsrll 
not  leave  her  thus !  One  moment's  ftay  can  do  your 
caufe  no  wrong !  If  looks  can  fpeak  the  anguifh  of 
her  hearty  1*11  anfwer.  with  my  life,  there's  fome« 
thing  labouring  in  her  mind,  that  would  you  bear 
the  hearing,  might  deferve  it. 

Lord  T.  Confider  !  lince  we  no  more  can  mt^^ 
prefs  not  my  ftaying  to  infult  her. 

Lady  T.  Yet  ftay,  my  lord^-the  little  I  would 
fay  will  not  deferve  an  infult ;  and,  undeferved,  I 
know  yoUr  nature  gives  it  not.  But  as  you've  called 
i*i  friendi,  to  witnefs  your  refentment,  let  them  be 
equal  hearers  of  my  laft  reply. 

Lord  T,  I  fha'a't  refufe  you  that,  madam  ■ 
be  it  fo. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained  I 
wanted  love ;  but  as  you  kindly  have  allowed  I 
never  gave  it  to  another;  fo,  when  you  hear  the 
ftory  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  ftill  complain, 
you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldnefs. 

Lady  G.  This  promifes  a  revcrfe  of  temper.  * 

[Apart. 

Man.  This,  my  lord,  you  are  concerned  to  hear. 

Lord  T.  Proceed,  I  am  attentive. 

Lady  T.  Before  J  was  your  bride,  my  lord,  the 
flattering  world  had  talked  me  into  beauty :  which^ 
at  my  glafs,  my  youthful  vanity  confirmed.     Wild 
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with  that  fame,  I  thought  mankind  my  ilaves,  I 
triumphed  over  hearts,  while  all  my  pleafure  was 
their  pain  :  jet  was  my  own  fo  equally  infenfible  to 
all,  that  when  a  father's  firm  commands  enjoined 
me  to  make  choice  of  one,  I  even  there  declined  the 
liberty  he  gave,  and  to  his  own  «leftion  yielded  up 
ray  youth  his  tender  care,  my  lord,  directed  him 
to  you  — Our  hands  were  joined  1  But  ftill  my 
heart  was  wedded  to  its  folly  I  My  only  joy  was 
power,  command,  fociety,  profufenefs,  and  to  lead 
in  pleafures!  The  hufband's  right  to  rule  I  thought 
a  vulgar  law,  which  only  the  deformed  or  meanly-  '• 
fpirited  obeyed !  I  knew  no  diredlors,  but  my  paf- 
£ons ;  no  mailer,  but  my  will !  Even  you,  my  lord, 
fome  time  o'ercome  by  love,  was  pleafed  with  n^ 
delights  ;  nor,  then,  forefaw  this  mad  mifufe  of 
your  indulgence  ■  And,  though  I  call  myfelf 
ungrateful,  while  I  own  it,'  yet,  as  a  truth  it  cannot 

be  denied that  kind  indulgence  has  undone  me ; 

it  added  ftrength  to  my  habitual  failings,  and  in  a 
)ieart  thus  warm,  in  wild  unthinking  life,  no  wonder 
'  if  the  gentler  fenfeof  love  was  loft.  .. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly !  where  has  this  creature's 
heart  been  buried?  .   .  {/If art. 

Man,  If  yet  recoverable How  vaft  the  trea- 

fure !  \AparU 

Lady  7*.  What  T  have  faid,  my  lord,  is  not  my 
excufe,  but  my  confeiRon  j  my  errors  (give  'em,  if 
you  pleafe,  a  harder  name)  cannot  be  defended  I 
vNo!  What's  in  it«  nature  wrong,  no. words  can 
palliate,  no  plea  can  alter  1  Whsit  then  remains  in 
my  condition^  but.  xeiigaatioa  to  your  pleafuzei 
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Time  onl^r  can  convince  you  of  my  future  con- 
dud  :  therefore,  'till  I  have  lived  an  objeA  of  for- 
givenefs,  I  dare  «ot  hope  for  pardon The  pe- 
nance of  a  lonely  contrite  life  were  little  to  the  in- 
nocent ;  but  to  have  deferved  this  feparation,  will 
ft  row  perpetual  thorns  upon  my  pillow. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  happy,  heavenly  hearing. 

Lady  T»  Sifter,  farewell!  \_Kiffing  herJ]  Your  vir- 
tue needs  no  warning  from  the  ihame  that  falls  on 
me  :  but  when  you  think  I  have  atoned  my  follies 
paft — ^perfuadeyour  injured  brother  to  forgive  them. 

Lord  7*.  No,  madam !  your  errors  thus  renounced, 
this  inftant  are  forgotten !  So  deep,  fo  due  a  fenfe 
of  them,  has  made  you,  what  my  utmoft  wifties 
formed,  and  all  my  heart  has  iighed  for. 

Lady  T.  [Turning  to  Lady  Grace.]  How  odious 
does  this  goodnefs  make  me  ! 

Lady  G.  How  amiable  your  thinking  fo ! 

Lord  T.  Long  parted  friends,  that  pafs  through 
eafy  voyages  of  life,  receive  but  common  gladne& 
'  in  their  meetings  but  from  a  fhipwreck  faved,  we 
mingle  tears  with  our  embraces ! 

[Embracing  Lady  Townly. 

Lady  T.  What  words !  what  love !  what  duty  can 
repay  fuch  obligations ! 

Lord  T,  Preferve  but  this  delire  to  pleafe,  yoiur 
power  18  endlefs. 

Lady  7*.  Oh  ! — 'till  this  moment,  never  did  I 
know,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  to  give  you. 

Lord  T.  By  Heaven  !  this  yielding  hand,  when 
fir  ft  it  gave  you  to  my  wifhes,  prefentcd  not  a  trea- 
fure  more  defirabl^!  Oh,  Manly!  fifter !  as  you 
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have  often  ffaared  in  my  difquiet,*partake  of  my  fe- 
licity !  my  new-born  joy,  fee  here  the  bride  of  my 
deiires  I  This  may  be  called  my  wedding-day. 

Lady  G.  Sifter,  (for  now^  methinks,  that  name 
is  dearer  to  mj  heart  than  ever)  let  me  congratu- 
late the  happinefs  that  opens  to  you. 

Man.  Long,  long,  and  mutual  may  it  flow 

Lord  T.  To  make  our  happinefs  complete,  my 
dear,  join  here  with  me  to  give  a  hand,  that  amply 
will  repay  the  obligation. 

Lady  T.  Sifter,  a  day  like  this 

Lady  G*  Admits  of  no  excufe  again  ft  the  general 
joj.     •  {^Gives  her  hand  to  Manly. 

Man.  A  joy  like  mine — defpairs  of  words  to 

fpeak  it. 

Lord  T,  Oh,  Manly,  how  the  name  of  friend 
endears  the  brother !  .  [Embracing  htm. 

,  Man.  Your  words,  my  lord,  will  warm  me  to  de- 
fcrvc  them. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  the  apartments  are  full  of  maf- 
queraders— — — And  fome  people  of  quality  there  dc- 
fire  to  fee  your  lordfhip  and  my  lady. 

Lady  T.  I  thought,  my  lord,  your  orders  had 
forbid  their  revelling  ? 

Lord  T.  No,  my  dear,  Manly  has  defircd  their 
admittance  to-night,  it  feems,  upon  a  particular 
rjf^ccafion— Say  we  will  wait  upon  them  inftantly. 

[Exit  Servant* 
'.Lady  T.  I  fhall  be  but  ill  company  to  them. 
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Lord  T»  No  matter :  not  to  fee  them,  "would  on 

a  fudden  be  too  particular.     Lad/  Grace  will  affift 

70U  to  entertain  tkem. 

Lady  T.  With  her,  my  lord,  I  ihall  be  always 

eai/—*— Sifter,  to  your  unerring  virtue  I  now  com* 

mit  the  guidance  of  mj  future  dayg 

Never  the  p^hs  ofpleafure  more  to  tread f 

But  where  your  guardid  innocence  Jhall  l^td  f 

For  in  the  marriage-Jlate  the  world  tmift  own 

Divided  happinefs  wae  never  known* 

7*0  make  it  mutual  nature  points  the^  way  .* 

Lft  huftfands  govern  ;  gentle  wivee  obey.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL 

•*  Opening  to  another  Apartment  £fcovers  a  great  num* 
**  ber  ofpeoplein  mafquerade^  talking  all  together^  and 
"  playing  upon  one  another.  Lady  Wronghead  ae 
•*  ajhepherdefs  ;  Jenny  as  a  nun  ;  the  'Squire  as  a 
"  running  footman  ;  and  the  Count  in  a  domino.  Af" 
"  terjome  time  Lord  and  Lady  Townly,  with  Lady 
**  Grace,  enter  to  them  unmajked* 

**  Lord  T.  So !  here's  a  great  deal  of  company. 
••  Lady  T,  A  great  many  people,  my  lord,  but 

"  no  company as  you'll  find for  here's  one 

*'  now  that  feems  to.  have  a  mind  to  entertain  us. 
**  [^A  Majk^  after  fome  affe&edgejlure^  makes  up  to 
"  Lady  Townly. 
".  Majk,  Well,  dear  Lady  Townly,  fhaVtwefcc 
*•  you  by-and-bf  ? 
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"  Lady  7*.  I  don't  know  70U,  madam. 

**  Mafif*  Don't  you  ferioiiil/  ?  [/n  afqiteahtngtane. 

"  Lady  T.  Not  I,  indeed. 

"  Mq/k,  Well,  that's  charming ;  but  cann't  you 
"  gucfs? 

*'  Lady  T.  Yes,  I  could  guefs  wrong,  Ubelievc. 

"  Mq/i.  That's  what  I'd  have  you  do. 

"  Lady  TV  But,  madam,  if  I  don't  know  you  at 
**  all,  is  not  that  as  well? 

***Mq/i.  Ay,  but  you  do  know  me. 

"  Lady  T.  Dear  fifler,  take  her  off  o'  my  hands; 
•*  there's  no  bearing  this.  [ji/>arh 

'    **  Lady  G»  I  fancy  I  know  you,  madam. 

*'  Mq/k.  I  fancy  you  don't;  what  makes  you 
«•  think  yoii  do? 

**^2iady'Gj  Becaufe  I  have  heard  you  talk. 

^^Jtqfk.  Ay,  but  you  don't  know  my  voice,  Vtxi 
^  fure. 

*'  Lady  G.  There  is  fomething  in  your  wit  and 
**•  humour,  madam,  fo  very  much  your  own,  it  is 
*•  impoHible  you  <an  be  any  body  but  my  Lady 
«« Trifle. 

"  Majk.  [Unmajiifig,]  Dear  Lady  Grace !  thou 
•*  art  a  charming  creature. 

**  Lady  G.  Is  there  nobody  elfe  we  know  here? 

«*  M<i/i.  Oh  deaf,  yes !  I  have  found  out  fifty 
**- already. 
-    ^'' Loify  G*  Pray. wha are  they? 

**  Mq/h.  Oh,   charming  company  !  there's  Lady 

**  Ramble Lady  Riot         Lady  Kill-care 

if  Lady  Squander^ Lady  Strip, Lady  Pawn 

*•      I     and  the^Dutchefs  of  Single  Guint?i* 
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"  Lord  T,  Is  it  not  hard,  my  dear,  that  people 
**  of  fenfe  and  probity  are  fometimes  forced  to  feem 
"  fond  of  fuch  company  ?  "    {^Apart, 

•  **  Loify  T.  My  lord  it  will  always  give  me  pain 
"  to  remember  their  acquaintance,  but  none  to  drop 
••  it  immediately.  [Apart. 

**  Lady  G,  But  you  have  given  us  no  account  of 
^'  the  men,  madam*     Are  they  good  for  any  thing? 

'*  Ma^.  Oh,  yes,  you  muft  know,  I  always  find 
"  out  them  by  their  endeavours  to  find  out  me. 

•"  Lady  G.  Tr^yj  who  are  they? 
.  "  Mqfi.  Why,  for  your  men  of  tip-top  wit  and 
"  pleafurc,  about  town,  there's  my  Lord — Bite— 
?'  Lord  Archwag: — Young  Brazen-wit — ^Lord  Tim- 
"  berdown — Lord  Joint-life — and— Lord  Mort^ 
*'  g*g^»    Then  for  your  pretty  fellows  only — there's 

"Sir  Powder-Peacock Lord    Lapwing — Billy 

"  Magpie Beau  Frightful Sir  Paul  Plaifter^ 

**  crown>  and  the  Marquis  of  Monkey-maxu 

**  Lady  G.  Right  i  and  thefe  arc  the  fine  gentle<» 
**  men  that  never  want  elbow-room  at  an  afiembly. 

"  Md/k.  The  reft,   I  fuppofe,   by  their  tawdry 
"  hired  habhs,  are  tradefmen's  wives,  inns-of-court 
•*  beaux,  Jews,  and  kept  miftrefies. 
'  **  Lord  T,  An  admirable  colleftion  ! 

"  Lady  G.  Well,  of  all  our  public  diverfions,  I 
**  am  amazed  how  this,  that  is  fo  very  ezpenfive, 
*'  and  has  fo  little  to  fhew  for  it,  can  draw  fo  much 
.**  company  together. 

*'  Lord  T,  Oh,  if  it  were  not  expenfivc,  the  bet- 
^  ter  fort  would  not  come  into  it :  and  becaufe  mo^ 
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•*  ney  can  purchafe  a  tictet,  the  common  people 
"*«  fcorn  to  be  kept  out  of  it. 

*^  Mq/k.  Right,  my  lord.  Poor  Lady  Grace !  I 
**  fiippofe'  you  are  under  the  fame  afioniihment» 
'*  that  an  opera  fhould  draw  fo  much  good  company. 

**  Lmdy  G.:  Not  at  all,  madam  :  its  an  eaiier 
**  matter  lure  to  gratify  the  ear,  than  the  under- 
^'  ftanding.  But  have  you  no  notion,  madam,  of 
•*  receiving  pleafure  and  profit  at  the  fame  time  ? 

*•  Mqfi^.  Oh,  quite  none !  unlefs  it  be  fometimes 
*•  winning  a  great  ftake ;  laying  down  a  voJe^  fans 
•*  prendre^  may  come  up,  to  the  profitable  pleafure 
*•  you-  were  fpeaking  of. 

*•  Lord  T.  You  feem  attentive,  my  dear  ?   [^^part, 

^  Lady  T.  I  am,  my  lord;  and  amazed  at  my 
**  own  follies,  fo  ftrongly  painted  in  another  wo- 
**  man.  \_^part. 

*'  Lady  G,  But  fee,  my  lord,  we  had  beft  adjourn 
•'  our  debate,  I  believe,  for  here  are  fome  maflcs 
••  that  feem  to  have  a  mind  to  divert  other  people  as 
**  well  as  themfelves. 

••  Lord  T.  The  leaft  we  can  do  is  to  give  them  a 
**  clear  ftage  then. 

"  [y^  dance  of  majks  here  in  various  charadens* 
•*  This  was  a  favour  extraordinary. 

Enter  yiLJAhY, 

•*  Oh,  Manly,  I  thought  we  had  loft  you. 

"  Man,  I  afk  pardon,  my  lord ;  but  I  have  been 
**  obliged  to  look  a  little  after  my  country  family. 

*  Lord  7*.  WeU,  pray,  what  have  you  done  with 
**lhem? 
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**  Man.  Thcj  are  all  in  ihe  kdufe  here,  among 

**  the  mafks,  my  lord;  if  jourloidfiiip  has  curiofity 

*'  enough  to  ftep  into  a  lower  apartment,  in  three 

**  minutes  I'll  give  you  an  ample  account  of  .them. 

•*  Lorii  T.  Oh,  by  all  means :  we'll  wait  upon  you. 

''  ITbt/ceneJbtaj  upw  the  ma/is  to  mfmalUr 

apartment" 

Manly  re-enters  with  Sir  Fhancis  W&ONGHEADt 

Sir  Fran.  WeU>  coufin,  you  have  made  my  very 

hair  ftond  on  end !  Waunds !  if  what  you  tell  me 

be  true,  I'll  ftuff  my  whole  family  into  a  ftage* coach, 

and  trundle  them  into  the  country  again  on  Monday 

.  morning. 

Man*  Stick  to  that,  fir,  and  we  may  yet  find  a 

■  \ray  to  redeem  all.     In  the  mean  time,  place  your- 

felf  behind  this  fcreen,  and  for  the  truth  of  what  I 

.  have  told  you,  take  the  evidence  of  yoUr  own  fenfes : 

but  be  fure  you  keep  clofe  till  I  give  you  the  fignal. 

Sir  Fran.  Sir,  I'll  warrant  you — ^Ah,  my  Lady ! 

my  Lady  Wronghead !  What  a  bitter  bufinefs  have 

you  drawn  me  into. 

Man,  Huih  I  to  your  poft }  here  comes  one  couple 
already. 
[^Sir  Francis  retires  behind  the  fcreen.     Fxit  Manly. 

Enter  Myrtilla  with  'Squire  Richard. 

'Squ.  Rich,  What,  is  this  the  doftor's  chamber  ? 
Myr,  Yes,  yes,  fpeak  foftly. 
'Squ.  Rich,  Well,  but  where  is  he  ? 
Myr.  He'll  be  ready  for  us  prefenily,  but  he  fays 
he  cann't  do  us  the  good  turn  without  witnefles:  fo, 
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vrhen  the  count  and  your  fiiler  come,  you  know  he 
and  you  may  be  fathers  for  one  another. 

'Squ.  Rich.  Well,  well,  tit  for  tat !  ay,  ay,  that 
will  be  friendly. 

Myr.  And  fee,  here  they  come. 

Enter  Count  Basset,  and  Mifi  Jenny. 

Count  Baf,  So,  fo,  here's  your  brother  and  his 
"bride,  before  us,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Well,  I  vow,  my  heart's  at  my  mouth  ftill ! 
I  thought  I  ihould  never  have  got  rid  of  mamma ; 
but  while  (he  flood  gaping  upon  the  dance,  I  gave 
•her  the  flip !  Lawd,  do  but  feel  how  it  beaCts  here. 

Count  Baf.  Oh,  the  pretty  flutterer !  I  proteft,  my 
dear,  you  have  put  me  into  the  fame  palpitation  ! 

Jenny.  Ay,  fay  you  fo ^but  let's  fee  now 

Oh,  lud !  I  vow  it  thumps  purely — ^well,  well,  I  fee 
it  will  do,  and  fo  where'sthe  parfon? 

Count  BaJ.  Mrs.  Myrtilla,  will  you  be  fo  good  as 
to  fee  if  the  doctor's  ready  for  us  ? 

Myr.  He  only  ftaid  for  you,  lir  :  1*11  fetch  him 
immediately.  \_Exit. 

Jenny.  Pray,  fir,  am  I  not  to  tate  place  of  mam* 
ma,  when  I'm  a  countefs  ? 

Count  Baf.  No  dottbt  on't,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Oh,  lird  !  how  her  back  will  be  up  then, 
when  flie  meets  me  at  an  aifembly ;  or  you  and  I  ia 
our  coach-and-fix  at  Hyde-Park  together  ! 

CoufU  Baf.  Ay,  or  when  Ihe  hears  the  box-keep- 
ers at  an  opera,  call  out — ^The  countefs  of  BaiTet's 
fervants ! 
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Jenny.  Well,  I  fay  it,  that  will  be  delicious! 
And  then,  mayhap,  to  have  a  fine  gentleman,  with 
a  ftar  and  a  what-d'ye-call-um  ribbon,  lead  me  to 
my  chair,  with  his  hat  under  his  arm  all  the  way] 
Hold  up,  fays  the  chairman ;  and  fo,  fays  I,  my 
lord,  your  humble  fervant.  I  fuppofe,  madam,  fays 
he,  we  fhall  fee  you  at  my  Lady  Quadrille's  ?  Ay, 
aj,  to  be  furc,  my  lord,  fays  I — So  in  fwops  me, 
with  my  hoop  ftufFed  up  to  my  forehead  ;  and  away 
they  trot,  fwing  !  fwang !  with  my  tafiels  dangling, 

and  my   flambeaux   blazing,    and Oh,    it*s  a 

charming  thing  to  be  a  woman  of  quality  ! 

Count  Baf,  Well !  I  fee  that,  plainly,  ttij  dear, 
there's  ne'er  a  dutchefs  of  'em  all  will  become  an 
equipage  like  you. 

Jenny,  Well,  well,  do  you  find  equipage,  and 
I'll  find  airs,  I  warrant  you. 

«  SONG. 

"  What  though  they  call  me  country  lafs^ 

"  I  read  it  plainly  in  my  glafs^ 

**   That  for  a  dutchefs  I  might  pafs  ; 

"   Oh,  could  I  fee  the  day  ! 
•*   Would  fortune  hut  attend  my  call, 
**  jit  park,  at  play^  at  ring  and  ball, 
**  Pd  brave  the  proudejl  of  them  all, 
•*   With  afiand  by — clear  the  way. 

"   Surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  beaux, 
**   With  fmart  toupees,  and  powder  d  clothes, 
•*  At  rivals  Fd  turn  up  my  nofe  ; 
"  Oh,  could  I  fee  the  day  I 
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"  I'd  dart  fuch  glances  frtm  ihefe  eyeSy 
*•  Shotdd  make  fome  lord  or  duke  my  prize  : 
**  jindtbeUy  oh^  how  I'd  tyrannize^ 
••  With  a  Jland  by clear  the  way. 

**  Ohy  then  for  ev*ry  new  delight^ 

*'  For  equipage  and  diamonds  ^  bright ^ 

"  ^adrille^  and  plays,  and  balls  all  night ; 

"  Oh,  could  I  fee  the  day  ! 

*•  Of  love  and  joy  Pd  take  myJiU, 

"  The  tedious  hours  of  life  to  kill, 

**  In  evry  thing  Pd  have  my  will, 

*•  With  a  Jland  by clear  the  way'* 

*Squ*  Rich.  Troth !  I  think  this  mafquerading's 
the  merrieft  game  that  ever  I  faw  in  my  life! 
Thof*  in  my  mind,  and  there  were  but  a  littlt 
'wreilling,  or  cudgel-playing  naw,  it  would  help  it 
hugely.    But  what  a*ropemahesthe  parfon  flay  fo  ? 

Count  Baf  Oh,  here  he  comes,  I  believe. 

Enter,  Myrtilla,  with  a  conftable. 

Confl*  Well,  madam,  pray  which  is  the  party 
that  wants  a  fpice  of  my  office  here  ? 

Myr.  That's  the  gentleman. 

[Pointing  to  the  Count* 

Count  Baf  Hey-day!  what,  in  mafquerade,  doc- 
tor? 

Con/i.  DoAor!  Sir,  I  believe  you  have  mifta- 
kcn  youp  man  :  but  if  you  are  called  Count  Baffet, 
J  have  a  billet-doux  in  my  hand  for  you,  that  witt 
fct  you  right  prefently. 

G 
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Count  Baf.  What  the  devirs  the  meani&g  of  all 
this? 

Confi,  Only  my  Lord  Chief  Juftice's  warrant 
againft  you  for  forger/,   iir. 

Count  BaJ.  Blood  and  thunder ! 

Conjl.  And  fo,  fir,  if  you  pleafe  to  pull  off  your 
fool's  frock  there,  1*11  wait  upon  you  to  the  next 
jullice  of  peace  immediately. 

Jenny*  Oh,  dear  me,  what's  the  matter  ? 

\Trefnhling. 

Count  Baf.  0\  nothing,  only  a  mafquerading 
frolick,  my  dear. 

'*    'Squ.  Rich.  Oh,  ho,  is  that  all? 
•     Sir  Fran.  No,  firrah !  that  is  not  all  ? 

\Sir  Francis  coming  foftly  behind  the  *  Squire^  knocks 
him  down  with  his  cane. 

Enter  Manly. 

t 

'Squ.  Rich.  Oh,  lawd  I  Oh,  lawd !  he  has  bea- 
ten my  brains  out. 

Man.  Hold,  hold.  Sir  Francis,  have  a  little 
mercy  upon  my  poor  godfon,  pray  fir. 

Sir  Fran.  Wounds,  coufin,  I  ha'n't  patience. 

Count  Baf.  Manly  1  nay  then  I'm  blown  to  the 
devil.  {/ifide. 

'Squ^  Rich.  Oh,  my  head !  my  head  I 

Enter  Lady  Wronghead. 

Lady  Wrong.  What's  the  matter  here,  gentle- 
men ?  For  Heaven's  fake  i  What,  are  you  murder- 
ing my  children  ? 

Conjt.  No,  no,  madam  !  no  murder  I  only  a  lit* 
rie  &^icion  of  felony,  that's  all. 
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Sir  From.  [To  Jenny.]  And  for  you,  Mrs.  Hot- 
upon^t,  ^I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  you  wear 
that  habit  as  long  as  you  live,  you  jade  you.  Do 
you  know,  hufly,  that  you  were  within  two  mi- 
nutes of  marrying  a  pickpocket. 

Count  Baf*  So,  fo,  all's  out  I  find.  \,-4fi^* 

Jenny*  Oh,  the  mercy !  why,  pray,  papa,  is  not 
the  count  a  man  of  quality  then  ? 

Sir  Fran.  Oh,  yea,  one  of  the  unhanged  ones,  it 
feemt* 

LaJy  Wrong,  l^ffiife.^  Married !  Ob,  the  con- 
dent  thing  1  There  was  his  urgent  buiinefs  then- 
flighted  for  her!  I  hadn't  patience !— -and,  for 
ought  I  know,  I  have  been  all  this  while  making 
a  friendihip  with  a  highwayman. 

JIfan.  Mr.  Conftable,  fecure  there. 

Sir  Fran.  Ah,  my  lady !  my  lady  !  this  comes  of 
jour  joufney  to  I«ondon  :  but  now  I'll  have  a  fro- 
lic of  my  own,  madam  \  therefor^  pack  up  your 
trumpery  this  very  night,  for  the  moment  my  horfes 
are  able  to  crawl,  you  and  your  brats  ihall  make 
a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lady  Wrong.  Indeed,  you  are  miilaken.  Sir 
Francis — ^I  ihall  not  ftir  out  of  town  yet,  I  promife 
you. 

Sir  Fran.  Not  ftir?  Waunds,  madam— 

Man.  Hold,  fir! — ^if  you'll  give  me  leave  a  little 
—I  fancy  I  (hall  prevail  with  my  lady  to  think  bet- 
ter on't. 

Sir  Fran.  Ah,  coufin,  you  are  a  friend  indeed ! 

Man.  [^Jipart  tomy  laify,"]  Look  you,  madam,  as 
t»  the  favour  you  defigned  me,  in  fending  this  f^xx^^ 
G  z 
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rious  letter  inclofed  to  my  Lady  Grace,  all  the  re- 
venge I  have  taken,  is  to  have  faved  your  fon  and 

daughter  from  ruin. Now  if  you  will  take  them 

fairly  and  quietly  into  the  country  again,  I  will  fave 
your  ladyfhip  from  ruin. 

Lady  Wrong,  What  do  you  mean,  fir? 

Man*  Why,  Sir  Francis — fhall  never  know  what 
Js  in  this  letter;  look  upon  it.  How  it  came  into 
my  hands  you  fhall  know  at  leifure. 

Lady  Wrongs  Ha  !  my  billet-doux  to  the  count ! 
and  an  appointment  in  it  i  I  fhall  fink  with  <confii* 
Hon  ! 

Man.  What  fhall  I  fay  to  Sir  Francis^  tay^%xo\ 

Lady  Wrong.  Dear  fir,  I  am  in  fuch  a  trembUngi 
preferve  my  honour,  and  I  am  all  obedience. 

\Apart  to  Manly. 

Man.  Sir  Francis  >  my  lady  is  ready  to  receive 
your  commands  for  her  journey,  whjenever  you  plea£r> 
to  appoint  it. 

Sir  Fran.  Ah,  coufin,  I  doubt  I  am  obliged  to- 
you  for  it. 

Man.  Come,  come.  Sir  Francis,  take  it  as  you^ 
find  it.      Obedience  in  a  wife  is  a  good  thing, 

though  It  were  never  fo  wonderful ! And  now, 

fir,  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  difpofe  of  this  gen- 
tleman. 

Count  Baf.  Mr.  Manly;  fir,  I  hope  you  won^ 
ruin  me. 

Man.  Did  you  not  forge  this  note  for  five  hun* 
dred  pounds,  fir? 

Count  Baf.  Sir — ^I  fee  you  know  the  world,  and 
therefore  I  fhall  not  pretend  to  prevaricate— —But 
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it  has  hurt  nobody  yet,  fir ;  I  beg  you  will  not  flig- 
matize  me;  lince  you  have  fpoiled  my  fortune  in 
one  family,  I  hope  you  won't  be  fo  cruel  to  a  young 
fellow,  as  to  put  it  out  of  my  power,  fir,  to  make 
it  in  another,  fir. 

Man.  Look  you,  fir,  I  have  not  much  time  to 
wafle  with  you :  but  if  you  expeA  mercy  yourfelf^ 
you  mufl  (hew  it  to  one  you  have  been  cruel  to. 

Count  Baf,  Cruel,  fir ! 

Man,  Have  you  not  ruined  this  young  woman  ? 

Count  Baf.  I,  fir  ! 

Man.  I  know  you  have— therefore  you  can  n't 
blame  her,  if,  in  the  fadlyou  are  charged  with,  fhe 
is  a  principal  witn^fs  again  ft  you.  However,  you 
have  one,  and  only  one   chance  to  get  off  with. 

Marry  her  this  inftant and  you   take   off  hec 

evidence. 

Count  Baf.  Dear  fir  ! 

Man,  No  words,  fir;  a  wife  or  a  mittimus. 

Count  Baf.  Lord,  fir !  this  is  the  moft  unmerci- 
ful mercy ! 

Man.  A  private  penance,  or  a  public  one 
Conftable. 

Count  Baf.  Hold,  fir,  fince  you  are  pleafed  to 
give  me  my  choice,  I  will  not  make  fo  ill  a  compli- 
ment to  the  lady,  as  not  to  give  her  the  preference. 

Man.  It  muft  be  done  this  minute,  fir :  the  cl^ap- 
lain  you  expeded  isftill  within  call. 

Count  Baf   Well,  fir, fince  it  muft  be  fo 

Come,  fpoufe — I  am  not  the  firft  of  the  fraternity, 
that  has  run  his  head  into  one  noofe,  to  keep  it  out 
of  another. 
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Myr.  Come,  fir,  don't,  repine:  marriage  is  at 
•worft  but  playing  upon  the  fquare. 

Count  Baf,  A7,  but  the  worft  of  the  match  too, 
is  the  devil. 

Man.  Well,  fir,  to  let  you  fee  it  is  not  fo  bad  as 
you  think  it;  as  a  reward  for  her  honefty,  in  de- 
teding  your  pra<Sices,  inftead  of  the  forged  bill  you 
•would  have  put  upon  her,  there's  a  real  one  of  five 
hundred  pounds  to  begin  a  new  honey-moon  with. 

{G'voes  ii  to  Myrtilla. 

Count  Baf,  Sir,  this  is  fo  generous  an  adl 

Man.  No  compliments,  dear  fir 1  am  not  at 

leifure  now  to  receive  them.  Mr.  Conftable,  will 
you  be  fo  good  as  to  wait  upon  this  gentleman  into 
the  next  room,  and  give  this  lady  in  marriage  to 
him? 

ConJ.  Sir,  I'll  do  it  faithfully. 

Count  Baf.  Well,  five  hundred  will  ferve  to  make 
a  handfome  pu£h  with,  however. 

[Exeunt  Count  Baf.  Myr.  and  Conftabk* 

Sir  Fran.  And  that  I  may  be  fure  my  family's 
rid  of  him  for  ever — come,  my  lady,  let's  even  take 
our  children  along  with  us,  and  be  all  witnefs  of 
the  ceremony. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Fran.  La^y  Wrong.  Mifs  and  'Squire. 

Man.  Now,  my  lord,  you  may  enter. 

Enter  Lord  and  Lady  Townlt,  and  Lady  Grace. 

Lord  T.  So,  fir,  I  give  you  joy  of  your  negoci- 
ation. 

Man.  You  overheard  it  all,  I  prefume. 

Lady  G.  From  firft  to  laft,  fir. 


Act  V.  THE  PROVOK'D  HUSBAND.  j$i 

LordT.  Never  were  knaves  and  fools  better  dif- 
pofed  of. 

Man.  A  fort  of  poetical  juilice,  my  lord,  not 
much  above  the  judgment  of  a  modern  comedy. 

Lord  T.  To  heighten  that  refemblance,  I  thinks 
filler,  there  only  wants  your  rewarding  the  hero  q£ 
the  fable,  by  naming  the  day  of  his  happinefs. 

Lady  G.  This  day,  to-morrow,  every  hour,  I 
liope,  of  life  to  come,  will  ihew  I  want  not  incli- 
nation to  complete  it. 

Man.  Whatever  I  may  want,  madam,  you  will 
always  find  endeavours  to  deferve  you. 
Lord  T.  Then  all  are  happy. 
Lady  T.  Sifter,  I  give  you  joy  confummate  as  the 
happieft  pair  can  boait. 

In  yoUy  methinksy  as  in  a  ghfsy  IfeCy 
The  hafpinefi^  that  once  advanced  to  me* 
So  vtfibie  the  bUfs^  Jo  plain  the  way^ 
How  was  it  pojjjtble  my  fenje  could Jir ay  f 
But  now^  a  convert  to  this  truth  I  come^ 
That-  married  hiaffinefs  is  never  found  from  homek 

[Exeunt  omnea^  ^ 
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MeTHINKS  I  bear  fomi  potvder'd  crittchsfay  ; 
**  Damn  it,  this  wife  reforrnd  has  fpolVd  the  play  ! 
^  The  coxcomb  Jhould  have  drawn  her  more  infafhim^ 
**  Have  gratified  her  f after  inclination, 
•*  Have  tipt  her  a  gallant,  and  clinched  the  provocation.*' 
But  there  our  bardfiopp'djhort :  for  'twere  uncivil 
T*  have  a  modern  Bellcy  all  o*er  a  devil/ 
fJe  hop'dy  in  honour  of  the  fex,  the  age 
Would  hear  otie  mended  woman onthefiage. 

From  whence^  you  fee,  by  common  fenfe's  rule$^ 
Wives  might  be  govern  d,  were  not  hufbands  fools* 
Whatever  by  nature  dames  are  prone  to  do. 
They  feldomfiray  but  when  they  govern  you. 
When  the  wild  wife  perceives  her  deary  tame^ 
No  wonder  thenjhe  plays,  him  all  the  game. 
But  men  offenfe  meet  rarely  thai  dsfafter  ; 
Women  take  pride  where  merit  is  their  mq/ler  : 
Nay,  Jhe  that  with  a  weak  man  wifely  lives, 
Willfeem  t'  obey  the  due  commands  he  gives  I 
Happy  obedience  is  no  more  a  wonder. 
When  men  are  men,  and  keep  them  kindly  under* 
But  modern  conforts  arefuch  high  bred  creatures. 
They  think  a  hujband's  power  degrades  their  features  : 
That  nothing  more  proclaims  a  reigning  beauty. 
Than  that  Jhe  never  was  reproach'*  d  with  duty  : 
jind  that  the  greatefi  blejpng  Heavn  e'erfenty 
Is  in  afpQufe,  incurious  and  content. 
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To  givefuch  dames  a  dtffWentcqft  of  thought^ 
By  calUng  home  the  m'tndy  thefe  fcenes  were  wrought m 
If  with  a  hand  too  rude  the  tafk  is  done^ 
IVe  hope  the  fcheme^  by  Lady  Grace  laid  down^ 
Will  all  fuch  freedom  with  the  f ex  atone ^ 
That  virtv  ^here  unfoifdy  by  modifh  art. 
Throws  out  attraSions  for  a  Manly* s  heart. 

ToUf  yoUf  then^  ladies^  whofe  unqueJlion*d  Uvi$ 
Give  you  the/oremoft  fame  of  happy  wives, 
Protea^  for  its  attempt^  this  helpUfi  play  ; 
Nor  leave  it  to  the  vulgar  tafte  a  prey  ; 
Appear  the  frequent  champHtms  of  its  eaufe^ 
Direa  the  crowds  andght  yourfdvu  afflaiifn 


././^ 
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PROLOGUE. 


Y^dttcn  ted  fpoken  by  Samuel  Footb,  Efq. 

JL  O'NIGHTf  he  It  Inewn  to  box^  gallery,  and  pit ^ 
JVUl  be  opend the  befi  ^Jumnur-warehoufe for  wit; 
7he  new  manufa&urey  Foote  and  Co.  undertakers  ; 
Play^  pantomime^  opera^  farce — by  the  makers  ! 
Wefcom^  like  our  brethren^  our  fortunes  to  owe 
To  Shakefpere  and  Southern,  to  Otway  and  Rowe. 
^Though  our  judgment  may  err^  yet  ourju/ltce  tsjhewn^ 
For  we  promife  to  mangle  no  works  but  our  own. 
jind  moreover  on  this  you  may  firmly  rely^ 
Jfwe  cant  make  you  laugh,  that  we  wont  make  you  cry. 
For  Rofcius,  *who  kne*aj  *we  *were  mirth-loving  fouls ^ 
Has  locked  up  his  lightnings  his  daggers,  and  bowls. 
Refolvdthat  in  bufkins  no  hero  fhall flalk. 
He  basfbut  us  quite  out  of  the  tragedy  walk. 
No  blood,  no  blank-verfe  !—~and  infhort  we're  undone, 
Vfdefi  you*  re  contented  with  frolic  and  fun. 

Iftir'd  of  her  round  in  the  Ranclagh-mill, 
There  Jhould  be  but  one  female  inclind  tofitfliU; 
IfbRnd  to  the  beauties,  orfick  ofthefquall, 
Ji  party  Jbouldfbun  to  catch  cold  at  Vauxhall; 

f  Mr.  GakkicXi  at  this  time,  had  let  his  playhoufe  for  the 
Aimmcr  feaion. 
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I  = 


If  at  Sadler's  fweet  Wells  the  made  winejbouldhe  ihici^ 
The  cheefe-caket  turn  four ^  or  Mifs  WilkinfoD^i  i 
If  the  fume  ofthef^sjbouldofprefsyou  In  June, 
Or  the  tumikri  be  lame^  or  the  hells  out  of  tune; 
I  hope  you  will  call  at  our  warehoufe  in  Drury  ; 
JVe*ve  a  curious  affortment  of  goods  ^  I  affure  you; 
Domeftic  and  foreign^  and  all  kinds  of  wares  ; 
Englifh  cloths^  Iri(h  Bnen^  and  'Frtnch  fetenloirs  I 

If  for  want  of  good  cuftom^  or  loffes  in  trade^ 
7he  poetical  partners  fhould  bankrupts  be  made  •• 
If  from  dealings  too  large^  we  plunge  deeply  in  debt^ 
And  WHEREAS  iffue  out  in  the  Mufes'  Ga%ette  ; 
We'll  on  you  our  affigns^or  certificates  call; 
Though  infolvent,  we'* re  honejl^  and  give  up  our  all 
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jiCT  I.    SCENE  I. 


The  Park.    Enter  Sir  Johs  Restless  and  Robert, 
from  a  Houfe  In  the  Side-Scene, 

Sir  John. 

Sir  John  Reftlefs!  Sir  John  Reftlefs!  thou  haft 
played  the  fool  with  a  vengeance.  What  devil 
whifpered  thee  to  marry  fuch  a  woman  ? — Robert, 
you  have  been  a  faithful  fervant,  and  I  value  you. 
Did  your  lady  go  out  at  this  door  here  into  the  Park, 
or  did  (he  go  out  at  the  flreet-door  ? 
Rolf.  TKis  door^  fir- 

I  Sir  John*  Roberti  I  will  never  live  in  a  houfe 
Bgnin  th^t  has  two  doora  to  it. 

Sir  yol'4,  I  will  give  warning  to  my  landlord  in- 
The   eyes  of  Argus  are  not  fufficient  to 
**«iouons  of  a  wife,  where  there  is  a  ilreet- 
\  back-door,  to  favour  her  efcapes. 
Si  my  word,  fir,  I  wifh — ^you  will  par- 
ies, fir, — I  wifh  you  would  (hake  off 
H  Vlhat  pre}' a  upon  your  fpirits.     It 
Vieart, — it  does,  indeed,  fir,  to  fee 
%batii(h  your  fufpicions :  you  have 


8  ALL  IN  THE  WRONG.  Act  L 

conceived  fome  llrange  averfion,  I  am  afraid,  to 
my  lady,  fir. 

Sir  John.  No,  Robert;*  no  averfian  :  infpite  of 
me  I  dote  upon  her  ilill. 

Rob:  Then  why  will  you  not  think  generoufly, 
lir,  of  the  perfon  you  love  ?  My  lady,  I  dare  bc^ 
fworn — 

Sir  John.  Is  falfe  to  me.  That  embitters  my 
"whole  life.  I  love  her,  and  fhe  repays  me  with  in- 
gratitude, with  perfidy,  with  falfehood,  with— — 

Rob.  I  dare  be  fworn,  iir,  fhe  is  a  woman  of 
honour. 

Sir  John.  Robert,  I  have  confidered  you  as  a 
friend  in  my  houfe  :  don't  you  betray  me  too  :  don't 
attempt  to  juflify  her. 

Rob.  Dear  fir,  if  you  will  but  give  me  leave :  you 
have  been  an  indulgent  matter  to  me,  and  I  am  only 
concerned  for  your  welfare.  You  married  my  lady 
for  love,  and  I  have  heard  you  fo  warm  in  her  praife  r 
why  will  you  go  back  from  thofe  fentiments  ? 

Sir  John.  Yes,  I  married  her  for  love — Oh  !  love  I 
love  !  .what  mifchief  dofl  thou  not  occafion  rn  this 
world  ?  Yes,  Robert,  I  married  her  for  love.  When 
firft  I  faw  her,  I  was  not  fo  much  flruck  with  her 
beauty,  as  with  that  air  of  an  ingenuous  mind  that 
appeared  in  her  countenance ;  her  features  did  not 
fo  much  charm  me  with  their  fymmetry,  as  that  ex- 
preflion  of  fweetnefs,  that  fmile  that  indicated  affa- 
bility, modefly,  and  compliance.  But,  honeft  Ro- 
bert, I  was  deceived ;  I  was  not  a  month  married, 
when  I  faw  her  pradifing  thofe  very  fmiles  at  her 
glafs :  I  faw  through  the  artifice ;  plainly  faw  there 
iraf  nothing  Qatural  in  her  manner,  but  ail  force4| 
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all  ftudied,  put  on  with  her  head-drefs:  I  was 
alarmed ;  I  refolved  to  watch  her  from  that  mo- 
ment, and  I  have  feen  fuch  things  ! 

Rob.  Upon  my  word,  fir,  I  believe  you  wrong 
her,  and  wrong  yourfelf :  you  build  on  groundlefs 
furmiies  •,  you  make  yourfelf  unhappy,  and  my  lady 
too  •,  and  by  being  conftantly  uneafy,  and  never 
ihewing  her  the  leaft  love,  you'll  forgive  me,  fir, — 
you  fill  her  mind  with  ftrange  fufpicions,  and  fo 
the  mifchief  is  done. 

Sir  John.  Sufpicions,  Robert  ? 

Rob.  Yes,  fir,  ftrange  fufpicions  ! — My  lady  finds 
herfelf  treated  with  no  degree  of  tendernefs ;  fhe  in- 
fers that  your  inclinations  are  fixed  elfewhere,  and 
fo  fhe  is  become — ^you  will  pardon  my  blunt  honefty 
—fhe  is  become  downright  jealous^ — as  jealous  as 
yourfelf,  fir..  , 

Sir  John,  Oh  !  Robert^  you  are  little  read  in  the 
arts  of  women  ;  you  little  know  the  intricacies  of 
their  conduct ;  the  mazes  through  which  they  walk, 
fliifting,  turning,  winding,  running  into  devious 
paths,  but  tending  all  through  a  labyrinth  to  the 
temple  of  Venus.  You  cannot  fee,  that  all  her  pre- 
tences to  fufpedl  me  of  infidelity  are  merely  a  coun- 
ter-plot to  cowr  her  own  loofe  defigns :  it  is  but  a 
gauze  covering,  though ;  it  is  feen  through,  and 
only  fervcs  to  ihew  her  guilt  the  more. 

RoL  Upon  my  word,  Sir  John,  I  cannot  fee 

Sir  John.  No,  Robert  ;  I  know  you  cann't.  Her 
fufjpicions  of  me  all  make  againft  her;  they  are  fe- 
male ftratagems,  and  yet  it  is  but  too  true  that  (he 
ftill  is  near  my  heart.  Oh!  Robert,  Robert,  when 
J  have  watched  her  at  a  pla/^  or  elfewWt\  viVtiil 
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have  counted  her  oglings,  and  her  -whifperings,  her 
ftolen  glances^  and  her  artful  leer,  ynih.  the  cunning 
of  her  fex,  fhe  has  pretended  to  be  as  watchful  of 
me  :  difTembling,  falfe,  deceitful  woman ! 

RoB.  And  yet,  I  dare  affure  you 

Sir  John,  No  more  ;  I  am  not  to  be  deceived ;  I 
know  her  thoroughl/,  and  now> — now— has  not 
ihe  efcaped  out  of  my  houfe,  even  now  ?' 

Rob.  But  with  no  bad  defign. 

Sir  jfohn,  I  am  the  beft  judge  of  that :  which 
way  did  fhe  go  ? 

Rob.  Acrofs  the  Park,  lir ;  that  way  towards  the 
Horfe  Guards. 

Sir  John.  Towards  the  Horfe  Guards  ! there, 

—there, — there,  the  thing  is  evident :  you  may  go 
in,  Robert. 

Rob,  Indeed,  fir,  I 

Sir  John.  Go  in,  I  fay  ;  go  in. 

Rob.  There  is  no  perfuading  him  to  his  own 
good.  [Exit. 

Sir  John,  [Alone.'\  Gone  towards  the  Horfe  Guards! 
my  head  aches ;  my  forehead  burns ;  I  am  cutting 
mj  horns.  Gone  towards  the  Horfe  Guards ! — I'll 
purfue  her  thither ;  if  I  find  her,  the  time,  the  place, 
all  willlnform  againft  her.  Sir  John!  Sir  John; 
you  were  a  madman. to  marry  fuch  a  woman.  [Exit, 

Enter  Beverliy  and  Bellmont,  at  oppofite  Sides, 

Bev.  Ha !  my  dear  Bellmont  ?  a  fellow  fufferer 
in  love  is  a  companion  well  met. 

Bel.  Beverley,  I  rejoice  to  fee  you. 

Bev,  Well !  1  fuppofe  the  fame  caufe  has  brought 
US  both  into  the  Park :  both  come  to  figh  our  amo« 
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T0U8  V0W8  in  the  friendly  gloom  of  jronder  walk. 
Belinda  keeps  a  perpetual  "War  of  love  and  grief, 
and  hope  and  fear  in  my  heart :  and  let  me  fee — 
iLayi  bU  hand  on  Bellmont'j  hreaJlJ\  how  fares  all 
here  \  I  fancy  mj  filler  is  a  little  bafj  with  you. 

BeU  Bufy  !  fhe  makes  a  perfeft  riot  there.  Not 
one  wink  the  whole  night.  Ohl  Clariffa,  her  form 
£>  animated !  her  eyes  fo 

Bev.  Pr'ythee !  truce :  I  have  not  leifure  X.0  at- 
tend to  herpraife  :  a  filler's  praife  too  !  thegreateft 
merit  I  ever  could  fee  in  Clariffa  is,  that  Ihe  loves 
you  freely  and  fincerely. 

BtL  And  to  be  even  with  you,  fir,  your  Belinda  \ 
upon  my  foul»  notwithflandifig  all  your  lavifh  praifes» 
ler  higheft  perfecflion,  in  my  mind,  isherfenfibi- 
lity  to  the  merit  of  mj  friend, 

Bcv.  Oh  !  Bellmont !  fuch  a  girl ! 

Scarce  can  I  to  Heav'n  excufc 
The  devotion  which  I  ufe 
Unto  that  adored  dame ! 

But  tell  me  honeflly  now,  do  you  think  (he  has  ever 
betrayed  the  leadl  regard  for  me  ? 

Bel.  How  can  you,  who  have  fuch  convincing 
proofs,  how  can  you  afk  fuch  a  queftion  ?  Thatun- 
cafinefs  of  your's,  that  inquietude  of  mind 

Bev.  Pr'ythee  don't  fix  that  charafter  upon  me. 

BeL  It  is  your  character,  my  dear  Beverley  :  in- 
ilead  of  enjoying  the  obje(ft  before  you,  you  arc 
ever  looking  back  to  fomething  pail,  or  conjedur- 
ing  about  fomething  to  come,  and  are  your  own 
ieif- tormentor. 
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Bev.  No,  no,  no  ;  don't  be  fo  fevere  ;  I  hate  the 
Ycry  notion  of  fuch  a  temper  :  the  thing  i»,  when  a 
man  loves  tenderly  as  I  do,  folicitude  and  anxiety 
are  natural ;  and  when  Belinda's  father  oppofes  mj 
"Warmeft  wifhes 

BeL  Why  yes,  the  good  Mr.  Blandford  is  willing 
to  give  her  in  ntarriage  to  me. 

Bev.  The  fenfeiefs  old  dotard ! 

BJ,  Thank  you  for  the  compliment!  and  my  fa- 
ther, the  wile  Sir  William  Bellmont— 

Bev,  Is  a  tyrannical,  politive,  headftrong 

BeL  There  again  1  thank  you.  But  in  ihort  the 
old  couple,  Belinda's  father  and  mine,  have  both 
agreed  upon  the  match.  They  infift  upon  compli- 
^ance  from  their  children ;  fo  that,  according  to  their 
wife  heads,  I  am  to  be  married  off-hand  to  Belinda, 
and  you  and  your  fifter,  poor  ClarilTa,  are  to  be 
left  to  ihift  for  yourfelves. 

Bev,  Racks  and  torments  ! 

Bel,  Racks  and  torments  I — Seas  of  milk  and  fliip$ 
of  amber,  man ! — We  are  failing  to  our  wifhed  for 
harbour,  in  fpite  of  their  machinations.  I  have 
fettled  the  whole  affair  with  ClarilTa. 

Bev,  H-ave  you  ? 

Bel  I  have,  and  to-morrow  morning  makes  me 
poHelTor  of  her  charms. 

Bev,  My  dear  boy,  give  ns  your  hand :  and  then, 
thou  dear  rogue,  and  then   Belinda's  mine !  LM^ 

Bel.  Well,  may  you  be  in  raptures,  Crj  for  here, 
here,  here  they  both  come. 
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Enter  Belijsij>a^  jii^/ Clarissa. 

J5ev»  Grace  was  in  all  her  flaps ;  heaven  in  her 
eje ;  in  every  gefture  dignity  and  love. 

BeUn,  A  poetical  reception  truly  ! — But  cann't 
jour  paiHon  infpire  you  to  a  compofition  of  your 
own,  Mr.  Beverley  ? 

Bev.  It  infpires  me  with  fentiments,  madam, 
"which  I  cann*t  fine  words  to  exprefs.  Suckling, 
Waller,  Landfdown,  and  all  our  dealers  in  love- 
Terfes,  give  but  a  faint  image  of  a  heart  touched 
like  mine. 

Beiin.  Poor  gentleman  !  what  a  terrible  taking 
you  are  in !  But  if  the  fonneteers  cannot  give  an 
image  of  you,  fir,  have  you  had  recourfe  to  a  paint- 
er, as  you  promifed  me  ? 

Bev.  I  have,  Belinda,  and  here^  here  is  the 
humble  portrait  of  your  adorer.  • 

Be^n.  [Takes  the  figure.].  Well  I  there  is  a  like- 
xiefs ',  but  after  all,  there  is  a  better  painter  than 
this  gentleman,  whoever  he  be. 

Bev.  A  better  ! now  fhe  is  difcontented. 

[jifiiie.']  Where;  madam,  can  a  better  be  found  ? — If 
money  can  purchafe  him 

BeUn.  Oh!  fir,  when  he  draws  for  money  he 
never  fucceeds.  But  when  pure  inclination  prompts 
him*  then  his  colouring  is  warm  indeed.  He  gives 
a  pohrait  that  endears  the  original " 

Bev.  Such  an  artifl  is  worth  the  Indies  ! 

Belin,  You  need  not  go  fo  far  to  feek  him :  he 
has  done  your  bufinefs  already.    The  limner  I  mean 
is  a  certain  little  blind  god,  called  Love,  ^LivdVt 
has  ftamped  fucb  sin  impreilion  of  70U  lieie-*- 
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Bcv,  Madam,  yourmoft  obedient;  and  I  can  tell 
you,  that  the  very  fame  gentleman  has  been  at  'work 
for  you  too. 

BeU  [Who  had  been  talking  apart  with  Clarifla.] 
Oh !  he  has  had  a  -world  of  bufinefs  upon  his  hands, 
for  we  two  have  been  agreeing  what  havock  he  hat 
made  with  us. 

Cla*  Yes,  but  we  are  but  in  a  kind  of  fool's  pa- 
radife  here:  all  our  fchemes  are  but  mere  caille- 
building,  which  your  father,  Mr.  Bellmont,  and 
my  dear  Belinda, — yours  too  are  moft  obflinatelj 
determined  to  deftroy. 

BeL  Why,  as  you  fay,  they  are  determined  that 
I  fhall  have  the  honour  of  Belinda's  hand  in  the 
country- dance  of  matrimony. 

Belin.  Without  confidering  that  I  may  like  ano* 
ther  partner  better. 

Bev.  And  without  confidering  that  I,  forlorn  as 
I  am,  and  my  fifler,  there — ^who  is  as  well  inclined 
to  a  matrimonial  game  of  romps  as  any  girl  in 
Chriflendom,  muil  both  of  us  fit  down,  and  bind 
our  brows  with  willow,  in  fpite  of  our  ftrongeft  in* 
clination^  to  mingle  in  the  group. 

Beh  But  we  have  planned  our  own  happinefs, 
and  with  a  little  refolution  we  fhall  be  fuccefsful.in 
the  end,  I  warrant  you.     Clariffa,  let  us  take  a  turn 
this  way,  and  leave  that  love-fick  pair  to  themfelves : 
they  are  only  fit  company  for  each  other^  and  we 
may  find  wherewithal  to  entertain  ourfelves. 
Let  us  try :  turn  this  way. 
Are  you  going  to  leave  us,  Clariffa  ? 
)nly  juft  fauntering  into  this  fide- walk: 
lit  lolc  one  another. 
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BeUn,  You  are  fuch  a  tender  couple !  you  arc 
not  tired  I  fee  of  faying  prttty  foft  things  to  each 
Other.     Well,  well !  take  your  own  way. 

Cla.  And  if  I  gueii  right,  you  are  glad  to  be  left 
together. 

Belin.  Who,  I? 

Cia.  Yes,  you  ;  the  coy  Belinda ! 

Belin.  Not  I  truly ;  let  us  walk  together. 

Cla*  No,  no,  by  no  means :  you  fhall  be  indulge 
cd.     Adieu ! — we  fhall  be  within  call. 

[Exited,  and Ch. 

Bev.  My  filler  is  generoufly  in  love  with  Bell- 
mont :  1  wiih  Belinda  would  ad  as  openly  towards 
me.  \_AJidt. 

BcUn.  Well,  fir!— Thoughtful!  I'll  call  Mr. 
Sellmont  back,  if  that  is  the  cafe. 

Beif.  She  will  call  him  back.  [^AJidc* 

BeUn.  Am  I  to  entertain  you,  or  you  me  ? 

Bev.  Madam! 

BeRn»  Madam!— ha,  ha!  why,  you  look  as  if 
you  were  frightened :  are  you  afraid  of  being  left 
alone  with  me  ? 

Ben},  Oh !  Belinda^  you  know  that  is  the  happi- 
nefs  of  my  life  ;— but 

Belm.  But  what,  fir  ? 

Bev,  Have  I  done  ^iny  thing  to  offend  you  ? 

BeUn,  To  offend  me  ? 

Bev*  I  fhould  have  been  of  the  party  laft  night ; 
I  own  I  fhould ;  it  was  a  fufficient  inducement  to 
me  that  you  was  to  be  there ;  it  was  my  fault,  and 
you,  I  fee,  are  |Mqucd  at  it. 

BeTm.  I  piqued! 

JB 
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J?^v.  I  fee  you  are ;  and  the  company  perceived 
|t  laft  night.  I  have  heard  it  all :  in  mere  refent- 
ment  you  diredled  all  your  dilcourfe  to  Mr.  J^ell* 
mont. 

Beiin,  If  1  did,  it  was  merely  accidental. 
Bev,  No,  it  was  deliberately  done :  forgive  my 
rafh  folly  in  refuting  the  inviution  :  I  meant  no 
manner  of  harm. 

Belin.  Who  imagines  you  did,  fir  ? 
Bev,  I  beg  your  pardon,  Belinda  :  you  take  of* 
fence  too  lightly. 

Belin.  Ha,  ha  !  what  have  you  taken  inte  your 
bead  now  ?  This  uneaiinefs  is  of  yoior  owa  makistg : 
I  -have  taken  nothing  ill,  fir. 
.  Bev*  You  could  not  but  take  it  ill ;  but  by  all 
that's  amiable  about  you,  I  meant  not  to  incor 
your  £fpleafure ;  forgive  that  abrupt  anfwer  I  iept : 
I  fhould  have  made  a  handibmer  apology. 

Belin.  Apology  ! — ^you  was  engaged,  was  not  you  ? 
Bev.  I  faidfo ;  I  own  it,  aiid  beg  your  pardon — 
Belin,  Beg  my  pardon  I  £or  what  ?  Ha,  ha,  I 
Bev,  I  only  meant 
'     Beiin.  Ha,  ha  !  can  you  think  I  fee  aay  thing  in 
your  meflage  to  be  offended  at,  fir? 

Bev,  I  was  wrong:  I  beg  your  pardon.  Where 
you  were  concerned,  I  own  I  ihould  have  expreffed 
myfelf  with  more  delicacy,  than  thoie  hafty  words, 
I  am  engaged,  and  cann't  wait  upon  you  tq-ni^ht. 
I  fhould  have  told  you  that  my  heart  was  with  you, 
though  neceflity  dragged  me  another  way :  ihis-omi^- 
lion  you  refented.  1  could  learn,  fince,  what  (fi' 
rits  you  were  in  the  whole  evening  though  I  .en- 
joyed nothing  in  yout  ^bfetvce«    I  could  hear  the 
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failles  of  your  wit,  the  fprightlin^fs  of  your  conver- 
Ikdon,  and  on  whom  your  eyes  were  fixed  th«  wbole 
aigkt. 

&&n.  They  were  fixed  upon  Mr.  BelhnoBt,  you 
think! 

Bro.  Ay  !  and  fixed  with  delight  upon  him,  ne- 
fociadng  tke  bufinefs  of  love  before  the  whole  com* 
pany. 

Bdtn.  Upon  my  word,  fir,  whoever  is  your  au- 
thor, you  are  mifinfomied*  You  alarm  me  with 
tliefe  fancies,  and  you  know  I  have  often  told  you 
that  you  are  of  too  refining  a  temper :  you  create 
for  yourfelf  imaginary  mifunderflandings,  and  then 
are  ever  entering  into  explanations.  But  this  watch- 
ing for  intelligence,  from  the  ipies  and  mifrepre- 
fenters  of  converfation,  betrays  ftrong  fymptoms  of 
jealonfy.  I  would  not  be  married  to  a  jealous  man 
for  the  world. 

Bev.  Now  five's  feeking  occafibn  to  break  ofF. 
{^jffiJe,^  Jealoufy,  ma'am,  can  never  get  admiffion 
into  my  breail.  I  am  of  too  generous  a  temper :  a 
ccruin  delicacy  I  own  I  have ;  I  value  the  opinion 
of  my  friends,  and  when  there  are  circumftances  of 
a  doubtful  afped,  I  am  glad  to  fct  things  in  their 
true  light.  And  if  I  do  fo  with  others,  furely  with 
you,  on  whom  my  happinefs  depends,  to  defire  a 
favourable  interpretation  of  my  words  and  anions 
cannot  be  improper. 

£elm*  But  thefe  little  humours  may  grow  up,  and 
gather  into  the  fixed  difeafe  of  jealoufy  at  lail. 
[^Lady  Kefllefs  croffes  thejiage^  and  rings  a  hell  at  tbt 
nfcfr.]  A-nd  there  now,— -there  goes  a  lady  viVio  \\  %. 
w^dm  to  Jn$r  own  fvetful  inui^iiAtioii. 
3   2 
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Bev.  Who  is  the  lady,  pray  ? 

BeVm.  My  lady  Refllefs.  Walk  this  way,  tod  I 
will  give  you  her  whole  chara^ler.  I  am  not  ac- 
quainted with  her  ladyihip,  but  I  have  heard  much 
of  her.     This  way.       [Exit  Belinda  and  Beverley. 

Lady  Rejl,  [Ringing  at  the  door,2  What  do  thefe 
jfervants  mean  ?  There  is  fomething  going  forward 
here.  I  will  be  let  in,  or  I  will  know  the  reafon 
why.  [Rings  again."]  But  in  the  mean  time.  Sir 
John  can  let  any  body  he  pleafes  out  at  the  ftreet- 
door :  I'll  run  up  the  ileps  here,  and  obferve.  [Exit. 

Tattle  opens  the  door^  M arm al'et  follows  her.. 

Tat.  Who  rung  this  bell  ? — I  don't  fee  any  body ; 
and  yet  I  am  fure  the  bell  rung.  Well,  Mrs.  Mar- 
'  malet,  you  will  be  going,  I  fee. 

Mar.  Yes,  Mrs.  Tattle ;  I  am  obliged  to  leave 
you*  I'll  ftep  acrofs  the  Park,  and  I  fhall  foon 
reach  Grofvenor- Square."  When  fliall  I  fee  you  at 
our  houfe  ? 

Tat.  Heaven  knows  when  I  fhall  be  able  to  get 
out^  my  lady  leads  us  all  fuch  lives  1  I  wifh  I  had 
fuch  another  place  as  you  have  of  it. 

Mar.  I  have  nothing  to  complain  of. 

Tat,  No,  that  you  have  not :  when  fhall  I  get 
fuch  a  gown  as  that  you  have  on  by  my  lady  ?  She 
will  never  fling  oflF  fuch  a  thing,  and  give  it  to  a 
poor  fervant.  Worry,  worry,  worry  herfelf,  and 
«very  body  elfe  too. 

Repeater  Lady  Ki.STLEss. 

Lady  Refl.  No ;  there  is  nobody  flirring  that  way. 
What  do  I  f^e  ?  A  buffcy  cotnin^ ou\. <A  m^  Vycwfit I 


Act  I.  ALL  IN  THE  WRONG.  191 

Mar.  Well,  I  muft  be  gone,  Mrs.  Tattle :  fare 
you  well. 

Lady  Refi.  She  is  dizen'd  out  too !  why  did  not 
you  open  the  door,  Tattle,  when  I  rung? 

Tat.  I  came  as  foon  as  poilible,  madam. 

Lady  Reft.  Who  have  you  with  you  here  ?  What 
is  your  buiinefs,  miflrefs  ?  \To  Marmalet« 

Man  My  bufinefs,  madam? 

Lady  Reft.  In  confufion  too!  The  cafe  is  plain. 
You  come  here  after  Sir  John,  I  fuppofc. 

Mar.  I  come  after  iSlr  John,  madam  ? 

Lady  Reji*  Guilt  in  her  face  I  Yes,  after  Sir  John : 
and,  Tattle,  you  were  in  the  plot  againfl  me ;  you 
were  favouring  her  efcape,  were  you  ? 

Tai.  I  favour  her  efcape,  madam  ?  What  occa- 
fion  for  that  ?  This  is  Mrs.  Marmalet,  madam  ;  an 
acquaintance  of  mine^  madam  \  as  good  a  kind  of 
body  as  any  at  all. 

Lady  Reft.  Oh !  very  fine,  miftrefs  !  you  bring  . 
your  creatures  after  the  vile  man,  do  you? 

Mar.  I  alTure  you,  madam,  I  am  a  very  honeil 
^rl. 

Lady  Reft.  Oh  I  I  dare  fay  fo.  Where  did  you 
get  that  gown  ? 

Mar.  La,  ma'am!  I  came  by  it  honellly;  my 
Lady  Conqueft  gave  it  to  me.  1  live  with  my  Lady 
Conqueft,  madam. 

Lady  Reft.  What  a  complexion  fhe  has !  How 
long  have  you  lived  in  London  ? 

Mar.  Three  years,  madam. 

Lady  Reft.  In  Londpn  three  years  with  that  com- 
plexion !  it  cann't  be :  perhaps  fhe  is  painted :  all 
ik^  pxeaturcsi  paint.    You  are  all  fo  mai\^  ^^^xtiv^^ 
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dolls.  [^Ruh  her  face  tvtth  a  tvhiie  ianJierchUf.'] 
No,  it  does  not  come  off.  So,  Mrs.  Tattle,  you 
bring  your  freih  couBtr/  girls  here  to  my  koufe, 
do  you? 

Tat,  UpoD  my  credit,  ma'am— 
Laify  Reft.  Doa't  tell  me :  I  fee  through  tliis  af- 
fair.    Go  you  about  your  bufinefs,  roiibrefs^  9if\^ 
let  me  never  fee  you  about  my  doors  again  :  go,  go 
your  ways. 

Mar,  Lord,  ma'am,  I  fba n't  trouble  your  boitfff. 
Mrs.  Tattle,  a  good  day.     Kerens  a  deal  to  do,  in- 
deed !  I  have  asj^ood  a  houfe  as  licrs  to  go  to^  what- 
ever (he  may  think  of  hcrfelf.  [j?xcf# 
Lady  Reft.  There,  there,  there ;    fee  there ;  fli« 
goes  off  in  a  huff!  the  way  with  them  all.     Ay !  I 
^  fee  how  it  is,  Tattle :  you  falfe,  ungratefuU^that 
gown  was  never  given  her  by  a  womaa,  ihe  had  thai 
from  Sir  John.     Where  is  Sir  John  ? 
Tat,  Sir  John  an't  at  home,  ma'am. 
Lady  ReJ,  Where  is  he  ?  Wh«ie  is  he  gone  ?— 
When  did  he  go  out? 

Tat,  I  really  don't  know,  ma'am. 
Lady  Reft.  Tattle,  I  know  you  fib  now.     But 
I'll  fift  this  to  the  bottom.     Til  write  to  my  Lady 
Conqueft  to  know  the  truth  abotit  that  girl  that  was 
here  but  now. 

Tat,  You  will  find  I  told  you  truth,  madam. 

Lady  Reft.   Very  well,  Mrs.  Pert.     I'll  go  and 

write  this  moment.     Send  Robert,  to  give  me  an 

account  of  his  mailer.     Sir  John,  Sir  John,  you 

will  diflra(5t  me.  [Exeunt. 
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Rtenttr  Bxlinda  an/ZfiE? saley. 
Beltn.   Ay!    but  that  quicknefs,   that   extreme 
ftniibility  is  what  I  am  afraid  of.     I  pofitively 
'would  not  have  a  jealous  huiband  for  the  world. 

Bn).  By  heaven    no  earthly  circumftance  (hall 
ever  make  me  think  injuriouily  of  you.     Jealoufy ! 
ha,  ha  ! — it  is  the  moft  ridiculdus  pafTion  !— 
ha,  ha! 

BeUn.  You  may  laugh,  fir ;  but  I  know  your 
over-r^ning  temper  too  well,  and  I  abfoluiely  will 
lAveit  in  our  marriage  articles,  that  I  muft  not  be 
plagued  with  your  fufpicions. 
Bev*  I  fubfcribe,  ma'am. 

Belin.  I  will  have  no  enquiries  where  I  am  going 
to  vifit :  no  fDllowing  me  from  place  to  place ;  and 
if  we  fhould  chance  to  meet,  and  you  fbould  per- 
ceive a  man  of  wit,  or  a  pretty  fellow,  fpeaking  to 
me,  I  will  not  have  you  fidgetting  about  on  your 
chair,  knitting  your  brow,  and  looking  at  your 
watch—*  My  dear,  is  it  not  time  to  go  home  ?— 
my  love,  the  coach  is  wailing  :* — and  then,  if  you 
arc  prevailed  upon  to  ftay,  I  will  not  have  you  con- 
verfe  with  a  •  Yes,  fir,*  and  a  *  No,  fir,*  for  tbt 
reft  of  the  evening,  and  then  wrangle  with  me  in 
the  carriage  all  the  way  home,  and  not  be  com- 
monly civil  to  me  for  the  reft  of  the  night.  I  pofi- 
tively  will  have  npne  of  this. 

Bev.  Agreed,  ma'am,  agreed— 
BeVm.  And  you  ihan't  tell  me  you  are  going  out 
of  town,  and  then  fteal  privately  to  the  play,  or  to 
Katiehtgh,  merely  to  be  a  fpy  upon  me.    1  ^^q^vn  A^i 
will  admit  no  curio&ty  about  my  leuei%.    \^  i^>^ 
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were  to  open  a  letter  of  mine,  I  fbould  never  for- 
give you.  I  do  verily  believe,  if  you  were  to  opea 
my  letters  I  fhould  hate  you. 

Bev,  I  fubfcribc  to  every  thing  you  can  a(k.  You 
ihali  have  what  female  friends  you  pleafe ;  lofe-youv 
money  to  whom  you  pleafe;  dance  with  what  beau 
.you  pleafe;  ride  out  with  whom. you  pleafe;  go  ta 
what china-fhop  you  pleafe;  and,  in  ihort,  do  what 
you  pleafe*  without  my  attempting  to  bribe  your 
footman  or  your  maid  for  fecret  intelligence. 

BeUn.  Oh,  lud !  Oh,  lud  I  that  is  in  the  vtry  ftrala 
of  jealouly.  Deliver  mel  there  is  my  father  yon- 
der, and  Sir  William  Bellmoni  with  him.  Fly  this 
inftant,  fly,  Mr.  Beverley,  down  that  walk ;  an/ 
where. 

Bev.  You  promife  then 

Belin*  Don't  talk  to  rae  now :  what  would  you  be 
at  ?  I  am  yours,  and  only  yours,  unaiierably  fo. 
Fly,  begone,  leave  me  this  moment. 

Bev.  I  obey  :  I  am  gone.  [^ExU* 

Be/in.  Now  they  are  putting  their  wife  heads  to- 
gether to  thwart  all  my  fchemes  of  happiness :  but 
love,  imperious  love,  will  have  it  otherwife. 

Enter  Mr,  Blandford  anJ  Sir  William  Bsll* 

MONT. 

Bknd.  Sir  William,  finoe  we  have  agreed  upon 
every  thing 

Sir  Will.  Why  yts^  Mr.  Blandford,  I  think  evegr 
thing  is  fettled. 

Bland.  Why  then  we  have  only  to  acquaint  the 
young  people  with  our  intentions,  and  fo  conclude 
the  affair  without  delay. 
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Sir  WilL  That  is  all,  fir. 

Bland.  As  to  my  girl,  I  don't  mind  her  nonfenfc 
about  Beverley  :  fhe  mud  do  as  I  will  have  her. 

Sir  WtU*  And  my  fon  too,  he  muft  follow  my 
direAions.  As  to  his  telling  me  of  his  love  foi 
Clarifla,  it  is  all  a  joke  with  me.  Children  muft 
do  as  their  parents  will  have  them. 

Bland.  Ay,  fo  they   muft  ;    and  fo   they   (hall. 

Hey.!  Here  is  my  daughter.  So,  Belinda  I Well, 

my  girlj  Sir  William  an^  I  have  agreed,  and  you 
are  to  prepare  for  marriage,  that's  alL 

Belin.  With  Mr.  Beverley,  fir  ? 

Bland:  Mr.  Beverley  ! 

BiUn.  You  know  you  encouraged  him  yourfelf,  fir. 

Bland.  Well,  well  I  I  have  changed  my  mind  on 
ttat  head  :  my  friend,  Sir  William,  here  offers  you 
bis  fon.  Do  as  I  advife  you  :  have  a  care,  Belinda, 
how  you  difobey  my  commands. 

Belin,  But,  fir 

Bland.  But,  madam,  I  muft  and  will  be  obeyed. 
You  don't  like  him,  you  fay :  but  I  like  him,  and 
that's  fuificient  for  you. 

Sir  iViU.  And  fo  it  is,  Mr.  Blandford.  If  my 
fon  pretended  to  have  a  will  of  his  own,  I  fhould 
let  him  know  to  the  contrary. 

Belin.  And  can  you,  Sir  William,  againit  our 
inclination  force  us  both  ? 

Bland.  Hold  your  tongue,  Belinda  ;  don't  pro^ 
voke  me.  What  makes  you  from  home  ?  Go  your 
ways  back  diredllyi  and  fettle  your  mind.  I  tell 
you  once  for  all  I  will  have  my  own  way.  Come, 
Sir  William,  we  w^ill  ftep  to  the  lawyer's  chambers* 
Go  home,  Belinda,  and  be  obfervant  of  my  c^ov- 

B3 
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£nter  TATTti. 

La^  Rejl.  Where  is  Sir  Jjjhn  ? 

7«/.  La !  ma'axn,  how  £bould  I  know? 

Lady  Reft.  Did  not  he  go  in  this  moment  ? 

To/.  No»  ma'am. 

Lady  Reji.  To  be  fure  you'll  fay  ,fo.  I'll  follo\v 
him  through  the  world,  or  I'll  find  him  out.  So» 
lb,— -what  is  here  ? — This  is  her  pidlure,  I  fuppofe. 
I  will  make  fure  of  this  at  leail :  this  .;will  difcpver 
her  to  me,  tho'  fhe  has  efcaped  now.  Cruel,  falfe, 
deceitful  man  !  \^Extt, 

Tat.  Poor  lad/ !  I  believe  her  head  is  turned,  for 
mj  part.  Well !  I  am  determined  I'll  look  out  for 
another  place,  that's  a  fure  thing  I  will         [JSxiU 


ACT  IL     SCENE  /. 


Sir  John'j  Houfe,     Enter  Sir  John  and  Robert^ 

Sir  Johm 

Jtv OB ERT,  where  is  your  lady? 

Rdf,  In  her  own  room,  fir. 

Siryohn,  Any  body  with  her  ? 

Rob.  I  cann't  fay,  fir  i  my  lady  is  not  well 

Sir  John,  Not  well !  fetigued  with  rioting  about 
this  town,  I  fuppofe.  How  long  has  fhe  been  at 
home  ? 

Rob.  About  an  hour,  fir. 

Sir  John,  About  an  hourf — ^very  well,  Robert, 
you  may  retire.  [^Exit  Robert.]  Now  will  I  quef^ 
tion  her  clofely.     So— fo — fo — fhe  comes,  leaning 
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on  her  maid :  finely  diOembled !  fxntly  dHTembled  I 
But  this  pretended  illnefs  (hall  not  (belter  her  froxa 
my  ilridl  enquiry.  Soft  a  moment !  If  I  could  Qver- 
hear  what  paifes  between  'em,  it  might  lead  to  the 
truth.  I'll  work  by  Ibratagena.  The  hypocrite! 
how  ihe  ads  her  part !  [^Exitm 

■   J^nter  Lady  Restless  and  Tattlz. 

Tat.  How  are  you  now,  madam  ? 

Lady  Refl,  Somewhat  better,  Tattle.  Reach  that 
chair.  Tattle,  tell  me  honeilly,  does  that  girl  live 
with  Lady  Conqueft?  , 

Tat*  She  does,  madam,  upon  my  veracity. 

Lady  Reft,  Very  well !  you  will  be  obftinate,  I 
fee,  but  I  ihall  know  the  truth  prefently.  I  ihall 
have  an  aniwer  from  her  ladyfhip,  and  then  all  will 
come  out. 

Tat.  You  will  hear  nothing,  ma'am,  but  what  I 
have  told  you  already. 

Lady  Reft.  Tattle,  Tattle,  I  took  you  up  in  the. 
country  in  hopes  gratitude  would  make  you  my 
friend.  But  you  are  as  bad  as  the  reft  of  thenu 
Conceal  all  you  know :  it  is  of  very  little  coj^fe- 
quence.  I  now  fee  through  the  whole  affair.  Though 
it  is  the  piduse-of  a  man,  yet  I  am  not  to  be  deceived: 
I  underfiand  it  all.  This  is  fome  former  gallant. 
The  creature  gave  this  to  Sir  John  as  a  proof  that 
ihe  had  no  affe<5tion  for  any  one  but  himfelf.— 
What  art  he  muft  have  had  to  induce  her  to  this!— 
I  have  found  him  out  at  lait« 

Sir  John,  peeptng  ifh. 
Sir  John.  What  does  fhe  fay  ? 
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LaJy  Rejl.  I  have  feen  enough  to  convince  me 
whzt  kind  of  man  he  is.  The  fate  of  us  poor  wo- 
men is  hard :  we  all  -wifh  for  hufbands,  and  they 
are  the  torment  of  our  lives. 

Tat,  There  is  too  much  truth  in  what  you  fay, 
ma'am. 

Sir  John,  Yau join  her,  do  you,  Mrs.  Iniquity? 

Lady  Reft.  What  a  pity  it  is.  Tattle,  that  poor 
women  fhould  be  under  feverer  reftraints  than  the 
men  are ! 

Sir  John,  You  rejHne  for  want  of  freedom,  do 
you? 

Lady  Reft,  Cruel  laws  of  wedlock.  The  tyrant- 
hufband  may  triumph  in  his  infidelity.  He  may 
fecurely  trample  upon  all  laws  of  decency  and  or- 
der :  it  redounds  to  his  credit ;  gives  him  a  fafhion- 
able  air  of  vice,  while  a  poor  woman  is  obliged  to 
fubmit  ?o  his  cruelty.  She  remains  tied  to  him  for 
life,  even  though  fhe  has  rcafon  to  entertain  a  mor- 
tal hatred  for  him. 

Sir  John,  Oh !  very  well  argued,  madam ! 

Lady  Reft.  What  a.  pity  it  is,  Tattle,  that  we 
cannot  change  our  huibands,  as  we  do  our  ear- 
rings or  our  gloves ! 

Sir  John.  There  is  a  woman  of  fpirit ! 

Lady  ReJI.  Tattle !  will  you  own  the  truth  to  me 
about  that  girl  ? 

Tat.  I  really  have  told  you  the  truth,  madam. 

Lady  Reji.  You  won't  difcover,  I  fee :  very  well  I 
you  may  go  down  flairs. 

Tat.  I  afTure  your  ladyfhip    ■ 

Lady  ReJl.  Go  down  flairs. 

Tat.  Yes,  ma'am.  \EMt* 
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Lady  Refi.  Would  I  had  never  feen  mj  hufbaad's 
face! 

Sir  yobn.  I  am  even  with  you :  I  have  as  good 
wiihe«  for  you,  I  aflure  you. 

Lady  Re/i,  This  pid^ure  here — Oh  the  bafe  man  ! 

Sir  John.  The  pidhire  of  he?  galknt,  I  fuppofe. 

Lady  Refi.  This  is  really  a  handfome  pidure : 

what  a  charming  countenance  i  it  is  perfumed,  I 

fancy :  the  fcent  is  agreeable. 

Sir  John.  The  jjdc,  how  eagerly  (he  Uiles  it  I 
Lady  Refi,  Why  had  I  not  fuch  a  dear,  dear  man, 
inftead  of  the  brute,  the  monfterv— — 

Sir  John.  Monfler  !^— She  does  not  mince  the  mat* 
ter :  plain  downrighjfc  Englifh !  I  mufl  contain  my 
rage,  and  ileal  upon  her  meditations — So-^o-^o*— 

{^Enters  on  tipior* 
Lady  Refi,  There  is  no  falfehood  in  this  look.    • 
Sir  John*  \Loohing  over  herJhoulder.'\  Oh  !  what 
a  handfome  dog  fhe  has  chofen  for  herfelf  ? 

J^ady  Refi.  With  you,  I  could  be  for  ever  happy ! 
Sir  John.  You  could,  could  you  ? 

[Snatches  thepiSure. 
Lady  Rejl.  [Scream  on/.]  Mercy  on  me ! — Oh  I 
is  it  you,  fir  ? 

Sir  John,  Now,  madam,  now»  falfe  one,  have  I 
caught  you? 

Lady  Reji.  You  are  come  home  at  la  ft,  I  find,  fir. 
Sir  John.  My  Lady  Refllefs,  my  Lady  Reftlefs, 
what  can  you  fay  for  yourfelf  now  ? 

Loify  Re/l.  What  can  I  fay  for  my  felf,  Sir  John? 
Sir  John.  Ay,  madam !  this  pifture— • 
Lady  Reji.  Yes,  fir,  thatpidure! 
Sir  John.  Will  be  evidence 
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Lady  RfJI.  Of  your  flurnie.  Sir  John. 

Sir  John,  Of  my  fhame !  'tis  very  true  what  (he 
iays:  yes,  madam,  it  will  l>e  an  evidence  of  my 
fhame !  I  feel  that  but  too  fenfibly.  But  on  your 
part 

Lady  Rejlm  You  own  it  then,  do  you  ? 

Sir  John,  Own  it  1  Imuftownit,  madam;  though 
confufion  cover  me,  I  muil  own  it :  it  is  what  you 
have  deferved  at  my  hands. 

Lady  Rtfi,  I  deferve  it.  Sir  John !  find  excufes 

if  you  will.     Cruel,  cruel  man! to  make  me 

this  return  at  laft.  I  cannot  bear  it.  Oh!  oh  ! 
\Cries,'\  Such  black  iDJuftice! 
■-  Sir  John.  You  may  veep;  but  your  tears  art 
lofl :  they  fall  ^\ilhout  effe^.  I  now  renouace  you 
for  ever.  This  pi<^ure  wlii  juftify  me  to  the  wide 
world;  it  will  ihew  what  a  bale  woman  you  have 
been. 

Lady  ReJI.  WHiat  does  the  man  mean  ? 

Sir  John.  The  pi£lure  of  your  gallant,  madam  J 
the  darling  of  your  amorous  hours,  who  gratifies 

your  luxurious  appetites  abroad,  and 

.  Lady  ReJl.  Scurrilous  wretch !  Oh  !  fir,  you  arc 
tf  your  old  llratagem,  I  find:  recrimination,  you 
thinki  will  lerve  yoiir  turn. 

Sir  John.  It  is  a  pity,  ypu  know,  madam,  that 
a  woman  iliculd  be  tied  to  a  man  for  life,  even 
though  jhe  has  a  mortal  hatred  for  him. 

J^idy  Rejl,  Artful  hypocrite  ! 

Sir  John.  That  fhe  cann't  change  her  hufband  as 
fhe  does  her  ear-rings  or  her  gloves. 

Lady  Reft,  Sir  John,  this  is  your  old  device ;  this 
won't  avail  you. 
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Sir  John.  Had  the  orijpnal  of  this  fallen  to  jour 
lot)  70U  could  kifs  the  fit\  ire  for  ever.  You  can 
gloat  upon  it,  madam,  gluw  your  very  lips  to  it. 

LaJy  Reft.  Shallow  artifice ! 

Sir  John.  With  him  you  could  be  for  ever  happy. 

Lady  Rift,  This  is  all  in  vain,  Sir  John. 

Sir  John*  Had  fuch  a  dear,  dear  man  fallen  to 
your  lot,  inftead  of  the  brute,  the  monfter — Am  I 
a  moniler  ?  I  an^,  and  you  have  made  me  io.  The 
^orld  {ball  Icno^t  your  infamy. 

Lady  Reft.  Oh !  brave  it  out,  fir,  brave  it  out  to 
the  lail :  harmlefs,  innocent  man  !  you  have  nothing 
to  blufh  for,  nothing  to  be  afhamed  of:  you  have 
no  intrigues,  no  private  amours  abroad.  I  have 
not  feen  any  thing,  not  I. 

Sir  John.  Madam,  I  have  feen,  and  I  now  fee 
your  paramour. 

Lady  Reji*  That  air  of  confidence  will  be  of  great 
ufe  to  you,  fir.  You  have  no  convenient  to  meet 
you  under  my  very  windov7,  to  loll  foftly  in  your 
armsl 

Sir  John.  Hey  I  how ! 

Lady  Reft,  Her  arm  thrown  carelefsly  round  your 
neck  !  Your  hand  tenderly  applied  to  her  cheek. 

Sir  John.  'Sdeath !  that's  unlucky — fhe  will  turn 
it  againfl  me.  \Afide. 

Lady  Reft,  You  are  in  confufion,  are  you,  fir? 
But  why  fhould  you?  You  meant  no  harm — *  You 
are  fafe  with  me,  my  dear — will  you  ftep  into  my 
houfe,  my  love  ?* — Yes,  fir,  you  would  fain  bring 
her  into  my  very  houfe. 

Sir  John,  My  Lady  Rcftlefs,  this  evafion  is  mean 
and  paltry.     You  beheld  a  young  hdj  Vu  di&xd%. 
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LadyR^.  I  know  if,  and  you,  tender-hearted 
man,  couldcarefsher  out  of  mere  tompaifion:  you 
could  gaae  wantonly  out  of  cbarity ;  from  pure  be- 
nevolence of  difpoiition  you  could  convey  her  to 
ibmeconvenientdwelUng.  Oh!  Sir  John,  Sir  John. 
Sir  John.  Madam,  thit  well-aAed  paffion— ^ 
Lmdy  Reji.  Don't  imagine  fhe  hat  efeaped  me,  fir* 
Sirjehm.  You  may  talk  and  nve,  ma'am*,  but, 
depeiiA  vpon  it,  I  (hall  fpare  na  pains  to  do  myfelf 
juftice  on  this  occafion.     Nor  will  I  reft  till-— 

Ladjf  Refi.  Oh  !  fie  upon  you.  Sir  John :  thefe 
artifices  ■    ■■  ■■■ 

Sir  Join.  Nor  will  I  reft,  madam,  until  I  have 
found,  my  means  of  this  inftrument  here  in  my^ 
hand,  who  your  darling  is.  I  will  go  abou^^  it 
ftraight.  Ungrateful,  treacherous  woman !  [^Exitm 
Lady  Reft.  Yes,  go,  under  that  pretext,  in  pur- 
fiut  of  your  licentious  pleafures.  This  ever  has  been 
his  feheme  to  cloak  his  wicked  praftices:  abandoned 
nuiB  !  to  face  me  down  too,  after  what  my  eyes  fa 
plainly  beheld !  I  wifh  I  could  wring  that  fecret  out 
of  Tattle.  I'll  ftep  to  my  own  room  diredly,  and 
try  by  menaces,  by  wheedling,  by  fair  means,  by 
foul  means^  by  every  means,  to  wreft  it  from  her» 

lExit. 

SCENE  IL 


Thi  Park.     Enter  Sir  Jo  kn  and  Robert. 

Sir  John.  Come  hither,  Robert.     Look  at  this 
fpifture. 

Roh.  Yes,  fir. 
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Sir  JahH.  Let  me  watch  kis  counteAaRce*  Well! 
\i*ell!  doft  thou  know  it,  Robert? 

R^k  Th  a  mighty  haadfome  pi^ure,  fir. 

Sir  John.  A  handfome  pidure ! \,4f^' 

Rob.  The  fineft  lady  ib  the  land  need  not  defire  a 
haadfomep  man,  fir. 

Sir  y^hn.  How  well  he  knows  the  purpofet  of  it  t 
— Well!  welH  honeft  Robert,  t^  mo:  w«U— 
who  is  it  ? — tell  me. 

Rob.  Sir! 

Sir  yohn.  You  kmyw  whefe  pi^re  it  is :  I  knew 
you  do.     WelH  well!  who — who— who  it  it? 

iM.  Upon  my  word,  fir,  k  is  more  than  I  can 
teU. 

Sir  John.  Not  know !  I  am  convinced  you  do* 
So  own  the  truth ;  don't  be  a  villain ;  don't. 

Reb.  As  I  am  an  honeft  man,  fir 

Sir  John.  Be  an  honed  man  then,  and  tell  mo. 
Did  you  never  i^c  fuch  a  fmooth-faced,  fiery-eyed, 
warm-complexioned,  taper  young  fellow  here  about 
my  houfe? 

Rob,  Never,  fir. 

Sir  John.  Not  with  my  wife ! — to  drink  choco* 
l»te  of  a  mon»ing,  tea  of  an  evening  ?  Come,  ho« 
neft  Robert,  Til  give  you  a  leafe  of  a  good  farm. 
What  fay  you  ?  A  leafe  for  your  life — well !  well ! 
— ^you  may  take  your  wife's  life  into  the  bargain* 
Well! 

Rob.  Believe  me,  Sir  John,  I  never  faw     ■  >■ 

Sir  John.  I'll  add  your  chiW's  life.  Come,  fpeafc 
out — your  own  life,  your  wife's  life,  and  your  child's  I 
»ow  !  now !  a  leafe  for  three  lives!  Now,  Robert  I 
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Ro6,  As  I  hope  for  mere/,  I  never  faw  any  fuch 
a  gentleman. 

Sir  John.  Robert,  Robert,  you  are  bribed  by  my 
wife. 

Rob.  No,  as  I  am  a  finner,  fir. 

Sir  John*  And  the  ^worft  of  finners  you  will  be, 
if  you  are  a  confederate  in  this  plot  againU  my  peace 
and  honour.     RefleA  on  that,  Robert. 

Enier  a  Footman. 

\  Foot,  Vrzy^  doesnotSir  John  RefUefa  live  fome- 
where  hereabout  ? 

Sir  John.  He  doeS|  friend ;  what  is  your  bufineff 
with  him  ? 

Foot,  My  bulinefs  is  ^vith  his  lady. 

Sir  John.  I  gueffed  as  much.  Z4fi^* 

Foot,  I  have  a  letter  here  for  mj  Lady  Reftlefs/ 
fir. 

Sir  John.  A  letter  for  my  lady ! — from  whom, 
pray  ? 

Foot.  From  my  Lord  Conqueft. 

Sir  John.  My  Lord  Conqueft!  very  well,  friend: 
you  may  give  the  letter  to  me.  I  am  Sir  John  Rel- 
iefs :  that  there  is  m>  houfe.  Let  me  have  the  let- 
ter ;  I  will  take  care  of  it. 

Foot,  I  was  ordered  to  deliver  it  into  my  lady's 
own  handk 

Sir  John.  The  devil  you  was!  I  muft  have  the 
letter.  I'll  buy  it  of  the  rafcal.  \^AJide,'\  Here, 
take  this  for  your  trouble,  friend.  {Gives  him  mon^^ 
And  I'll  take  care  of  the  letter. 

Foot.  I  humbly  thank  your  honour.  {Emt* 
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Sir  yohn.  Now,  now,  now  •,  let  me  fee  what  this 

id.     Now,  my  Lady  Reftkfs :  now  falfe  one,  now. 

[Reads. 
•  Madam, 
*  My  Lady  Conqueil  being  gone  into  the  country 
for  a  few  days,  I  have  judged  it  proper  to  fend  a 
fpeedy  anfwer  to  yours,  and  to  aifure  you,  for  your 
peace  of  mind,  that  you  need  not  entertain  the  lead 
.  fufpicion  of  Marmalet,  my  lady's  woman.    She  has 
lived  fome  years  in  my  family,  and  I  know  hep  by 
experience  to  be  an  honeft,  truily  girl,  incapable  of 
.  making  mifchief  between  your  ladyihip  and  Sir 
John.     I  have  the  honour  to  be^ 

Madam,  your  very  humble  fervant, 

CONQJJEST.* 

So,  fo,  fo ! — Marmalet  is  a  trufty  girl !  one  that 
will  not  make  mifchief  between  man  and  wife  1  that 
is  to  fay,  ihe  will  difcover  nothing  againil  my  Lady 
Reillefs !  for  her  peace  of  mind  he  lets  madam  know 

•  all  this  too !  fhe  may  go  on  boldly  now ;  mj  Lady 
Conqueft  is  gone  into  the  country,  Marmalet  is 
trufty,  and  my  lord  has  igiven  her  the  mod  fpeedy 
notice.  Very  well !  very  well !  proofs  thicken  upon 
proofs.     Shall  I  go  diredlly  and  challenge  his  lord- 

•  ibip? No — no — that  won't  do.     Watch  him 

.  clofcly,  that  will  do  better.     If  I  could  have  a  word 

in  private  with  the  maid — Robert,  Robert,  come 
hither.  Step  to  my  Lord  Conqueft's — but  with 
-caution  proceed — enquire  there  for  Marmalet,  the 
'maid. 

Roh,  I  know  her,  fir. 

Sir  John,  He  knows  her!  .  ^itjide% 

jRak  She  vi&ts  our  Tattle,  fir. 
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Sir  John*  Vilit«  oar  Tattle !— k  is  a  plain  cafe. 
[jijidt^l  Encjttire  for  tibat  girl:  but  with  caution: 
tell  her  to  meet  me  privately:  unknown  to  any 
bod/ ',  in  the  duik  of  the  evening ;  ia  the  Bird- Cage 
-walk,  yoadcr. 

Rd.  I  wiU,  fir. 

Sir  John.  And  don't  let  Tattle  fee  her.  Tattle 
faaa  engaged  her  in  her  miftrefs's  intereft.  I  fee 
how  it  is.  Don't  let  any  of  my  fervants  fee  her : 
go  dire^By,  Robert.  Now  fhall  I  judge  what  re- 
gard you  have  for  me.  But,  kark  ye  !  come  hither ! 
a  word  with  you.  Should  it  be  known  that  this 
girl  converfes  with  me ;  Should  my  lady  have  the 
lead  item  of  it,  they  will  be  upon  their  guard.  Let 
her  come  wrapped  up  in  darknefs;  concealed  from 
every  obfcrver,  with  a  maik  oh.  Ay,  let  it  be  with 
«  maik. 

Rob.  A  maik,  Sir  John  ?  Won't  that  make  her 
be  remarked  the  more  ? 

Sir  John,  No,  no,  let  her  come  maiked ;  I  will 
make  every  thing  fure.  Robert,  bring  this  about 
fer  me,  and  I  am  your  friend  for  ever. 

Rob.  I  will  do  my  endeavour,  fir.  [Exit. 

Sir  John.  I'll  now  take  a  turn  round  the  Park, 
«nd  try  if  I  can  find  the  minion  this  pidure  be- 
longs to.  [Exit. 

Enter  Beverley  and  Bellmomt. 

Bev*  Yes,  they  had  almoil  furprifed  us :  but  at 
fight  of  her  father,  Belinda-  gave  the  word^  and 
away  I  darted  down  towards  the  canal. 

Bell.  Was  Sir  W  illianv  with  him  ? 
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JBtth  Yet ;  tkcy  had  been  plotting  our  rum.    But 
we  ihall  out-officer  them,  it  is  to  be  hoped. 

BeL  Yes,  a&d  it  it  aUb  to  be  feared  that  we  lliall 
act. 

Bev,  Hey !  you  alarm  me :  no  new  mine  fprung! 
B$I.  Naching  but  the  old  ftory.     Our  wife  fa- 
thers are  determined.    A  t  the  turning  of  y ontkr  cor-r 
ner  they  came  both  61II  tilt  upon  Clariffa  and  me. 
Bfv.  Well,  and  how  I  what  paflfed  ?  ^ 
BeL  Why,  they  were  fcarcely  civil  to  your  fifter. 
fiir  William  fixed  his  furly  eye  upon  me  for  ibme 
dme :  at  laft  he  began :  you  will  run  counter  to  my 
-vnllj  I  fee :  you  will  be  ever  dangling  after  ^at 
^1 :  but  Mr.  Blandford  and  I  have  agreed  upon  the 
«aatch:  and  then  he  peremptorily  commanded  me  to 
take  my  leave  of  Clariffa,  and  fix  my  heart  upon 
yomt  Belinda. 

3ev.  And  did  you  fe  ? 

Bei*  And  did  you  fo  ?  How  can  you  aik  fuch  a 
queftion  ?  Sir,  fays  I,  I  mufl  fee  the  lady  home» 
and  olf  I  marched,  arm  in  arm,  with  her,  my  fa- 
ther bawling  after  me,  and  I  bowing  to  him,  *  Sir, 
your  humble  fervant,  I  wifh  you  a  good  morning, 
:|ir.'«—He  continued  calling  out  :  I  kiffed  my  hand 
to  him ',  and  fo  we  madi^  our  efcape. 

Bev.  And  where  have  you  left  Clariffa  ? 
BeL  At  home ;  at  your  houie. 
Bev.  Well !  and  do  you  both  continue  in  the  fame 
mind  ;  is  to-morrow  to  be  your  wedding-day  ? 

Bel.  Now  are  you  conjuring  up  a  thoufand  hor- 
rid fancies  to  torment  yourfelf.  But  don't  be  alarm- 
^,  my  dear  Beverley,    i  &all  kavfyou  y<mr  B^ 


1%  ALL  IN  THE  WRONG.  Act  II 

linda,  and  content  myfelf  with  the  honour  of  being 
four  brother-in-law. 

£ev.  Sir,  the  honour  will  be  to  me — But  uncafy ! 

—ha,  ha ! no no         I  am  not  uneafy,  nor 

(hall  I  ever  be  fo  again. 

BeL  Keep  that  refolution,  if  you  can.  Do  you 
dine  with  us  at  the  club  ? 

Bev.  With  all  my  heart :  I'll  attend  you. 

Bel.  That's  right ;  let  us  turn  towards  the  Mall, 
and  faunter  there  till  dinner. 

Bev.  No,  I  cann't  go  that  way  yet.  I  mufl  en- 
quire how  Belinda  does»  and  what  her  father  faid  to 
her.  I  have  not  feen  her  iince  we  parted  in  the 
morning. 

BeL  And  now,  according  to  cuflom,  you  will 
make  her  an  apology  for  leaving  her,  when  there 
vas  an  abfolute  neceility  for  it,  and  you'll  fall  to 
an  explanation  of  circumftances  that  require  no  ex- 
planation at  all,  and  refine  upon  things,  and  tor- 
ment yourfelf  and  her  into  the  bargain. 

Bev.  Nay,  if  you  begin  with  your  raillery,  lam 
off:  yourfervant;  a  Thonneur.  £Exit. 

Bel.  [Ahne,']  Poor  Beverley  ! — ^Tho*  a  handfome 

jellow,   and  of  agreeable  talents,   he  has  fuch  a 

ilratige  diffidence  in  himfelf,  and  fuch  a  folicitude 

.  to  pleafe,  that  he  is  every  moment  of  his  life  moil 

ingeniouily  elaborating  his  own  uneaiinefs.  . 

Enter  Sir  John. 

Sir  John.  Not  yet,  not  yet ;  nobody  like  it  as 
jr\t.  Ha  I  ivho  is  that  hovering  about  my  houfe  ? 
■'■*      If  that  Ihould  be  he  now  1 I'll  examine  hiai 
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nearer      ■  Pray,,  fir— what  the  devil  fhall  I  fay  ?— 
Pray,  fir— — 

Bel.  Sir! 

Sir  J^hn.  I  beg  pardon  for  troubling  you,  fir ; 
but  pr»y  what  o'clock  is  it  by  your  watch  ? 

-BtL  By  my  watch,  fir!-- <ril  let  you  know  in  a 
moment. 

Sir  John.  Let  me  examine  him  now     ■ 

[Loaks  at  hhn^  and  then  at  the  fiQure. 

Bel.  -Egad,  I  am  afraid  my  watch  is  not  right: 
it  muft  be  later.  {^Looking  at  his  watch* 

Sir  John.  It  is  not  like  him — 

[Comparing  the  piSure. 

Bel.  It  does  not  go,  lam  afraid.  \^Puts  it  to  his  ear. 

Sir  John.  The  eye         no ! 

Bel.  Why,  fir,  hj  my  watch  it  wants  a  quarter 
of  three. 

^>  John.  It  i^not  he :  and  yet — no— no— no— 
I  am  ilill  to  feek. 

Enter  Beverley. 

Bev.  Bellmont !  Another  word  with  you. 

Sir  John.  Here  comes  another ;  they  are  all 
fwarming  about  my  houfe. 

Bev.  I  have  feen  her -,  I  have  feen  Belinda,  my 
boy  t  fhe  will  be  with  ClarifTa  in  the  Park  ioime* 
lately  after  dinner,  you  rogtfe. 

Sir  John^  I  want  to  fee  his  face ;  this  may  be  the 
original. 

Bev,  Her  father  has  been  rating  her  in  his  ufual 
*  manner ;  but  your  marriage  with  my  fifter  will  fet- 
tle every  thing* 

C 
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Sir  John.  I'll  walk  round  him.  [Sings,"]  Loll  toll 
loll — \_Looks  at  him  J] — ha  !  it  has  his  air.   \_Singi^ 

Loll  toll  loll, — and  it  has  his  eye !  Loli  toll  ion 

[IVMs  to  and  fro. 

Bev,  Pr'ythee,  Bellmont,  don't  be  iuch  a  dan- 
dling lover,  but  confummate  at  once,  for  the  fake 
of  your  friend. 

Sir' John,  It  has  his  nofe  for  all  the  world. 

B€L  Do  you  fpirit  your  filler  up  to  keep  her  re- 
folution,  and  to-morrow  puts  you  out  of  all  pain. 

Sir  John.  Loll  toll  loll — it  has  his  complexion ; 
the  fame  glowing,  hot,  amorous  complexion. 

[_Sings  and  looks  uneafy. 

Bev*  Who  is  this  gentleman  ? 

Bel.  An  odd  fellow  he  feems  to  be. 

Sir  John.  Loll  toll  loll — it  has  his  fhoulders. 
Loll  toll  loll — Ay,  and  I  fancy  the  mole  upon  the 
cheek  too.  I  wiih  I  could  view  him  nearer :  loll 
toll  loll! 

Bel.  He  feems  mad,  I  think.  Where  are  his 
keepers? 

Sir  John.   Begging  your  pardon,  fir Pray, 

[Looking  at  the  pidure.'] — Pray,    fir,    can  you  tell 
whether  we  (hall  have  a  Spanilh  war  ? 

Bev.  Not  I  truly,  fir.     [7*0  Bellmont.]  Here  is 
*  a  politician  out  of  his  fenfes. 

B^l.  He  has  been  talking  to  me  too :  he  is  too 
well  drerffcd  for  a  poet. 

Bev.  Not,  if  he  has  had  a  good  fubfcription. 

Sir  John.  He  has  the  mole  fure  enough,     l^f/ide. 

Bev.  Let  us  fiep  this  way,  to  avoid  this  imperti- 
nent blockhead. 
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Sir  John.  Ay  !  he  wants  to  fneak  off.  Guilt  ! 
guilt !  confcious  guilt !  1*11  make  fure  of  him.  Pray, 
fir, — ^I  beg  your  pardon — Is  not  your  oame  Wild- 
air? 

Bev.  No,  fir,  Beverley,  'at  your  fervice. 

Sir  John,  Have  you  no  relation  of  that  name  ? 

Bev.  None. 

Str  John,  You  are  very  like  a  gentleman  of  that 
name — a  friend  of  mine,  whofe  piAure  I  have  here 
—Will  you  give  me  leave  juft  to— 

[^Compares  him  with  the pldure* 

Bev,  An  odd  adventure  this,  Bellmont, 

Bel.  Very  odd,  indeed. 

Bev,  Do  you  find  any  likenefs,  fir? 

Sir  John,  Your  head  a  little  more  that  way,  if 
you  pleafe.  Ay,  ay  !  it  is  he.  Yes,  a  plain  cafe; 
tlus  is  my  man,  or  rather, — this  is  my  wife's  man, 

Bev.  Did  you  ever  know  any  thing  fo  whiihfical? 

Bel,  Nevjer ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Sir  John.  They  are  both  laughing  at  me.  Ay ! 
and  I  fhall  be  laughed  at  by  the  whole  town,  point- 
ed at,  hooted  at,  and  gazed  at ! 

Bev.  What  do  I  fee  ?  'Sdeath,  the  fetting  of  that 
pi6ture  is  like  what  I  gave  to  Belinda.  Diftradion  ! 
if  it  is  the  fame ^^Drawing  near  him. 

Sir  John,  He  makes  his  approach,  and  means,  I 
fuppofe,  to  fnatch  it  out  of  my  hand.  But  I'll  pre- 
vent him,  and  fo  into  my  pocket  it  goes.  There, 
lie  fafe  there. 

Bev,  Confufion  I  he  puts  it  up  in  a  hurry.  Will 
you  be  fo  good,  fir,  as  to  favour  me  with  a — 

Sir  John.  Sir,  I  wifh  you  a  good  day. 

Bev.  With  a  light  of  that  pifture  f 01  a  moxftswAl 
C  2 


4»  ALL  IN  THE  WRONG.  Act  XL 

Sir  yohn.  Thepidure,  fir Po !— amerc  daub. 

Bev,  A  motive  of  curiofity^  fir— 

Sir  John,  It  is  not  worth  jour  feeing.  I  wiik 
you  a  good  day. 

Bev.  I  Ihall  take  it  as  a  favour. 

Sir  John.  A  paltrj  thing.  I  have  not  a  moment 
to  fpare ;  my  family  is  waiting  dinner.  Sir»  I  wiih 
you  a  good  morning.  [Runs  into  his  houfc^ 

Bev.  Death  and  fire !  Bellmont,  my  pifhire  ! 

Bfl,  Oh !  no— -no  fuch  thing. 

Bev.  But  I  am  fure  of  it.     If  Belinda— 

Bel.  What,  relapfing  into  fufpicion  again  ! 

Bev.  Sir^  I  have  reafon  to  ilifped.  She  flights 
Bie,  difdains  me,  treats  me  with  contempt. 

Bel.  But  I  tell  you,  that  unhappy  temper  of  yours 
•-i-Pr'ythee,  man,  leave  teafing  yourfelf,  and  let  us 
adjourn  to  dinner. 

Bev.  No,  fir ;  I  fhan't  dine  at  alL  I  am  not  welL 

Bel.  Ridiculous !  how  can  you  be  fo  abfurd  ?  I'll 
bett  you  twenty  pounds  that  is  not  your  pi^re. 

Bev.  Done  ;  I  take  it. 

Bel.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  Til  tell  you  more ; 
if  it  be  yours,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  be  as  jealous 
of  her  as  you  pleaft.     Come,  now  let  us  adjourn. 

Bev.  I  attend  you.  In  the  evening  we  ihall  know 
the  truth.  If  it  be  that  I  gave  Belinda,  ike  is  falfe, 
and  I  am  miferable.  [Exeunt. 

Sir  John.  [Peeping  after  them."] 

Sir  John.  There  he  goes ;  there  he  goes  I  'the  de- 

flroyer  of  my  peace  and  happinefs! — I'll  fellow 

him,  and  jmake  fure  that  he  has  given  me  the  right 

name;   and  then,  my  liady  Rtiddk)  tke  niine  it 

/prung,  andIlia\cdontVu\iyo>xfei«s«t.   \li«ii. 


ilc9  USr  ALL  IN  THE  WRONG^  43 

ACr  III.   SCENE  L 

Tbi  former  Scene  continues.     Enter  Belinda  and 
Clarissa* 

Belinda, 

JSuT  have  you  really  fixed  every  things  ClarifTa? 

Cla.  Pofitively^  and  to-morrow  morning  makes 
mat  his. 

BtUn*  To-morrow  morning  I   - 

eta.  Yet,  to-morrow  morningj  releafe  Mr.  Bell- 
anont front  his  fetters^  and  refign  my  perfon  to  him. 

BeUn.  Why,  that  is  what  we  poor  women,  after 
all  th«  vidoriea  of  our  charms,  all  the  triumphs  of 
•ur  beauty,  and  all  the  murders  of  our  eyes,  muft 
•ome  to  at  laft. 

Cla.  Well,  and  in  that  we  but  imitate  the  menr 
IX>n'twe  read  of  them  conquering  whole  kingdoms, 
and  then  fubmitting  at  lafl  to  be  governed  by  the 
vanquifhed. 

Belin*  Very  true,  ClarifTa;  and  I  don't  know  but 
you  are  a  heroine  equal  in  fame  to  any  of  them ; 
nay  fuperior :  for  your  fcheme,  I  take  it,  is  not  to 
unpeople  the  world. 

Cla.  Pr'ythee,  don't  talk  fo  wildly.  To  tell  you 
the  truth,  now  that  I  have  fettled  the  affair,  I  begia 
%0  be  alarmed  at  what  I  have  done. 

Belin,  Oh !  dear,  dear  afFe<f^ation. 

Cla.  Actually  now,  pofitively,  I  am  terrified  to 
death. 

Belm.  To  be  fiire  : — our  fex  muft  play  its  tricks, 
a»d  fummon  vp  a)!  its  fantaftic  tiam  oi  &o>]X>v%  ^.tl^ 
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fears.  But  courage,  my  dear,  don't  be  frightened; 
for  the  fame  fex  within  that  heart  of  yours  will  urge 
you  on,  and  never  let  you  be  at  reft,  till  you  have 
procured  yourfelf  a  tyrant  for  life. 

Cla*  A  tyrant,  Belinda!  I  think  more  generoully 
of  Mr.  Bellmont,  than  to  imagine  he  will  ufurp  to 
himfeif  an  ill  ufe  of  his  power. 

Belin,  To  deal  candidly  I  am  of  your  opinion. 
3ut  tell  me  now,  am  not  I  a  very  good  girl,  to  re- 
fign  fuch  a  man  to  you  ? 

Cla.  Why,  in(Jr  fd,  I  muft  confefs  the  obligation. 

Belln,  Ay  I  but  to  refign  him  for  one  whofe  tem- 
per does  not  promile  that  I  ilia  11  live  under  fo  mild 
a  government. 

Cla.  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Belln.  Why,  Mr.  Beverley's  ftrange  caprices, 
fufpicions,  and  unaccountable  whimfies,  are  enou|^h 
to  alarm  one  upon  the  brink  of  matrimony. 

Cla.  Well,  I  vow  I  can  n't  help  thinking,  Belin- 
da, that  you  are  a  little  fubjedt  to  vain  furmifes  and 
fufpicions  yourfelf. 

Belin.  Now,  you  are  an  infincere  girl.  You  know 
I  am  of  a  temper  too  generous,  too  open 

Cla.  I  grant  all  that,  but  by  this  conftantrepeti- 
•  tion  of  the  fame  doubts,  I  ibould  .not  wonder  to  fee 
you  moft  heartily  jealous  of  him  in  the  end. 

Belin.  Jealous  I— Oh  heavens ! — jealous  indeed  I 

Cla.  Well,  I  fay  no  more.  As  to  my  brother, 
here  he  comes,  and  let  him  fpeak  for  himfeif. 

Enter  Bevkkley  ^z«J  Bellmont. 

Bel.  Well  argued,  fir :  you  will  have  it  your  own 
ira/,  and  I  give  up  the  point.     Ladies  your  moft 
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obedient.     I  hope  'we  have  not  tranfgrefTed  our 
time. 

Belsn.  Not  in  the  lea  ft;  you  are  both  very  exaA. 
True  as  the  dial  to  the  fun. 

£nj.  [/if  afie£vj/h  manner.']  Ahhough  it  be  not 
ihone  upon. 

Belin.  Although  it  be  not  fhone  upon,  Mr.  Be- 
verley !  vrhy  with  that  dejedled  air,  pray  fir? 

Bel.  There  again  now  I  you  two  are  going  to 
commence  wrangling  lovers  once  more.     Apropos, 

Belinda now  Beverley,  you  fhall  fee be  fo 

good,  ma'am,  as  to  let  me  fee  this  gentleman's  pic- 
ture. 

Beltn,  His  piAure !    what  can  you  want  it  for  ? . 
You  ikall  have  it.  {^Searching  her  pocket. 

BeL  Now,  Beverle/,  do  you  confefs  how  wrong 
jou  have  been? 

Bev,  Why,  I  begin  to  fee  my  miftate.  Say  not 
t'word  to  her  ;  ihe'll  never  forgive  me,  if  you  dif- 
cover  my  infirmity.  [j^fart, 

BeSn.  It  is  not  in  that  pocket :  it  muft  be  here. 

[^Searches, 

BeL  You  have  been  fad  company  on  account  of 
this  ftfange  fufpicion. 

Bev.  I  own  it ;  let  it  drop ;  fey  no  more.       \Jftde, 

Beltn.  Well,  I  proteft  and  vow — Where  can  it 
be?  Come,  gentlemen,  this  is  fome  trick  of  yours; 
/ou  have  it  among  ye.  Mr.  Bellmont,  Mr.  Bever- 
ley, pray  return  it  to  me. 

Bev.  No,  ma'am,  it  is  no  trick  of  ours.   \Angrtly. 

Beltn,  As  I  live  and  breathe  I  have  not  got  it. 

Bev.  What  think  you  now,  Bellmont  ? 
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BiL  She'll  find  it  prefentlj,  man ;  don't  ihew 
jour  humours :  be  upon  your  guard ;  jou'U  undo- 
jourfelf  elfe.  ClariiTa,  ihall  you  and  I  faunter 
down  this  walk  ? 

Cla.  My  brother  feems  out  of  humour :  what  is 
the  matter  now? 

Bel,  I'll  tell  you  prefently :  let  us  ftep  this  way. 

{Exit  with  ClariiTa. 

B<rtn.  Well,  I  declare,  I  don't  know  what  is 
come  of  this  odious  pi£lure» 

Bev.  This  odious  pidture !  how  fhe  expreiTes  it ! 

BeUn,  You  may  look  grave,  fir,  but  I  have  it  not. 

Bev.  I  know  you  have  not,  ma'am ;  and  though 
you  may  imagine     ■ 

Belin.  Imagine !  what  do  you  oieaa  ?-*-Imagine. 
idbat? 

Bev.  Don't  imagine  that  I  am  to  be  led  blind- 
frid  as  you  pleafe. 

Betm.  Heavens!  with  what  gravity  thatwasfaid! 

Bev.  I  am  not  to  be  deceived  \  I  can  fte  all  round, 
ne. 

BeUn,  You  can?     • 

Bev*  I  can,  madam* 

Belin.  Well,  and  how  do  you  like  your  profpeft? 

Bev*  Oh !  you  may  think  to  pafs  it  off  in  rail- 
lery;  but  that  pidure  I  have  this  day  feen  in  the 
hands  of  another  ;  in  the  hands  of  the  very  gentle- 
man to  whom  you  gave  it. 

Belin.  To  whom  I  gave  it? — ^have  a  care,  fir ; 
this  is  another  fymptom  of  your  jealous  temper. 

Bev.  But  I  tell  you,  madam,  I  faw  it  inhishand^ 

Belin.  Who  is  the  gentleman  ?— What's  his  name  ? 
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Bev.  His  name,  madam  ?-— 'fdeath !  I  forgot  that 
clrcumftance.  Though  I  don't  know  his  name, 
madam,  I  know  his  perfon,  and  that  is  fufficient* 

Belin*,  Go  on,  fir :  you  are  making  yourfelf  ver/ 
ridiculous  in  this  matter. — Ha,  ha ! 

Bev^  You  may  laugh,  madam,  but  it  is  no  laugh- 
ing matter,  that  let  me  aifure  you. 

BeUn.  Oh !  brave — follow  your  own  notions.  I 
gave  it  away :  I  have  fcorned  your  prefent.  Ha, 
ha!  Poor  Mr.  Beverley ! 

Bev,  I  don't  doubt  you,  ma'am  :  I  believe  you 
did  give  it  away. 

Belin.  Mighty  well,  fir ;  think  fo  if  ygu  pleafe. 
I  ihali  leave  you  to  your  own  imagination  ;  it  will 
find  wherewithal  to  entertain  you.  Ha,  ha !  the 
felf  tormenting  Beverley.  Yonder  I  fee  Clariifa 
and  Mr.  Bellmont.  I  will  join  them  this  infiant. 
Your  fervant,  fir.  Amufe  yourfolf  with  your  own 
fancies — ^ha,.  ha  !  [Exit. 

Bev.  [AloneJ]  Plague  and  diflradion  ! — I  cann't 
tell  what  to  make  of  this.  She  carries  it  off  with 
an  air  of  confidence.  And  yet  if  that  be  my  pic- 
ture, which:  I  faw  this  morning,,  then  it  is  plain  I 
am  only  laughed  at  by  her«  The  dupe  of  her  ca<> 
price !-— I  cannot  bear  it. 

Enter  Becinda,.  Clarissa,  /ht^/Belimont. 

BeUn.  Obferve  him  now.  Let  us  walk  by  him 
without  taking  any  notice.  Let  us  talk  of  any  thing 
rather  than  be  filent.     What  a  charming  evening  I 

Cla.  And  how  gay  the  Park  looks ! — ^mind  th^ 
gentleman] 

C3 
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BeRn,  Take  no  notice ;  I  beg  jou  won't.  Sup- 
pofe  we  were  to  ihew  ourfelves  in  the  Mall,  Clariffa, 
and  walk  our  charms  there,  as  the  French  exprefs  it  ? 
.  BeL  Ha,  ha ! — Bcrerlej  : — ^what  fiated  in  con- 
templation ! 

Bev»  Sir,  I  beg — I  choofe  to  be  alone,  fir. 

Bel.  BeUn.  and  Cla.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bev.  Pfhaw  !  impertinent.  Z^J^^' 

Bel'm.  Oh  !  for  heaven's  fake,  let  us  indulge  the 
gentleman.  Let  us  leave  him  to  himfelf,  and  his 
ill-humours.  This  way,  this  wa/.  You  fhall  go 
home  and  have  your  tea  with  me.  Mr.  Beverle/, 
\^Sbe  ktffe^^  her  hand  to  htm  atfome  diftance^  and  laughs 
at  himJ^  your  fervant,  fir :  I  wifh  you  a  good  even- 
ing,    ji  I'honneur.  \Exeunt. 

Bev,  \j1lone.'\  Diftraftion  !  you  may  retire.  Your 
fervant,  madam.  Racks  and  torment  I  this  is  too 
much.  If  ihe  has  parted  with  the  picture;  if  flie 
has  given  it  away — but  fhe  may  only  have  lent  it, 
or  ihe  may  have  lolt  it.  But  even  that,  even  that 
is  an  injury  to  me.  Why  fhould  (he  not  be  more 
careful  of  it?  I  will  know  the  bottom  of  it.  That's 
the  houfe  the  gentleman  went  into.  I'll  wait  on 
him  diredWy :  but  they  are  watching  me.  I'll  walk 
another  way,  to  elude  their  obfervation.  Ay,  ay, 
you  may  laugh,  ma'am,  but  I  Ihall  find  out  all  your 
artifices.  {Exit. 
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SCENE  II. 

An  Apartment  at  Sir  John '5.     Enter  Lady  Rest- 
less, meeting  Robert. 

Lady  ReJI,  Where  are  jou  going,  fir  ? 

Roh*  To  my  mailer's  room,  madam,  to  leave 
thefe  clothes  there. 

Lady  Reji,  Stay,  (ir ;  ftay  a  moment.  [Searches 
the  pockets  ."l  Where  are  his  letters? 

Rob.  Letters,  my  lady !  I  know  of  no  letters ;  I 
never  touch  his  pockets. 

^Lady  Refi.  I  gueffed  you  would  fay  fo.  You  are 
Sir  John's  agent ;  the  condiuftur  of  his  fchemes. 

R06.  ly  madam? 

Lady  Reft,  You,,  fir,  you  are  his  fecretary  for 
love-affairs* 

Rob,  I  coUeft  his  rents,  my  lady,  and— 

Lady  Reji,  Oh  !  fir,  I  am  not  to  be  deceived.  I 
know  you  arc  my  enemy. 

Rob,  Enemy,  my  lady  ;  T  am  fiire,  as  far  as  a 
poor  fervant  dare,  I  am  a  friend  to  both. 

Lady  Rejl,  Then  tell  me  honeftly,  have  not  you- 
conveyed  his  letters  out  of  my  way  ? 

Rob,  Indeed,  madam,  not  I. 

Lady  Reft,  Then  he  has  done  it  himfelf.  Artful 
man!  I  never  can  find  a  line  after  him.  Where 
did  you  go  for  him  this  morning? 

Rob.  This  morning? 

Lady  ReJl,  Ay,  this  morning.  I  know  he  fent 
you fome where.     Where  was  it? 

Rob,  Upon  my  word,  m^  lady 
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Lady  Refi.  Very  well,  fir :  I  fee  how  it  is.  You 
arc  all  bent  againftme.  I  fhall  never  be  at  reft  till 
every  fervant  in  this  houfe  is  of  my  own  choofing. 
Is  Tattle  come  home  yet  ? 

Rob.  No,  madand. 

Lady  Refi.  Where  can  fhe  be  gadding?  Hark  ! 
— I  hear  a  rap  at  the  door.  This  is  Sir  John,  I 
fuppofe.  Stay,  let  me  liften.  I  don't  ksow  that 
voice.  Who  can  it  be  ?  Some  of  his  libertine  com- 
pany, I  fuppofe, 

Rob.  My  lady,  if  you  will  believe  me 

Lady  Refl.  Hold  your  tongue,  man :  let  me  hear. 
You  want  to  hinder  me,  do  you  ? 

RoI\  Indeed,  madam 

Lady  Reft.  Hold  your  tongue,  I  fay  ;  won't  you 
hold  your  tongue  ?  Go  about  your  bufinefs,  fir,  go 
about  your  bufinefs.  What  docs  he  fay  ?  [Liften- 
ingJ]  I  cann't  hear  a  word.     Who  is  below  there? 

Enter  Tattle,  ^ith  a  Capuchin  on. 

Lady  Reft.  So,  Mrs.  Tattle,  who  is  that  at  the 
door  ? 

Tat.  A  gentleman,  madam,  fpeaking  to  William* 

Lady  Reft.  And  where  have  you  been,  miftrefs? 
How  dare  you  go  out  without  my  leave  ? 

Tat.  Dear  my  lady,  don't  be  angry  with  me.  I 
was  fo  terrified  about  what  happened  in  the  morn- 
ing  *,  and  your  ladyfhip  was  in  fuch  a  perilous  tab- 
ing  about  it,  that  I  went  to  defire  Mrs.  Marmalet 
ivould  juftify  herfelf  and  me. 

iLady  Rejl.  Oh!  very  well,  Mrs.  Bufy-body.  Tou 
have  been  there,  have  you  ?  You  have  been  to  frame 
a  ilory  among  yourfelves,  Eave  you^  and  to  hinder 
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me  from  difcoveiing  ?  But  I'll  go  to  my  Lacfy  Con* 
queft  my&lf.  I  hav«-  had  no  anfwer  to  my  Letter^ 
and  'tis  7011,  have  occafioned  it.  Thanks  to  your 
meddling ! 

Tai.  Dear  my  lady,  if  you  will  but  give  me  leave: 
I  have  been  doing  you  the  greatefi:  piece  of  fervice. 
r  believe,  in  my  confcience,  there  is  fbmething  in. 
what  you  fufpeA  about  Sir  John. 

Lady  Reft.  Do  you  ?  why  ?  how  ? 

Tat*  I  have  feen  Mrs.  Marmalet,  and  I  have 
made  fuch  a  difcovery  1 

La^  Reft.  Have  you,  Tattle?  Well!  What? 
fpeak,  tell  me ;  what  is  it  ? 

Rob.  Robert  has  been  there,  madam,  with  a 
meiTage  from  Sir  John,  who  wants  to  fee  her  ia 
the  evening ;  and  he  has  delired 

Lady  Rejl.  BldHngs  on  you,  Tattle :  well,  go 
on  :  tell  me  alL 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Lady  Reft.  What  do  you  want,  fir?  Who  called 
you  ?  Go  about  your  bufinefs. 

Serv.  Madam,  there  is  a  gentleman  wants  to 
ipeak  with  Sir  John  about  a  pidure. 

Lady  Reft.  I  had  forgot  me.  It  was  he  rapped  at 
the  door,  Ifuppofe. 

Serv.  Yes,  ma'am! 

Lady  Reft.  About  a  piAure  !>— This  may  lead  to 
fome  further  difcovery.  Defire  the  gentleman  to 
ftep  up  flairs.  lExit  Servant^J  and  fo,  Tattle, 
Robert  has  been  there  i 

Tai.  Yes,  ma'am* 


SS  AjJL  IN  THE  WRONG.  Act  IB. 

LaJy  Reft.  And  Sir  John  wants  to  fpeak  with 
Marmalet  in^'the  evening,  and  has  defired — Oh! 
the  bafe  man  ! — what  has  he  defired  ?  Now  he  is 
difcovered.     What  haslie  defired  ? 

TaU  He  haq^^^ck^bafldr.  nfta'am,^he  poor  girl  does 
fiot  know  what  t&>nh^  oif r  It^^-'^e  is  very  fober 
and  difcreet,  1  alfuft^v^t  ma'am — he  has  defired, 
ma'am,  in  the  Afiifk  of  the  evening,  that  Mrs.  Mar- 
e.wil|%ome  and 

^§  Refi.  How  unlucky  this  is  ?  The  gentleman 
.ircoming.  I  have  a  mind  not  to  fee  him:  and  yet 
I  will  too.  Tattle,  do  you  11^ ep  to  my  room ;  as 
foon  as  he  goes,  I  will  come  to  you,  and  hear  all  in 
private.  \Exit  Tattle.]  In  the  dufk  of  the  evening 
he  defires  to  fee  her :  abandoned  wretch  1 

Enter  Biverliy. 

Bev.  Madam  \Bowi. 

Lady  Reft,  Pray  walk  in,  fir.  [Curtfies. 

Bev,  I  wanted  a  word  with  Sir  John  Reftlefs, 
madam. 

Lady  Rejl,  About  a  pidure  ? 

Bev.  Yes,  madam,  a  pi<5luTe  I  had  gi\'cn  to  a 
lady :  and  however  infignificant  in  itfelf,  it  is 
to  me  of  the  higheil  confequence,  as  it  may  con- 
duce to  the  explanation  of  an  affair,  in  which  the 
happinefs  of  mj  life  is  concerned. 
,    Lady  Reji.  The  lady  is  young  ? 

Bev.  She  is. 

Lady  Reji.  And  handfome  ? 

Bev,  In  the  higheft  degree ;  my  heart  is  devoted 
to  her ;  and  I  have  reafon  to  fufped  that  a  prefent 
from  me  is  not  of  fo  much  value  as  I  could  wiflu 
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To  be  plain,  'ma'am,  I  imagine  fhe  lias  given  the 
picture  away. 

Lady  Reji.  As  I  gueffed  :  my  fufpicions  are  juft, 

Bev.  Your  fufpicions,  ma'am  !  Did  you  fufpedt 
it  was  given  to  Sir  John  Relllefs? 

Lady  Reft,  What  I  know  of  the  matter  fhall  be 
no  fecret  to  you.  Pray,  fir,  have  you  fpoke  to  the 
lady  on  this  fubjeA  ? 

Be*o.  I  have,  but  fhe  knows  nothing  of  the  mat- 
ter ;  fhe  has  loft  it,  (he  has  miilaid  it,  Ihe  can  give 
no  account  of  it. 

-     Lady  Reft.  She  has  given  it  to  Sir  John,  fir,  to 
fhew  him  how  little  fhe  regards  it. 

Bev.  Given  it  to  him  ? 

Lady  Reft,  Given  it  to  him,  fir. 

Bev,  Then  I  have  no  further  doubt. 

Lady  ReJ.  Of  what? 

Bev.  Madam,  I  would  not  hurt  your  peace  of 
mind ;  I  would  not  give  you  an  impreflion  of  Sir 
John,  that  may  afieft  his  charafter. 

Lady  Reft,  Oh  !  fir ;  ft  and  upon  no  ceremony 
with  him ;  an  injurious,  falfe,  licentious  man ! 

Benj.  Is  that  his  chara  Aer  ? 

Lady  ReJi,  Notorioufly  :^he  has  made  me  miie- 
rable ;  falfe  to  his  marriage  vows,  and  warm  in  the 
purfuit  of  his  plcafures  abroad  ! — I  have  not  deferv- 
ed  it  of  him.     Oh  !  Sir  John  !  Sir  John  1     [Cries. 

Bev.  She  weeps ;  the  cafe  is  plain,  and  I  am  un- 
done. 

Lady  ReJ,  Pray,  fir,  what  is  the  lady's  name? 

Bev.  Belinda  Blandford. 

Lady  ReJl.  BeUnda  Blandford !  So  far  I  have 
difcovercd.  V-Afid«% 
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£ev.  Pray,  madam,  have  jou  ever  fcen  her  ? 

Lady  ReJ.  Seen  her,  fir !  jes,  I  have  feen  too 
much  of  her. 

Bev.  You  alarm  me,  madam.  You  have  feen 
XK)thing  improper,  I  hope. 

Lady  Reft.  I  don't  know  what  you  call  improper. 
But,  pra/,  what  ought  one  to  think  of  a  young  lady 
thrown  familiarly  into  a  gentleman's  arms  ? 

Bev,  In  his  arms,  madam  \  Sir  John's  arms  ! 

Lady  Reft.  In  Sir  John's!  in  open  day ;  in  the 
Park  •,  under  my  very  window ;  moft  familiarly^ 
wantonly  reclining  in  his  very  arms. 

Bev.  Oh,  Heavens ! 

Lady  ReJL  He  clafping  her  with  equal  freedom 
round  the  waift ! 

Bev.  Falfe,  falfe  Belinda ! 

Lady  Rejl.  Both  interchanging  fond,  mutual 
glances. 

Bev.  Oh  !  madam,  the  whole  is  come  to  light^ 
and  I  thank  you  for  the  difcovery,  though  I  am  ru- 
ined, by  it.     But  give  me  leave  :  is  all  this  certain? 

Lady  Re^.  There  can  be  no  doubt,  £r:  thefe 
eyes  beheld  their  amorous  meeting. 

Bev.  Saw  it  yourfelf  ? 

Lady  ReJl.  Yes,  all,  all,  fir.  Sir  John,  I  know, 
is  capable  of  any  thing,,  and  you  know  what  to 
think  of  Belinda,  as  you  call  her. 

Bev.  I  now  know  what  to  think:  I  have  long 
had  reafon  to  fufpedl. 

Lady  Reft.  You  have,  fir  ?  Then  the  whole  a£Fair 
is  plain  enough. 

Bev.  It  is  fo.  I  meant  an  honourable  connect 
Uon  wuhherj—— but^— 
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LaJy  ReJI.  But  you  fee,  fir ! 

Bev.  Yes,  I  fee,  madam**— -you  are  furc  Sir 
John  has  the  pidure? 

Lady  Rejl.  Sure,  lir ! — it  is  youc  own  piAure.  I 
had  it  in  my  hands  but  a  moment,  and  he  flew  with 
ardour,  with  impetuofity,  like  a  fury  flew  to  it, 
and  recovered  it  from  me.  What  could  be  the 
meaning  of  all  that  violence  ? 

Btv*  The  meaning  is  too  plain. 

Lady  Refi.  And  then,  iir,  when  charged  and 
preffed  home  with  his  guilt,  moil'  hypocritically  he 
pretended  to  believe  it  the  portrait  of  fome  favourite 
of  aaine.  But  you  know,  fir,  how  falfe  that  infi- 
nuation  is. 

Bev.  Oh !  madam,  I  can  juftify  you— Ha,  ha  \ 
that  is  but  a  poor  evafion,  and  confirms  me  the 
more  in.  my  opinion*  I  return  you  many  thank^ 
madam,  and  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Lady  Rejk  Sir,  I  am  glad  you  thought  it  prudent 
to  fpeak  to  me  about  this  affair.  If  any  other  cir* 
cumflances  conie  to  your  knowledge,  I  ihall  take  it 
ar  a  favour  if  you  will  acquaint  me  with  them ;  for, 
indeed,  fir,  I  am  very  unhappy. 

Bev.  I  am  in  gratitude  bound  to  you,  and  my 
beft  fervices  you  ihall  ever  command.  Madam,  your 
moft  obedient Oh !  Belinda !  Belinda  1     iExif: 

Lady  Rep.  Now,  Sir  John,  how  will  you  be  able 
to  confront  thefe  fhibborn  fa^s  ?  You  are  now 
feen  through  all  your  difguifes ;  detefted  in  your 
true  colours.  Tattle  within  here  has  frefh  proofs 
againfl  you,  and  your  man  Robert,  and  the  whole 
houie.  I  mufl  hear  Tattle's  llory  this  very  mo- 
ment. \£i««t» 
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SCENE  III. 

The  Park.     Enter  Sir  John. 

Sir  John.  Yes,  yes,  he  told  me  his  name  honeftljr 
enough.  Beverle/  is  his  name ;  and  my  Lady  Rel- 
iefs, now  your  gallant,  your  paramour  is  known. 
What  do  I  fee  ?  By  all  my  wrongs,  the  very  ma& 
again !  coming  out  of  my  houfe  before  my  face ! 

BiTXRLET  and  RoBXKT  come  out  of  the  Houfe* 

Bev.  There,  friend,  there  is  fomething  for  your 
trouble. 

^0^.  I  thank  your  honour. 

Sir  John.  He  bribes  my  fenrant  too ;  and  the  fel- 
low takes  it!  Both  in  their  trade;  both  in  their 
'  trade! 

£ev.  Could  I  have  fufpeAed  her  of  fuch  trea- 
chery ?  As  I  couM  wifh :  I  take  that  to  be  Sir  John 
Reftlefs. 

'  Sir  John.  This  is  he  to  whom  I  have  fb  many  ob- 
ligations. [^Afide* 

Bev,  Well  encountered :  your  fervant,  fir. 

•    Sir  John.  My  fervant,  fir! 1  rather  take  it 

you  are  my  lady's  fervant. 

Bev.  You,  if  I  don't  miftake,  Sir  John,  are  a 
pretty  general  fervant  of  the  ladies.     Pray,  fir,  have 
Aot  you  a  pidlure  of  mine  in  your  pocket  ? 
:    Sir  John.  That,  I  fuppofe,  you  have  heard  from 
my  good  lady  within  there. 

Bev.  Yes,  fir,  and  I  have  heard  a  great  deal  more 
bom  mj  lady. 
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Sir  John.  I  don  V  in  the  lead  doubt  it. 

Bev,  Sir,  I  do  not  mean  to  work  myfelf  up  into 
any  choler  about  fuch  a  trifling  bauble.  Since  the 
lady  has  thought  proper  to  give  it  to  you— 

Sir  John,  Do  her  jullice,  pray,  ihe  did  not  give 
it ;  fo  far  fhe  was  true  to  you.  I  took  it  from  her, 
fir. 

Be^,  Took  it  from  her  !  That  fhews  he  is  upon 
eafy  terms.  \^AJideJ\  It  is  of  no  confequenee  to  me ; 
I  defpife  it,  and  you  are  welcome  to  make  what  ufe 
you  will  of  it.  This  I  will  only  fay,  that  you  have 
made  me  miferable. 

Sir  John.  What,  1  have  interrupted  your  happi- 
sefs? 

Bev,  You  have. 

Sir  John,  And  no  deubt  you  think  it  cruel  of 
me  fo  to  dp. 

Bev.  Call  it  by  what  name  you  will :  you  have 
ruined  me  with  the  woman  I  doated  on  to  diflradtion. 
•  Sir  John,  A  candid  declaration  !  Andfo,  fir,  you 
doted  on  her,  and  never  rcfledted  that  you  were  do- 
ing me  the  leaft  injury  ?- 

Bev.  Injury! 1  promifeyou,  fir,  I  will  never 

injure  you  again,  and  fo  you  may  fet  your  mind  at 
peace.  I  here  declare  I  will  never  hold  farther  in- 
tei^ourfe  with  her. 

Sir  John.  Oh  I  that  is  too  late  for  me.  I  have 
now  done  with  her  jnyfelf.  You  are  very  welcome 
to  the  lady,  lir !  you  may  take  her  home  with  you 
as  foon  as  you  pleafe.  I  forfwear  bei^,  and  fo  I 
fliall  tell  my  lady  this  moment.  [Going. 

Bev,  Ihat  will  make  her  Jadyfiiip  happy,  no 
doubt. 
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Sir  John,  Yes,  I  dare  ikjr  you  know  it  wilL  "   ^ 

Bev.  She  told  me  as  much,  fir.  * 

Sir  John.  She  did ! — wh/  then  70U  may  depend 
I  (hall  keep  mj  word,  and  mj  ladj  may  depend 
upon  it  too.  And  that,  I  fuppofe,  will  make  yoi» 
both  happy,  fir. 

Be*D*  My  happinefs  is  paft  recalling :  I  difdaio 
all  further  conne6lion  with  the  lady. 

Sir  yobn.  Ay,  you  are  tired  of  her  ? 

Bev.  I  loath  her»  deteft  her,  hate  her  as  much  aa 
I  ever  loved  her. 

Sir  Jobm.  And  fo  do  I  too,  I  afliire  you^  And 
fo  lihall  tell  my  lady  this  very  bftant.^  Your  fer* 
vant,  fir.  If  I  can  find  proof  fufficient^  jou  fiiall 
hear  of  me,  I  promife  you»  \E»it^ 

Bev.  I  fee  how  it  is :  ifae  has  beeB  conneAed  witk 
Iiim,  till  (he  ha«  palled  his  very  appetite.^  'Sdeath,. 
I'll  feek  her  this  moment^  upbraid  her  with  her  falfe- 
hood,  and  then — ^by  heavens  \  I  (hall  do  it  with  re^- 
gret.  I  feel  a  tug  at  my  heart- firing:  but  were  I  to* 
b^  torn  piece-meal,  this  (hall  be  our  lafi.  interview.^ 

£nter  Belinda,  Clarissa,  and  Bxllmont. 

^tfiiii.  Alas-a-day !  poor  foul!  fee  where  he  takes^ 
Lis  melancholy  walk.  Did  not  I  tell  you,  Clarifia, 
that  the  flricken  deer  could  not  quit  this  place  ? 

Cia,  And  did  not  I  tell  you,  Belinda,  that  you 
could  not  keep  away  from  the  purfuit  ? 

BeL  Pray,  ma'am,  do  you  want  to  be  in  at  the 
death,  or  do  you  mean  to  bring  the  poor  thing  ta 
life  again  ? 

BeUfh  I  !-«what  do  you  mean?— -You  bring  me 
Ai9  way. 
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Cla.  W«ll !  if  diat  is  the  cafct,  vre  had  as  good  go 
iiome,  for  I  want  mj  tea. 

Beiin.  Po!  not  yet :  it  is  not  fix  o'clock. 

BeLandCla.  Ha,  ha! 

Belin*  What  do  jre  laugh  at  ? 

Cla.  At  you,  my  dear :  why,  'tis  pail  feveo.  Oh) 
Belinda,  you  are  the  ftricken  deer,  I  find. 

BeUn.  Who  I?  Not  I,  truly^  I 

Cla.  My  dear  Belinda,  I  know  you.  Come,  we 
mil  do  the  good-natured  thing  by  you,  and  leave 
you  to  youvfelves.  Succefs  attend  you.  Come,  Mr. 
JBellraont.  [ExeunU 

Belin*    Thyrfis,  a  youth  of  the  infpired  train. 
Fair  Sachariifa  lovM,  but  lov'd  in  vain. 

Bev.  Po!  po!  \^Looking peevi/bly  at  her* 

BtUn.  Won't  you  know  me,  fir  ? 

Bev.  Yes,  madam,  I  know  you :  it  is  but  too 
true  that  I  know  you. 

Beltn.  Still  gloomy  and  difcontented  I  Come, 
«ome,  under  pain  of  my  difpleafure,  brighten  up 
this  moment. 

Bev.  SiUy,  idle,  ridiculous! 

BeUn.  Take  care  of  what  you  are  about.  When 
I  proclaim  a  pardon,  jou  had  better  embrace  it, 
than  reduce  yourfelf  to  the  neceffity  of  fighing, 
vowing,  protefting,  writing  to  me,  following  me 
up  and  down,  kneeling  at  mj  feet,  imploring  for- 
givenefs— — 

Bev.  Madam,  you  will  never  again  fee  me  hum* 
bled  to  that  low  degree. 

BeUn.  Upon  my  word!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Biv.  Oh !  you  may  laugh,  ma'am  :  you  have  too 
long  impofed  upon  my  fond,  eafy  ct^uYiv^.    ^ux. 
the  witchery  of  jroui  charms  is  over 
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Belin.  Very  well,  fir !  and  you  are  your  own  man 
again. 

Bev,  I  am,  madam  ;  and  you  may  be  youf  own 
•  woman  again,  or  any  body's  woman,  or  every 
body's. 

Belin.  You  grow  rude,  fir ! 

Bev,  It  is  time  to  wave  all  ceremony,  and  to  tell 
you  plainly,  that  your  faliehood— - 

Belin.  My  falfehood,  fir! 

Bev.  Your  falfehood  ! — I  know  the  whole  ftory. 
I  loved  you  once,  Belinda,  tenderly  loved  you,  and 
by  Heaven  I  fwear,  it  is  with  forrow  that  I  can  no 
longer  adore  you.  It  is  with  anguiih  that  I  now  bid 
you  an  everlafting  farewell.  {^Going, 

Belin.  Explain,  fir :  what  afiion  of  my  life  ? 

Bev,  Your  prudence  forfookyou  at  lafl.  It  was 
too  glaring;  too  manifeil  in  open  day. 

Belin.  Too  manifeft  in  open  day  ! — Mr.  Bever- 
ley I  fhall  hate  you. 

Bev.  All  circumfl«inces  inform  againft  you :  my 
pifhire  given  away ! 

Belin,  Infolent,  provoking,  wrong-headed  man  ! 
— «I*ll  confirm  him  in  his  error,  to  torment  him  as 
he  deferves.  [Jfii/e.^  Well,  fir,  what  if  I  chofc  to 
give  it  away  ?  I  am  miftrefs  of  my  own  adions, 
am  I  not  ? 

Bev.  I  know  that,  ma'am  :  I  know  that ;  and  I 
am  not  uneafy,  ma'am. 

Belin.  So  it  feems — ha,  ha  I — why  do  you  figh, 
poor  man  ? 

Bev,  Sigh,  madam  !  I  difdain  it. 

Belin.  I  am  glad  of  it ;  now  that  is  fo  manly !  but 
pra/  watch  yourfelf  veil,  hold  a  guard  upon  all  your 
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paffionSy  otherwife  the/  vrill  make  a  fool  of  you 
again. 

£ev.  And  do  you  tjile  care  you  don't  expofe 
yourfelf  again.  Lolling  familiarly  in  a  gentleman's 
arms. 

B€lin.  HoYi  ? 

fiev.  Here,  in  the  Park ;  in  open  day. 

Belin.  What  can  this  mean  ? 

Bev.  He  inviting  you  to  his  houfe  I 

Belin,  Oh !  lunderftand  him  now;  when  I  faint- 
ed, all  this  was.  I'll  encourage  his  notion,  to  be 
revenged  of  his  wafpiih  temper,  ^yifidc^  Well,  fir, 
and  what  then  r 

Bev,  What  then  ? 

Belin.  Ha,  ha  !  poor  Mr.  Beverley ! — why  fhould 
you  be  in  a  piteous  taking,  becaufe  I,  in  tHb  gaiety 
of  my  heart,  give  away  a  picture  I  fet  no  value  on, 
or  walk  with  a  gentleman  I  do  fet  a  value  on,  or . 
lean  on  his  arm,  or  make  the  man  happy  by  letting 
him  draw  on  my  glove. 

Bev.  Or  draw  off  your  glove,  madam. 

BeUn,  Ay,  or  draw  it  oiF. 

Bev.  Yes,  or — or — or  take  any  other  liberties. 

Belin.  Very  true. 

Be*u.  You  may  make  light  of  it,  madam,  but— - 

Belin.  Why  yes,  a  generous  temper  always  makes 
light  of  the  favours  it  confers. 

Bev,  And  fome  generous  tempers  will  make  light 
of  any  thing  to  gratify  their  inclinations.  Madam, 
I  have  done  ;  I  abjure  you,  eternally  abjure  you. 

{^Going.' 

Beiin.  Bon  voyage ! 

Btv.  Don't  imagine  that  you  will  ft«  m!&  9l^\tu 
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Belin.  Adieu. Well,  what,    coming  again  ? 

Why  do  70U  linger  fo  ?  IRepeats  affeSedlj^ 

Thus  o'er  the  dying  lamp,  th*  unfteady  flame 

Hangs  quivering  to  a  point ! 

Bev.  With  what  an  air  fhe  carries  it !  I  have  but 
this  one  thing  more  to  tell  you :  by  heaven  I  loved 
you,  to  excefs  I  loved  you  *,  fuch  is  my  weaknefi,  I 
ihall  never  quite  forget  you.  I  fhall  be  glad,  if 
hereafter  I  hear  of  yourhappinefs,  and  if  I  can,  no 
diihonour  ihall  befall  you. 

Belin*  Ho,  ho  ! — ^Well,  my  obliging,   generous 
Don  Quixote,  go  and  fight  windmills,  and  caftles 
in  the  air,  and  a  thoufand  phantoms  of  your  own  ' 
creation,  for  your  Dulcinea's  fake !  ho,  ho,  ho  i 

Bev,  Confuiion  1  Take  notice,  madam,  that  this 
is  the  lail  time  of  my  troubling  you. 

BeYtn,  I  fhall  expeft  you  to-morrow  morning. 

B^,  No,  never ;  by  heaven,  never  ! 

Beltn,  Exaftly  at  ten  ;  your  ufual  hour. 

Bev.  May  I  perifh  at  your  feet,  if  ever  again— 

BeVm.  Oh,  brave ;  but  remember  ten  ;  kneeling, 
befeeching,  imploring,  your  hand  upon  your  heart, 
— •  Belinda,  won't  you  forgive  me?' 

Bev^  Damnation  !— I  have  done :  I  here  bid 
you  an  eternal  adieu  ! — ^farewell  for  ever !       \ExiU 

Belin»  I  fhall  wait  breakfaft  for  you.  Ha,  ha ! 
poor  Beverley !  he  cannot  command  his  temper. 
But,  in  fpite  of  all  his  faults,  I  love  him  ftill. 
What  the  poet  fays  of  great  wits,  may  be  applied 
to  all  jealous  lovers : 

To  madnefs  fure  they're  near  allied ; 

jind  thin  partitions  do  their  hounds  divide*       [Exit. 
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ACriV.     SCENE  L 

An  Apartment  in  B e v e r l e y V  Houfe*     Enter  Be- 
verley. 

Beverley. 

00,  Belinda,  I  have  efcaped  your  fnares  :  I  have 
recovered  my  freedom.  And  yet,  if  fhe  had  not 
proved  falfe,  what  a  treafhre  of  love  and  happinefs 
had  I  in  ftore  !  her  beauty — po  ! — no  more  of  her 
beauty :  it  is  external,  fuperficial,  the  mere  refult 
of  features  and  complexion.  A  deceitful  Syren,  to 
draw  the  unwary  into  a  dream  of  happinefs,  and 
then  wake  him  into  wonder  at  the  llorms  and  tem- 
pcfts  that  gather  round  him.  I  have  done  with  her ; 
I'll  think  no  more  of  her.     Oh,  Belinda,  Belinda  ! 

Enier  Brush. 

Brujb.  Pleafe  your  honour 

Bev,  She  that  in  every  part  of  lifefecmed  fo  ami- 
able. 

BruJb.  Sir— 

Bev.  Under  fo  fair  a  mafk  to  wear  fuch  loofe  de- 
£gns! 

Brujh*  What  is  he  muiing  upon  ?— Sir— 

Be^.  I  have  done  with  her  forever;  ay,  for  ever, 
\Hums  a  /»»e.]— -I  fwear  for  ever — {SingsJ\  Arc 
you  th(MK,  Brulh  ? 

Brujh,  Yes,  your  honour  :  here  is  a  letter. 

Bev.  So  unforefcen,  fo  unexpected  a  difcovery  ! 
i— Well,  well,  well!   What  did  you  fay,  bt\i\)fcL> 

Brujh,  A  letter  for  your  honour,  fu. 
D 
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£ev.  Cive  it  to  me  another  time.  [^H^alh  about.'] 
I'll  not  make  myielf  uneafy  about  her. 

Bni/b.  I  fancy  your  honour  will  be  glad  to  have 
it  now. 

Bev,  What  did  you  fay  ? 

Bru/b.  It  is  a  letter  from  Madam  Belinda,  fir. 

Bev.  Belinda !  I  won't  read  it :  take  it  away. 

Bru/h,  Hey,  which  way  is  the  w*ind  now  ?  Some 
quarrel,  I  fuppofe :  but  the  falling  out  of  lovers.— 
Mull  I  take  it  away,  fir  ? 

Bev>  I  have  done  with  her  for  ever. 

Bruflt.  Have  done  with  Madam  Belinda,  fir  ? 

Ben).  Oh,  Brufh,  fhe  is— but  I  will  not  proclaim 
her  fiiame.  No,  let  me  flill  be  tender  of  her.  I 
will  fee  her  no  more,  Brufh,  that  is  all;  hear  from 
her  no  more :  fiie  fiiall  not  wind  herfelf  about  my 
heart  again-  I'll  go  out  of  town  direAly:  ord^r 
my  chaife  to  the  door. 

Brufh.  Had  not  you  better  defer  it  till  'morrow 
morning,  fir  ?  perhaps  then 

Bev,  No,  no ;  direftly ;  do  as  I  bid  you. 

Brujh.  Confider,  fir,  if  your  mind  fhould  change, 
the  trouble  of  coming  back  poft-hafte— 

Be^.  No,  never;  I  fay,  never:  what  to  her,  who 
could  fmile  on  me,  on  him,  on  a  thoufand  ?  No ; 
fhe  fhall  know  that  I  am  a  man,  and  no  longer  the 
^  dupe  of  her  artifice. 

Brujb.  But,  fir,  you  know  that  one  folitary  tear, 
which,  after  miferably  chafing  for  it  half  an  hour 
together,  fiie  will  painfully  diilil  from  the  comer  of 
her  eye,  will  extinguifh  all  this  rage,  and  then-      * 

Bev.  Po,  po  I  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter 
Go  and  order  tlie  c\ia\{e  dA3t«fid7. 
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Bru/b»  Yes,  fir.  I  fuppofc  a  couple  of  fhirts  will 
be  fufficient,  fir  ? — jom  will  hardly  flay  them  out. 

Bev,  Pack  up  all,  fir,  I  (hall  Hay  in  the  coun* 
try  a  whole  month,  if  it  be  neceffary. 

Bru/b,  An  entire  month,  fir  ? 

Bev*  I  am  refolved,  fixed,  and  determined ;  and 
fo  do  as  I  have  ordered  you. — [^Exlt  Brufh.] — So 
fhall  I  difentengle  myfelf  from  her  entirely,  fo  fhall 
I  forget  the  fondnefs  my  foolifh  heart  had  conceived 
for  her.  I  hat^  her,  loath  her,  pity  her,  am  forr/ 
for  her,  and  love  her  Hill.  I  muft  expel  this  weak- 
nefs :  I  will  think  no  more  of  her :  and  yet — Bru(h, 
Brufh  ! — I  may  as  well  fee  her  letter  too :  only  to 
try  what  her  cunning  can  fuggeft. 

.En/rr  Brush. 

Bev.  You  may  as  well  leave  the  letter,  Brufh. 

Bru/b.  Yes,  fir ;  1  thought  as  much.  [^Ex'tt. 

Bev.  \^Alone,']  Now  what  varnifh  will  fhe  put 
upon  the  matter  ? — \^ReadsS\ — *"  The  falfe  gaiety  of 
my  heart,  through  which  my  dear  Beverley  might 
have  read  my  real  anguifh,  at  our  lail  meeting,  haal 
now  fubfided.  If  you  will  come  to  me,  I  will  not 
laugh  at  your  inquietude  of  temper,  but  will  clear 
all  your  doubts,  and  Ihew  you  how  much  I  am,  my 
deareft  Beverley,  unalterably  yours, 

Belinda  Blandford.* 
Plhaw!  po  !  fatisfy  my  doubts:  I  have  no  doubts; 
I  am  convinced.  Thefe  arts  prevail  no  more.  Ha, 
ha!  [Zrflarf^j^f^v^/y.]— *  My  dear  Beverley*— 
\^ads^  and  tears  the  Utter  by  degrees.'] *  real  an- 
guifh'— ha,  ha ! [Tears  another  fi€CtS\ ,->  \xv- 

quietude  of  temper' [jinother  ptece.'\ — ^  c\^^t  ^ 

JO   2 
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your  doubts' Po,  po,  po  ! ^ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

damnation ! — • — I '11  think  no  more  of  her [Tears 

anotl^er  ^i/.] ^ha,  ha  ! *  deareft  Beverley' 

ha,  ha  ! artful  woman  I— unalterably  your's 

— falfe,  falfe,  falfe  !  '        \Tears  another  pLve.'] 

I'll  not  ^ake  myfelf  uneafy  about  her.  Perfidy, 
treachery,  and  ingratitude !  [Fixes  his  eye^  looks  «»- 
eafy^  and  tears  the  letter  in  a  violent  fqffwn  J 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Bbllmont. 

Cla*  So,  brother. 
Bel,  Beverley! 

Bev*  Sifter,  your  fervant  :  Mr.  Bellmont,  yours. 
Cla.  You  feem  melancholy,  brother. 
Bev.  No,  not  I.     I  am  in  very  good  fpirits. 
Cla.  Ha,    ha  !    my  dear    brother   that   is   feen 
through  :  you  are  now  upon  the  rack. 

Bev,  What,  about  a  woman,  a  falfe,  ungrateful 
ivonjan  ! 

Bel,  Whom  you  ftill  admire. 
Cla,  To  whom  you'll  be  upon  your  knees  in  five 
minutes. 

Bev,  You  aremiftaken  :  I  am  going  out  of  town. 
Bel,  But  you  will  take  your  leave. 
Bcv,  I  have  done  that,  once  for  all. 
Cla,  Has  not  fhe  writ  to  you  ? 
Bev,  She  has ;  and  there — there  you  fee  the  ef- 
fect of  her  letter.     You  will  fee  that  I  fhall  main- 
tain a  proper  firmnefs  on  the  occafion. 

Bel.  My  dear  Beverley,  have  done  with  this 
mockery  :  you  but  deceive  yourfelf. 

Bev,  You  want  to  deceive  me,  fir :  but  it  is  in 
vain.  What,  pkad  ioi  vtt^Oci^T^^  W  Mfekood^ 
for  deceit? 
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Cia.  No,  fir,  but  for  my  friend,  my  lovely  friend, 
for  Belinda,  for  truth,  for  innocence. 

JBev.  You  don't  know  all  the  circumdances. 
C/a,  But  we  do  know  all  the  circumft^nces,  and, 
way  dear  brother,  you  have  behaved  very  HI. 

B£v.  Heaven  knows,  I  have  not ;  and  yet,  Heaven 
linowa,  I  fiiouid  be  glad,  to  be  convinced  I  have. 

Cia.  I  will  be  your  friend,  and  give  you  a  hint. 
We  women  are  foft  and  compa-ffionate  in  our  na- 
ture ;  go  to  hper  without  delay,  fall  at  her  feet,  beg 
lier  ptiKl<»n^  drop  a  tear  or  two,  and  all  will  be  well 
again. 

Bev»  Do  you  come  to  make  fport  of  me  ?  May 
contempt  and  be^ary  attend  me ;  may  all  the  ca- 
lamities of  life  befall  me;  may  fhame,  confufion, 
and  difquiet  of  heart  for  ever  lling  me,  if  I  hold 
furtkear interooiirfe  with  her:  if  I  do  not  put  her 
from  n^  thou^ts  for  ever.  Did  you  leave  her  at 
kame? 

Ck.  W«  did. 

Bev»  Well,  4et  her  ftay  there :  it  is  of  no  confe- 
quence  to  me.  How  did  fhe  bear  what  paiTed  be- 
tween us  ? 

Cla*  Like  a  fweet  girl  as  fhe  is  :  &e  behaved  like 
an  angel :  I  fhall  love  her  better  than  ever  for  her 
good  humour. 

j9rv.  Oh  !  I  don't  doubt  her  good  humour.     She 

has  fmiks  at  command.     Let  her  fmile,    or   not 

fmile,  'tis  all  alike  to  me.     Did  fhe  fay  any  thing? 

Cia.  She  told  us  the  whole  iiory,  and  told  it  in 

tears  too.* 

Bev.  Ay!  them  fhe  can  command  tool  "Bxaxi 
have  BO  curioiifjr  a  bout  her.     Wa*  fli^  \a  t^?ct^\ 
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Cla.  She  was,  and  wept  bitterly.  How  could 
jou,  brother,  behave  fo  rafhl/  to  fo  amiable  a  girl? 
Have  you  a  pleafure  in  being  the  caufe  of  her  un- 
eafinefs  ? 

Bev.  I  the  caufe?— you  wrong  mc,  by  Heavea 
you  wrong  me :  my  Lady  Reftlefs  was  the  caufe. 
She  told  me  fuch  things;  (he  planted  daggers  in  my 
▼ery  heart. 

Cla.  You  planted  daggers  in  Belinda's  heart. 
And  it  was  barbarous.  What,  becaufe  a  lady  has 
.not  ftrength  enough  to  bear  up  againft  a  father, 
who  is  refolved  to  give  her  away  to  another,  and 
becaufe  ihe  faints  out  of  exceffive  tendernefs  for  you, 
-lind  in  that  diflrefs  meeu  accidental  relief  from  Sir 
John  Refllefs  at  his  own  door  ? 

Bev.  How! 

Cla,  And  becaufe  mj  Lady  Refllefs  fees  this  out 
.of  her  window,  and  has  a  perverfe  talent  of  mifin- 
terpreting  appearances  into  realities,  toher  owndif- 
advantage ;  you  muft  thercforie  fill  your  head  with 
ungenerous  fufpicions  ?  Oh !  for  fhame,  brother, 
•kow  could  you  ? 

Bev*  But,  is  all  this  true  ? — is  it  really,  the  cafe  ? 

Bel  How  can  you  doubt  it  ?  You  know  Belinda 
too  well:  it  is  the  cafe,  man. 

Bev.  I  fhould  be  glad  to  find  it  fo. 

Cla.  Well !  I  tell  you  it  is  fo.  How  could  you 
diink  otherwife  ?  you  know  fhe  has  the  bed  heart 
in  the  world,  and  is  fo  nice  of  honour,  that  fiie 
fcorns  all  falfehood  and  difiimulation. 

Bel  Ha,  ha  !  my  dear  Beverley^  you  have  done 
the  abfurdeH  thbg. 
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Bev.  Whj,  if  what  70U  fay  can* be  made  to  ap- 
pear——but  then  fhell  never  forgive  my  paft  beha- 
viour. 

Cla.  Po !  you  talk  as  rf  yoti  were  wholly  unlet- 
tcr'd  in  the  tempers  of  women.  My  dear  brother, 
you  know,  you  men  can  do  v/hat  you  pleafc  wilh 
us,  when  once  you  have  gained  an  intereft  in  our 
hearts.  Go  to  her,  I  fay,  go  to  her,  and  make 
your  peace'* 

Be^.  May  I  depend  upon  what  you  fay  ? 

Cla.  You  may. 

Bev.  Then  I'll  fty  to  her  this  inftant,  humble 
myfelf  to  her,  and  promifc  by  all  my  future  life  to 
atone  for  this  brutal  injury* 

Enter  Bausk. 

Btru/b.  The  ehaife  it  at  the  door,  fir. 
*    Biv.  You  may  put  up  again  \  I  fhan't  go  out  of 
towft* 

Brti(b.  No,  fir! 

Biv*  No— ha,  ha !—— -^you  may  put  up,  and  let 
me  have  the  chariot  diredly. 

Bru/b.  Yei,  fir^  I  knew  it  would  come  to  th'i. 

{Exit. 

Btv.  But  do  you  think  (he  will  forgive  me  ? 

Cla.  She  will;  love  will  plead  your  caufe. 

Bev.  ytj  dear  lifter,  lam  for  ever  obh'ged  to 
70U :  and,  Bellmont,  I  thank  you  too.  How  could 
I  wrong  her  fo  ?  I  fhall  behold  her  once  again.  I 
cannot  help  laughing  at  mj  own  rafhnefs.  Is  the 
chariot  ready  ? — I  won't  Hay  for  it  •,  I  am  on  the 
wing,  my  dear  Belinda,  to  implore  for^ivetvefs. 
And  lb  Ihe  fainted  away  in  the  Park,  andm^  "Lai^i 
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Rcftlcfs  faw  Sir  John  afford  her  relief? — Ha,  ha, 
ha  ! — ^whimiical  enough.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  what  a  llrange 
conftrudtion  her  crazy  temper  put  upon  it!  Ha, 
ha  !  how  could  the  woman  befo  foolifh  ?  My  dear 
Belinda,  I  will  fly  to  you  this  moment — ^ha,  ha ! 
\Xjoing,  return  J, 2  Sir  John  fhall  give  me  back  the 
picture,  and,  on  my  inees,  I  will  once  more  pre- 
fent  it  to  her. 

C/a,  So,  fo !  you  are  come  to  yourfelf,  I  find. 

BsL  I  knew  it  would  be  fo. 

£ev.  She  fhall  have  the  pi^ure.  Til  find  Sir 
John  diteflly:  and  then — ha,  ha  I  how  could  1  be 
fuch  a  madman !  ha,  ha  ! — fifler,  your  fervant. 
Bellmont,  yours.  Ha,  ha  !  what  a  piece  of  work 
has  that  fooliih  Lady  Relllefs  made  for  us  all  ? 

lExltftnging. 

Chu  Let  us  follow  him :  I  muft  be  prefent  at  their 
reconciliation.  \Ex'H  wtb  Bellmont* 


SCENE  II. 

An  Apartment  at  Belinda'*.     Enter  Bzlxnda. 

Belin.  This  raih,  unaccountable  man  !  how  could 
he  entertain  fuch  a  fufpicion  !  ungrateful  Beverley  I 
he  almoft  deferves  I  fhould  never  fee  him  again. — 
Tippet  I  I  fha'n't  be  cafy  till  I  hear  from  him^ 
Tiippet ! 

Enter  Tippet. 

Beltnn  Is  the  fervant  returned  from  Mr.  Bever- 
ley's? 

Ti^.  Not  yet,  madaia* 
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Be^*  I  wonder  what  keeps  himJ  I  am  upon 
thorns  till  I  fee- the  dear,  ungenerous  man, , and  ex- 
plain every  thing  to  him.  Oh,  Mr.  Beverley  !  how 
could  you  treat  me  fo  ?  But  I  was  partly  to  blame  ; 
my  Lady  Keillefs  inflamed  his  mind,  and  I  fhould 
not  have  trifled  with  his  paiiiou.  Is  the  other  fei^ 
vant  returned  from  Sir  John  Reftlefs  ? 

Tip.  He  is»  madam. 

Belin.  And  what  anfwer  ? 

Tip,  Sir  John  will  wait  upon  you  himfelf,  ma- 
dam, dire6lly. 

Belin.  Very  well !  I  muft  get  him  to  fet  ev.ery 
thing  in  its  true,  light,  and  juHify  my  condudl  to 
Mr.  Beverley.  And  yet  the  uncertainty  of  Bever- 
ley's temper  alarms  me  ftrangely.  His  eternal  fuf- 
picions  !  but  there  is  nothing  in  that:  my  future 
conduct,  my  regard  for  him  will  cure  that  difeafe, 
and  then 

Tip.  I  dare  be  fworn  it  will,  ma'am. 

Belin.  Yes,  I  think  it  will :  when  he  knows  me 
better,  he  will  Jearn  to  think  generoully  of  me. 
On  my  part,  I  think  I  can  be  fure  he  will  meet 
with  nothing  but  open,  unfufpeding  love. 

Enter  a  Sersvant. 
Serv.  Sir  John  Reftlef?,  madam. 
Belin.  Shew  him  ia.     Tippet,  do  you  leave  the 
room* 

Enter  Sir  Johm. 

n 
Sir  John.  In  compliance  with  your  commands, 
madam—-—* 
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BeJtn.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  fir,  for  the  trouble 
you  have  been  pleafed  to  give  yourfelf*  A  particu- 
lar circumftance  has  happened  in  your  family,  to 
my  utter  difquiet. 

Sir  John.  Madam,  there  have  happened  things  in 
■my  family,  to  my  utter  difquiet  too. 

Beltn,  I  am  forry  for  that,  fir.  I  have  been  made 
quite  unhappy,  and  mufl  beg,  as  it  is  in  your  pow- 
er, that  you  will  be  kind  enough  to  remove  the 
caufe  of  my  uneafinefs. 

Sir  John.  Whatever  I  can  do,  you  may  command. 

Beitn,  Sir,  I  thank  you>  and  muft  tell  you,  that 
your  lady  has  done  me  the  mod  irreparable  injury. 

Sir  John.  She  has  done  the  fame  to  me.  My 
injuries  are  irreparable  too.  Bat  how  has  ihe  in- 
jured you,  madam  ? 

BeUn,  She  has  ruiued  me,  fir,  with  the  man  I 
love  to  diftradion. 

Sir  John.  Now,  here  ibmething  elfe  will  come 
to  light.  [/lfide.'\ — How»  how  has  ihe  done  that, 
madam  ? 

BeUn.  She  has  entirely  drawn  o£P  his  afiefUon 
from  me. 

Sir  John,  And  fixed  them  upon  herfelf,  I  fup- 
^fe. 

Belin.  'I  don't  fay  that,  fir. 

Sir  John.  But  I  dare  fay  if,  and  I  believe  it. 

Belin.  Pardon  me,  fir,  I  don't  charge  the  lady 
with  any  thing  of  that  kind.  But  ihe  has  unac- 
countably taken  it  into  her  head  to  be  jealous  of  me. 

Sir  John.  Jealous  of  you  ! 

Belin,  Her  ladyihip  faw  the  little  offices  of  civi- 
Jify  I  received  from  you  t1u«  morning-,  Ihe  mifuQ- 
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derftood  every  thing,  it  feems,  and  Kas  told  the 
gentleman  with  -whom  I  was  engaged  in  a  treaty  of 
marriage,  that  improper  freedoms  have  pa  fled  be- 
tween us. 

Sir  John.  Artifice !  artifice !  her  ufual  policy, 
madam,  to  cover  her  own  libertine  ways. 

Beltn.  I  don't  mean  to  fay  any  thing  har(h  of  the 
lady.  But  you  know  what  foundation  there  is  for 
this,  and  I  hope  will  do  me  juflice. 

Sir  John,  Oh!  madam,  to  the  world,  to  the  wide 
world  ril  juftify  you.  I  will  wait  upon  the  gen- 
tleman.    Who  is  he,  madam  ?  what's  his  name  ? 

BeJkn.  Beverley, .  fir. 

Sir  John.  Beverley  ! 

Belin.  Yes,  fir  ;  you  feem  furprifed.  Do  you 
know  him,  fir? 

$ir  John.  Yes,  yts^  I  know  him  •,  and  he  fhall 
know  me :  my  refentment  he  fhali  feel  \  he  fhall 
be  anfwerable  to  me. 

BeUn.  Anfwerable  to  you ! 

Sir  John.  To  me,  madam.  I  told  you  at  firfi 
this  was  her  fcheme  to  fhelter  herfelf ;  and  he,  I 
fuppofe,  is  combined  with  her  to  give  this  turn  to 
the  affair,  and  to  charge  me  with  infidelity.  But 
you,  ma'am,  can  witnefs  for  me. 

Belin.  I  can,  fir :  but  can  Mr.  Beverley  be  ca- 
pable of  a  difhonourable  adion  ? 

Sir  John.  That  point  is  clear  enough.  He  has 
injured  me  in  the  higheft  degree,  deflroyed  my  hap- 
pinefs. 

Belin.  How,  fir !  are  you  fure  of  this? 

Sir  John.  He  has  given  her  his  picture ;  I  caught 
ker  with  her  eyes  riretted  to  it  •,  1  \ie?ii4  \vftT  ^^wa.« 
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ration,  her  praifes  of  it ;  her  wiflies  that  fhe  had 
been  married  to  fuch  a  mab.  I  faw  her  print  a 
thoufand  kifies  on  it ;  and  in  the  very  fadl  I  wrefled 
it  out  of  her  hand. 

Belin.  If  I  imagined  him  capable  of  what  you 
fay,  I  fhould  fcarcely  be  willing  lo  join  myfelf  to- 
him  for  life.  Quarrel  with  me  about  his  pi£^ure, 
and  at  the  fame  time  give  it  to  another ! 

Sir  John.  Lady  Reftlefs  had  the  pidure.     With- 
out doubt,  you  muft  be  very  happy  with  a  man  of 
is  gallantry. 
Bciin.  Happy,  (ir !  I  fhould  be  miferable,  dif- 
tra^ed-,  I  fhould  break  my  heart.    But  do  you  think 
you  have  fufficient  proof? 

Sir  John.  T  have  feen  him  coming  out  of  mj  houfe 
fiTice,  clandeftinely,  fbunning  every  obfervant  eye, 
with  thecharaders  of  guilt  in  his  face;  and  all  the 
difcourfe  I  had  with  him,  ferved  only  to  convince 
me  the  more. 

Belin,  Abandoned  wretch !  was  this  the  love  he 
profeffed  for  me?  Sir,  I  have  only  to  hope  you  will 
vindicate  me  in  this  matter.  I  commend  myfelf  to 
your  honour,  and  I  thank  you  for  this  favour. 
•  Sir  John.  Our  evidence  will  mutually  fpeak  for 
each  ether,  and  confound  their  dark  defigns.  Ma- 
dam, 1  take  my  leave. 

BeUn,  Sir,  your  mofl  obedient. 
Sir  John.  The  gentleman  fhall  feel  xxiy  indig- 
nation. 

Belin,  You  cannot  treat  him  too  feverely. 
Sir  John.  I  will  expofe  him,  I  promife  you.    Ma- 
dam, your  humble  fervant.  [Etsit* 
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Belin,  Oh !  Mr.  Beverley,  could  I  have  imagined 
this  ?  Falfe  1  falfe  man  !  aod  yet  how  fhall  I  forget 
him  ?  but  I  will  make  an  effort,  tho'  it  pierce  me  to 
the  quick.  I  will  tear  him  from  my  heart.  Thij 
moinent  I  will  write  to  him,  and  forbid  him  to  fee 
me  more.  [Exii* 


SCENE  III. 

The  Pari.     Enter  Sir  John. 

■  Sir  yobn.  If  I  can  procure  fufficient  evidence,  I 
(hall  bring  the  matter  to  a  divorce,  and  make  aA 
example;  of  them  all.  Would  Marmalet  were  ^ome : 
this  is  her  time  to  a  moment.  If  I  can  worm  the 
fecret  out  of  her — Is  not  that  fhe,  yonder  ? — Not 
quite  day-light  enough  to  diflinguifh,  but  I  think  I 
perceive  a  perfon  mafked.  Hift  !  hift  I  Mrs.  Mar- 
malet ^-fhe  comes  this  way  *.  it  is  fhe.  Mrs.  Mar* 
malet,  your  fervant. 

Enter  a  Perfon  Majked. 

You  are  very  good,  Mrs.  M^rmalet-^— — 

Mqfh.  Blefs  my  heart,  I  am  Scared  out-  of  my 
ienfes. 

Sir  John.  What's  the  matter,  pray  ?  what's  tl\e 
matter  ? 

M<ijh.  Oh,  fir !  I  trejnble  like  a  leaf.  I  was  ac- 
coded  in  a  rude  manner  by  fome  gentlemen  yonder; 
I  can*t  flay  here,  let  us  go  into  your  houfe,  fir ;  I 
beg  you  will. 

Sir  John.  My  houfe  ?  would  not  any  other  houfSft 
do  as  well  ? 

Ma^.  Oh  I  no,  fir  \  not  for  tlie  vioi\du 
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Sir  yohn.  Why  my  wife  is  not  at  home,  and  fo 
I  think  I  may  venture :  not  but  I  had  rather  it  were 
elfewhere. 

Ma/k*  Indeed,  Sir  John,  I  am  frightened  out  of 
my  fenfes.  You  will  do  me  a  favour  if  you  will 
take  me  into  the  houfe. 

Sir^ohn,  Say  no  more:  it /hall  be  fo.     Robert — 

Rob.  Is  that  Sir  John  ?  [Opening  the  door. 

Sir  John.  Your  lady  is  not  at  home,  Robert,  is 
ibe? 

Rob.  No,  fir. 

Sir  Jjhn.  Then  do  you  go  in,  and  take  care  that 
nobody  fees  Mrs.  Marmalet  with  me*  Come,  I'll 
ihew  you  the  way.  {Exeimt, 

SCENE  IV. 

Sir  John'/ Houje*    Enter  Tattle,  anJ  Be vzrley. 

Tat.  \AsJhe  enters."]  Ay,  poor  lady !  £he  is  un- 
fortunate,  indeed;  and,  poor  gentleman,  he  is  as 
jealous  as  my  lady  to  the  full.  There  has  been  a 
deal  to  do  about  that  pidure  you  mention,  fir* 

JBev.  That  will  be  explained  prefcntly :  Til  wait 
till  he  comes  home.  I  can't  pofiibly  go  without 
fpeaking  to  him. 

Tat.  Indeed,  you  had  better  not  flay,  fir.  You 
don't  confider  the  mifchief  your  being  in  the  houfe 
may  occafion. 

Bev.  Mifchief!  how  do  you  mean? 

Tat.  Lord,  fir !  I  would  not  have  you  ftay  for  the 
world :  I  would  not  indeed.  You  can  call  again  in 
an  hour,  fir,  and  you'll  certainly  find  him  at  home 
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then.  Blcfs  my  heart,  fir ! — I  fancy  that's  his  voice. 
Do,  dear  fir  !  you'll  be  the  ruin  of  my  lady,  if  he 
fees  you  here,  fir,  waiting  in  his  houfe  :  he'll  be 
perfuaded  you  come  after  my  lady  •,  the  world  will 
never  beat  it  out  of  his  head. 

Bev.  But  I  fhall  give  him  to  underftajid— 

Tat.  He  won't  underft  and  anything.  Ohlud! 
oh  lud !  he's  coming  up :  I'll  run  and  look.    [Exit. 

Bev,  What  a  flurry  the  woman  is  in  !  a  fooliih 
jade !  I  mull  fpeak  with  him  now. 

Tat,  [Entering.']  It  is  he  as  I  am  alive,  fir ;  and 
there  is  a  woman  in  a  mafk  with  him. 

Bev.  A  woman  in  a  mafk  !  Zoons,  if  that  fhould 
be  Belinda  !  my  mind  mifgives  me  flrangely ! 

Tat.  Do,  dear  fir ;  you  look  like  a  good-natured 
gentleman;  let  me  hide  you  out  of  the  way,  fir. 
You  would  not  be  the  deflrudlion  of  a  poor  fervant. 

Bev.  A  mafk  coming  home  with  him !  I  muft 
know  who  that  is.  I  won't  leave  the  houle  without 
knowing.  If  I  could  conceal  myfelf— have  you  any 
private  place,  Mrs.  Tattle  ? 

Tat.  That  is  the  very  thing  I  mean,  fir.  Let  me 
conceal  you  in  diat  clofet  till  he  pafTes  through  this 
room.  He  sever  fiays  long  here.  It  won't  take 
you  two  minutes.  Do,  fweet  fir,  I'll  down  on  my 
knees  to  you. 

B^ev.  1  mufl  know  who  it  is.  Come,  difpofe  of 
pit  as  you  will.     If  this  fhould  be  Belinda !    [Exit. 

Tat.  Heavens  blefs  you,  fir,  for  this  goodnefs ! 
I'll  lock  the  door  to  make  fure  work  of  it.  I  was 
never  fo  frightened  in  my  life.  [Exit. 


7^  AtL  IN  THE  VrKOSO.  Act  IV. 

Enter  Sir  John,  and  a  P erf  on  Mafkcd. 

Sir  John,  Mrs.  Marmalet,  I  am  obliged  to  you 
for  this  favour.     I  wanted  a  word  or  two  with  you. 

Majh,  So  Robert  informed  me,  fir. 
Sir  jfohn.  Did  he  tell  you  my  bufinefs  ? 
Majh.  No,  fir. 

Sir  John*  Look  ye  then  :  if  you  will  gratify  m« 
in  what  I  fhall  aflc,  you  may  command  any  thing. 
Now  you  may  be  uncovered. 

Majk.  La  I  fir — I  hear  a  noife :  I  am  afraid 
fomebody's  coming:  I  fhall  be  feen. 

Sir  John,  Hufh !  no :  there's  nobody.  If  you 
-will  indulge  me  on  this  occafion,  I  am^  yours  for 
«ver.     Here,  here  is  a  purfe  of  money  for  you. 

Ma/k,  But  if  this  (hould  come  to  the  knowledge 
of  your  lady,  I  am  ruined  and  undone. 

Sir  John,  Ncs.  no,  I'll  take  care  of  you. 

Maji.  Will  you,  fir? 

Sir  John,  I  wiiL  But  come ;  Let  me  remove  this 
from  your  face. 

Mqfh,   But  fomebody  may  come. 

Sir  John.  Tii  lock  the  door.  There,  now  we  are 
Ikfe. 

Mq/k.  But  in  a  little  time  you'll  make  up  all 
quarrels- with  your  lady,  and  I  fliall  be  ruined. 

Sir  John,  No,  no,  never  fear :  I  fhall  never  be 
monciled  to  her:  1  hate  her  •,  I  detefl  her. 

Lady  ReJL  Do  you  fo,  fir?   [Unmajhing.'\   Now^ 
Sir  John,  what  can  you  fay  now,  fir? 
.  Sir  John.  My  Lady  Reitlcfs  !  Confufion  1  what 
IhaUlfay? 
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Lady  Reft.  Oh,  Sir  John  !  Sir  John  !  ^hat  eva» 
ilon  have  jou  now,  fir?  Can  you  deny  your  guilt 
any  longer  ? 

Sir  John.  This  is  unlucky.  That  villain  Robert 
has  betrayed  ine.  I  can't  e;xplain  myfelf  to  her 
now.  Try  what  foothing  will  do— My  Lady  Reft* 
lefs,  if  you  will  but  have  patience,  this  matter  ibali 
be  explained. 

Lady  Reft,  Explained,  fir! 

Sir  John*  Yes,  my  dear,  explained,  and 

Lady  Reft,  My  dear^  too  !  the  afiurance  of  you  f 

Sir  Jcin,  I  fay,  my  dear,  for  I  ftill  negard  you  ; 
and  this  was  atldone  to— -to — cure  you  of  your  jea- 
louiy :  all  done  to  cure  you  of  your  jealoufy. 

Lad^  Rjsji*  A  fine  way  you  have  taken  ! 

Sir  John,  Yes,  yes  ;  andfo  you  will  fee  prefently : 
all  to  convince  you  how  groundlefs  your  fufpicions 
are ;  and  then  we  fhall  live  very  happy  together. 

Lady  Reft.  Ay  ! 

^jV  John.  I  have  no  further  fufpicions  of  you.  I 
fee  mj  error,  and  I  want  you  to  fee  yours.  Ha, 
ha ! — I  have  no  fufpicions,  that  will  put  her  off  her 
guard,  [/ifide.']  My  dear,  compofe  your  fpirits,  and — 

Lady  Rejl.  And  do  you  think  to  deny  every  thing 
even  in  the  face  of  convidlion?  Bafe,  bafe  man! 
I'll  go  this  moment  and  write  to  lay  brother. 

Sir  John.  Now  you  talk  wildly.  This  is  all  rav- 
ing :  you  make  yourfelf  very  ridiculous.  You  do, 
indeed.  I  had  fettled  all  this  on  purpofe,  and  con« 
trivedthat  it  /hould  come  to  your  ears,  and  then  I 
knew  you  would  do  jufl  as  you  have  done ;  and 
^— -then — I — I  refolved  to  do  juft  as  I  have  done  ; 
only  to  hint  to  /ou,  that  liftenets  fddom  \ifcvt  ^.tv^ 
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good  of  themfelves,  and  to  fhew  jou  how  wrong  it 
if  to  be  too  fufpiciouSy  mj  dear :  was  it  not'  well 
done  ? — ^ha,  ha,  ha ! 

LadyReJi.  And  do  you  laugh  at  me  too,  fir? 
Make  me  /our  iport  ?  I'll  go  and  get  pen  and  ink 
this  moment. 

Sir  John.  Oh !  do  io^  ma'am ;  do  fo— Jia,  ha ! 
jou'll  only  ezpofe  yourfelf :  go  and  write,  madami 
—ha,  ha,  ha  ! — 

Lady  Reft.  I  will,  fir.  \G(nng.'\  The  door  is  lock- 
ed. This  won't  fucceed,  fir.  I  fuppofe  you  have 
the  key.  Ay,  I'll  lay  mj  life  you  have,  and  fomt 
one  or  other  of  your  creatures  is  locked  in  there. 

Sir  John,  There  again.  This  is  of  a  {^ece  with 
all  your  vain  furmifes.  Ha,  ha !  you  are  mi^ty 
iiXj^  indeed  you  are. 

.  Lady  Re/.  I  will  fearch  that  clofet.  I  am  datei^ 
milled  I  will. 

Sir  John.  Do  fb|  ma'am,  do  fo.  Ha,  ha  1 1  etfin't 
but  laugh  at  her. 

Lady  Reft.  I'll  have  the  door  broke  open,  if  yott 
won't  give  me  the  key. 

Sir  John.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !— How  you  expofe  your- 
felf. 

Lady  ReJI.  Will  you  give  me  the  key,  fir? 

Sir  John.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  it  is  too  ridiculous  I 

Lady  Reft.  Mighty  well,  fir.  Tattle !— who  waits 
there  ?  I  will  find  out  mil  your  artifices.  Tattlei 
ifay. 

Sir  John.  Tol  de  rol  lol !— ha,  ha,  ha !— a  fiUy; 
woman. 
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Enter  Tattli. 

JLaJy  Refi.  Do  you  know  any  thing  of  the  key  of 
that  clofet.  Tattle  ? 

Tat,  The  key,  ma'am?     I  have  it,  ma'am. 

Lady  Refi.  Give  it  to  me. 

Tat.  That  is,  I  have  it  not,  ma'am.  Don't  have 
k,  ma'am,  don't  aik  for  it.  \_Afide  to  her. 

Lady  Refi,  Don't  aflc  for  it !  but  I  will  have  it.— 
Give  me  the  key  this  inftant. 

Sir  John.  How,  is  fhe  not  willing  to  give  it  ? 
There  is  fomething  in  this,  then.  Give  the  key  this 
moment,  you  jade,  give  it  to  me. 

Lady  Refi^  You  (ha'n'i  have  it,  fir.  What,  you 
want  to  hinder  me !  give  the  key  to  me. 

Tat.  Dear  heart,  I  havcloft  it,  ma'am.«-Bettfr 
mot  have  it,  ma'am.  ^Afide* 

Sir  John.  Give  it  to  me  this  moment,  I  fay. 

Lady  Refi.  If  you  don't  let  me  have  it,  !t  ii  as 
much  as  your  place  is  worth. 

Tat.  The  devil  is  in  it !  there  it  is  then.  Let  me 
make  my  cfcape.  \ExU. 

Lady  Refi,  Now  fir,  we  (hall  fee,  now,  now. 

Sir  John,  Ay,  now  fearch,  if  you  will. 

[Laughing  at  her. 

Lady  Refi.  [WnMing  the  door,'}  You  Ihall  be 
found  out,  I  promifc  you — Oh !  [Screams  out. 

Sir  John.  What  is  the  matter  now  ? 

Lady  Refi.  Heavens,  what  have  we  here? 

Sir  John,  Oh ;  there  is  fomebody  there  then. 

-Cn/^r  Bevzrley. 
Bev.  Madam—  \^Bo«i«5  to  bct»% 
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Sir  John*  By  all  that's  falfe,  here  he  is  again  ! 
Laiiy  Rejl,  What,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  brings 
you  here,  fir  ? 
'  Sir  John,  Oh,  madam,  ]jou  know  his  bufinefs, 
and  I  know  hU  bulinefs  ;  and  the  gentleman  knows 
his  bulinefs.  There  he  is,  ma'am;  there  is  the 
geutlcman  waiting  for  you  \  true  to  his  appointment, 
you  fee. — Sir,  your  humble  fervant.  My  Lady 
Rcftlefs,  your  hinnble  fervant.  Now  write  to  your 
brother,  do.  I  fhould  be  glad  to  know  what  you 
can  fay  now.     Now.  now;  is  the  cafe  plain  now? 

Lady  Rejl.  I  am  in  amaze  1  I  don't  know  what 
to  make  of  this. 

Bev*  Sir,  however  odd  this  may  appear 

Sir  John.  Af,  now  fettle  it  between  yourfelves : 
give  it  what  turn  you  will,  fir,  fhe  will  confirm  it. 
You  need  not  be  afraid,  fir :  you  will  agree  in  your 
ilory :  (he  is  quick  of  invention,  and  I  dare  fay  you 
4ure  pretty  quick  too. 

£ev.  SiTf  I  mull  beg  you  will  put  no  forced  coo* 
flru£lion  upon  this  matter. 

Sir  John.  And  you  beg  the  fame,  ma'am,  don't 
you? 

£ev.  Sir,  I  beg  to  be  heard.  My  bufinefs  here 
it  to  deiire  you  will  return  me  the  pifture  which 
you  have  in  your  poiTefUon.  It  is  now  become  dear 
to  me,  (ir. 

^jV  John.  I  dare  fay  it  is. 

Bev.  And  mull  be  returned. 

Sir  John.  It  is  of  equal  value  to  me.  Itihall  rife 
in  evidence  againft  you  both. 

Lady  Reft,  Evidence  againft  me?  explain  your- 
fclf.     How  did  you  get  in  here  ?  What*s  your  bufi- 
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nefs?  What  brought  you  hither?  What's  your  er- 
rand ? 

Sir  John,  Ay,  fir,  fpeafe ;  how  did  you  get  in 
tiere?  What's  your  bufinefs  ?  What  brought  you 
hither  ?  What's  your  errand  ? 

£ev.  Vexation  I  I  am  befet  by  them  both  iat  ofice. 

Lady  Rtjl.  Speak,  fir,  explain. 

Sir  John.  Ay,  fir,  explain, 

Bev.  Sir,  if  you  will  give  m6  leave,  I  will  fatisfy 
'you  entirely.  lafTure  you,  fir,  and  you  too,  ma'am, 
that  the  liberty  I  have  taken  with  your  clofet  is  en- 
tirely owing  to  your  maid,  Tattle. 

Sir  John,  Th^  jade  !    I  don't  doubt  it,  fir.  . 

Bev,  To  prevent,  if  poifible,  the  interpretation 
now  put  upon  feeing  me  in  this  houfe. 

Sir  John,  And  it  was  well  contrived,  fir.  Oh, 
my  Lady  Reftlefs. 

LaJy  Reji,  By  all  that's  juft,  I  knew  nothing  of  it. 

Bev,  Nothing,  upon  my  honour,  fir. 

^/>  John,  Oh,  I  knew  you  would  both  agree. 

Bev,  As  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  tell  you  the  real  fa  ft, 

^/>  John,  You  need  not,  fir;  I  know  the  realfadl. 

Bev,  I  have  no  time  to  lofe  in  frivolous  alterca- 
tion :  I  muft  now  define  ihe  pi(^ure,  direftly. 

Sir  John,  I  wifti  you  a  good  evening. 

Bev,  I  ihall  not  ftir  without  it.  I  fhould  be  glad 
you  would  comply  without  a  quarrel.  I  mull  be 
obliged  to 

Sir  John,  Ay,  now  her  prize-fighter  begins.  \j1fide.'\ 
I  defire  you  will  quit  my  houfe,  fir. 

Bev,  I  am  not  to  be  triiled  with.  If  you  don't 
return  it  by  fair  means,  I  Ihall  be  forced  to  dxu.NN, 
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Sir  yohn.  Thtre  again  now  !  fhe  has  fet  him  oa 
to  cut  my  throat :  but  I  will  difappoint  her.  She 
is  a  worthlefs  woman,  and  I  won^  fight  about  her. 
There,  fir,  there  is  your  trinket.  I  ihall  have  proof 
fiifficient  without  it. 

££v.  Upon  my  honour,  fir,  you  will  have  no 
proof  of  any  tranfgreffion  of  mine.  If  you  fufped 
your  lady  from  thefe  appearances,  you  wrong  her 
much,  I  afTure  you. 

LaJy  Reft.  Sir,  I  defire  you  will  explain  all  this. 

Btv.  Call  up  your  maid,  madam,  and  then— 

Sir  John.  No,  fir,  no  more  of  it.  I  amfatisfied. 
I  wifii  you  good  night. 

Bev,  When  you  are  willing  to  liften  to  reafon,  I 
Ihall  be  ready  to  convince  you  of  your  error.  Ma- 
dam, you  may  depend  I  ihall  do  juftice  to  your  ho* 
sour  upon  all  occafions.    And  now  I  take  my  leave* 

{^Exif. 

Sir  John.  Now,  my  Lady  Reftlefs,  now  I  You 
are  thoroughly  known  ;  all  your  artifices  are  known; 
Mr.  Beverley  is  known!  my  Lord  Conquefl  is 
known ! 

Lady  R^,  My  Lord Conqueft,  fir!  I  defpife  all 
your  imputations.  My  Lord  Conquefl's  maid,  fir ! 
what  can  you  fay  to  that  ? 

Sir  John.  Very  well,  madam !  *tis  now  my  turn 
to  write  to  your  brother,  and  1  promife  you  I  will 
do  it. 

Lady  Reft.  You  will  write,  fir,  you  will  write ! 

— ^Well,  his  affurance  is  unequalled.   [/Ifide.'] 

You  will  write !  That  is  pleafant  indeed. — ^Writc, 
j&r;  do;  you  will  only  expofe  your  weaknefs. — 
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Ha,  ha !  you  make  yourfelf  very  ridiculous ;  70U  do 
indeed. — Ha,  lia  I 

Sir  Jobn^  'Sdeath,  madam  !  am  I  to  be  infulted 
ivith  a  coDtumelious  laugk  into  the  bargain  ? 

Lady  Reft.  Wh/,  my  dear,  this  was  all  done— 
to— to— to — cure  you  of  your  jealouiy ;  for  I  knew 
you  would  ad  as  you  have  done,  and  fo  I  refolved 
40  do  as  I  haA^e  done.  Was  it  not  well  done,  my 
dear  ?    Ha,  ha ! — 

Sir  John.  Damnation  i  thi-s  is  too  much :  it  is 
beyond  all  patience. 

La^  Reft,  Ha,  ka,  ha !  the  tables  are  turned,  I 
think.  [,Sings  and  laughs. 

Sir  John,  Let  me  tell  you,  it  is  no  laughing  mat- 
ter. You  are  a  vile  woman;  I  know  you,  and  the 
world  (hall  know  you :  I  promife  you  it  (hall, 

LadyReJft.  I  am  clear  in  my  own  convidion,  and 
your  ilander  I  defpife !  nor  fhall  your  artifices  blind 
me  or  my  friends  any  longer.  Sir,  as  you  fay,  it 
is  no  laughing  matter.  I  promife  you,  you  fhall 
never  difhonour  me  again  in  this  houfe. 

Sir  John,  And  I  promife  you,  madam,  that  you 
Aiall  never  difhonour  me  in  any  houfe. 

Lady  Reft,  Injurious,  f*lfe,  perfidious  man  ' 
Sir  John,  Deceitful,  wanton  !  wanton  woman  ! 
[Exeunt^  at  oppofite  dooru 
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yJCT  V.      SCENE  L 
An  Apartmeni  ai  Mr.  Bland  ford  V.     ErUer  Bi- 

LINDA. 

Belinda^ 

L/NGENtRous,  falfe,  deceitful  Bererley !  ufidet 
that  fair  appearance  could  I  imagine  that  he  har*- 
boured  fo  much  treachery  ?  Attached  to  Lady  Reft- 
lels ;  engaged  in  a  diOionourable  intrigue  with  tht 
wife  of  another,  and  yet  profeffing  an  affedyon  for 
me,  with  ardour  profefling  it,  and  for  me  only  !  He 
-is  likely  to  regard  the  honour  of  the  marriage-bed, 
who  is  ready  to  commit  a  trefpafs  on  the  happinefs 
of  his  neighbour.  It  was  Providence  fent  Sir  John 
Reftlefs  to  pay  me  a  vilit.  The  whole  is  now  brought 
to  light ;  and,  Mr.  Beverley,  I  have  done  with  you 
for  ever.  I  fhall  now  obey  my  father's  commands. 
By  giving  my  hand  to  Sir  William  Bellroont's  fon, 
I  fhall  punifh  an  undeferving  libertine  for  his  trea- 
chery. 

Enter  Tippet. 

BeUn,  Well,  Tippet,  have  you  done  as  I  ordered 
you? 

Tip.  I 'have,  madam. 

Belln.  The  perfidious  man  !  did  you  ever  know 
fuch  behaviour  ? 

Tip,  He  is  a  traitor,  like  the  reft  of  them. 

Bel'm.  After  all  the  regard  I  profeffed  for  him ! 
after  fo  many  ardent  vows  and  pruieftatioos  as  he 
iias  made  me  1 
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Tip*  The  hours  that  he  has  fighed  a^aj  at  your 
feet ! 

Belin.  I  will  binifh  him  from  my  thoughts.  Mj 
refolution  is  fixed,  and  fo  I  have  told  mjr  father.  It 
Sir  William  Bellmont  with  him? 

.  7ip.  He  is,  ma'am :  they  are  both  in  clofe  tallc : 
the/  are  over  their  glafs,  and  are  fo  overjoyed  at 
^e  change  of  your  mind. 

BeUm.  And  I  applaud  myfelf  for  what  I  have  done* 
—Oh,  Mr.  Beverley !  you  have  forced  me  to  this 
extremity.— Hetfi)  take  this  letter^  Tippet,  and  ^ve 
it  to  him  with  your  own, hands. 

Tip.  He  fiiall  have  it.  \Tdiet  the  later. 

BcUn.  Where  are  ail  his  letters  ? 

Tip.  Here,  ma'am.  [Sbetut  apareeK 

Belin,  The  bracelets^  and  the  pocket-book  ? 

Tip*  £  have  them  fafe. 

BeUn.  Very  well :  take  his  prefents  home  to  him ; 
and,  do  you  hear?  Bring  me  back  all.  the  fooliih 
letters  I  writ  to  him. 

Tip.  Nevttr  doubt  me :  I  won't  quit  the  houfe 
without  them.     Exchange  is  all  fair. 

BeRn.  That  letter  will  tell  him,  that  though  I  now 
break  with  him  in  a  manner,  that  may  feem  abrupt, 
his  charader  and  condudt  have  compelled  me  to  it. 
Be  fiire  you  confirm  that  to  him. 

Tip.  He  (hall  hear  it  all,  and  roundly  too.       '    ' 

Belin.  Very  well:  you  may  go. — ^Tippet,— -a(k 
his  man,— -as  if  from  yourfelf,  carelefsly,-*-a!r  it 
-were  by  accident — whether  his  mailer  has  talked  of 
me  ?  and  what  he  faid.  Tippet  ? 

Tip.  I  know  Mr.  Bru(h :  1  can  wheedU  il  omI 
of  him,  I  wanranr  mc. 

£ 
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JSeBn.  Get  at  the  particulars :  not  that  I  care :  I 
don't  want  to  know  any  thing  about  the  ungrateiid 
tnan.  It  does  not  concern  me  now.  t/Lj  foi^fh 
iiveaknelj  is  over :  iet  him  cave  aa  &tle  for  me  as  I 
do  for  him :  you  may  tell  him  fe« 

Tip*  T-ouf  mefla^  fha'n't  4ofe  in  the  carrying* 

JBeKn.  Well,  that's  all ;  you  may  begone. 

Tip.  Yes,  ma'am.  [(?oiif^. 

.    Bilhu  Mind  whnt  I  have  £^d. 
>    T^  You  may  tmft  to  me.  [^m7« 

JSilm,  Don't  forget  a  word  of  it. 

Tip.  No,  not  a  fyllabk.  [Gmi^. 

.  Brlin.  And  hark  ye:  tell  him  how  eafy,  how 
compofed  I  am.  That  will  gall  him.  You  fee. 
Tippet,  I  am.  quite  unconcerned.     [jForcimg  a /mile. 

Tip,  Y«8»  ma'am :  you  don't  feem  to  fret  in  the 
leaft. 

: '  Befm.  It  b  eafy  to  |>erceive  that  I  am  not  at  all 
4ifconcersed.  You  may  fee  how  gay  I  am  upon  the 
occafion.  [^jfffe&ing  to  laugh. 

Tip,  [Luughing^']  Oh!  yes,  mfa'am:  you  make 
quite  a  laughing  matter  of  it. 
•  Befin.  Very  true  :  a  pcrieft  air  of  iBdiUFsrenee! 
—Well,  I  have  done.  Tell  him  that  upon  no  ac- 
count will  I  ever  'exchai^ge  a  word  with  him :  that 
I  will  never  hear  of  him ;  never  think  of  him ;  ne- 
ver fee  'him ;  and  fleveri,  upon  any  confiderflRien, 
admit  the  fmalleft  lateroourfe ;  no,  never;  I  will 
hav«  no  more  to  do  with  him. 

Tip,  I  have  tny  kfbn,  ma'am,  and  I  am  gkd 
you  are  £o  refolved  upon  it.  {Gtiing. 
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Enter  a  Servant, 

Sfrv.  Mr.  Beverley,  madam. 

Tif.  You  muft  DOC  let  him  up  ftairs ;  my  lady 
.  ivtll  never  fee  his  fao^* 

Bdm.  Yes,  I  think  I  may  fee  him ;  ihew  him  up. 
I  wiU  fee  him  once  more,  and  tell  him  all  myfelf. 
It  will  come  better  from  me.  Tippet. 

7^*  Yes,  DMi'am,  you  will  xio  it  with  a  better 
i;race ;  «id  your  reiblution  will  aneic  away  like  a 
bit  of  fugax  in  your  mouth. 

BeUn,  My  refolution  is  not  to  be  altered :  you 
may  withdraw.  Tippet. 

Tip.  Yes,  ma'am.— *Ah !  fhe  has  a  hankering 
after  him  ftilL  [Exit. 

BeUm.  I  ihall  now  take  my  leave  of  him. — But 

then,  my  friend  Clariffa !  can  I  rob  her  of  her  lovei*? 

•Aie  ha4  not  deferyed  it  at  my  hands.     Though  Mr. 

Beverley  has  deceived  me,  mufl  I  be  fiilfe  to  Iva^ 

Bour,  and  to  friendfhip  ? 

Enter  BzVfi&LEY. 

Bev.  Belinda !  how  gladly  do  I  once  again  be- 
hoW— 

BcPm.  And  with  what  refentment  have  I  not  rea- 
fon  to  behold,  fir 

Sev,  You  have,  Belinda ;  you  have  reafon  I  grant 
it :  forgive  the  rafh  words  my  folly  uttered. 

BeUn,  Miftake  me  not,  fir :  it  is  not  your  words 
I  quarrel  with :  your  anions,  Mr.  Beverley,  your 
a6Hons,  fir! 

Bev,  They  are  not  to  be  extenuated  :  butf\xti^^ 
after  the  \eiter  jou  honoured  mewivVi 

E    2 
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Belin*  Sir,  I  have  heard  every  thing  fince  I  wai 
guilty  of  that  folly. 

Brv.  Heard!  what? 

Belin,  Diflfemble  if  you  will :  but  this  muft  be 
the  laft  of  our  converfing  together.  My  maid  will 
recurh  you  whatever  I  have  received  from  you  :  all 
my  fiUy  letters  I  mull  de£re  you  to  deliver  to  her; 
and  then  vifit  me  no  more,  fir. 

Bev.  Belinda!  you  will  aot  wound  me  thus. 
Here  is  the  piAure  which  caufed  that  unlucky  mif- 
take  between  ui.  I  have  recovered  it  from  Sir 
John  Reftlefs. 

Belin.  From  my  Lady  Refilefs,  fie 

Bev.  Madam ! 

Bel'm.  Oh !  fie^  fir ;  no  more ;  I  have  done. 

Bev.  You  muft,  you  muft  accept  it.  Thul  on 
my  knees  I  beg  yotu.     Will  you«  Belinda  ? 

[Taies  her  band* 

BeRn.  Ju.eave  me,  fir :  let  go  my  hand,  Mr.  Be- 
verley :  your  falfehood 

Bev,  My  falfehood  !  by  all  the 

^f/fif.  Your  falfehood,  fir:  Sir  John  Reftlefa  has 
told  me  all;  every  circumftance. 

Bev.  He  has  told  you  !  what  has  he  told  ?  his  life 
ihall  anfwer  it. 

Belin.  You  have  deftroyed  my  peace  of  mind,  for 
ever.  Nay,  you  yourfelf  have  forced  me  into  the 
arms  of  another. 

Bev.  What  do  I  hear? 

,  Beim.  My  La<^y  Reftlefs  will  rejoice  at  the  newt: 
the  event  will  not  be  unpleafing  to  her;  but  ihe  is 
welcome :  let  her  enjoy  her  triumph. 
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B€V,  You  afloniih  me,  Belinda :  what  does  all 
this  mean  r 

Belin.  It  means^  that,  in  obedience  to  the  com- 
mands of  a  father,  1  have  agreed  to  marry  Mr.  Bell- 
mo&t« 

Bev.  Mr.  Bellmont  I — him !— marry  him !— it  is 
very  well,  ma'am  :  I  expedted  \i  would  come  to  this, 
sfnd  my  Lady  Relllefs  is  only  mendoned  on  this  oc« 
cafion,  as  a  retort  for  my  accuiaiion  about  Sir  John. 
I  underiland  it  *|  and",  by  Xieavenl  I  believe  that 
whole  ftory. 

Belin.  You  do,  £r  ! 

B^>  I  do ;  fool  that  I  was  to  humble  mylelf  to 
you.  My  pride  is  now  piqued,  and  I  am  glad, 
madam,  as  glad  as  you  can  be,  to  break  off  for  ever. 

BeUtt/OYi !  fir,  I  can  be  as  indifferent  on  my 
part.  You  have  only  to  feud  me  back  my  letters, 
»nd 

i?ftiu  Agreed,  agreed.  Ill  go  home  this  moment, 
«nd  fend  them  all.  Before  I  go,  madam,  here  is 
your  own  pidure,  which  you  had  given  me  with 
your  own  hands.  Mr.  Bellmont  will  be  glad  of  it ; 
or  Sir  John  Reftlefs  will  be  glad  of  it  *,  or  any  body 
wsU  be  glad  of  it ;  you  need  not  be  at  a  lofs. 

B^Un.  Very  like,  fir.  [Taiet  the  fiffure.}  Tyrant, 
tyrant  man !  to  treat  me  in  this  barbarous  manner. 

[CrUu 

Bern.  Tears !  Belinda  ?  [Approaching.'^  Belinda  ! 

Beiin.  No  more -of  your  infidious  arts.  I  will 
bear  no  more. .  Oh !  my  heart,  my  heart  will  l^eak. 
I  did  not  think  it  was  in  your  nature  to  behave  as 
jcti  have  done-,  butr-*-farewell  for  ever.   .      [-^^^r 
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.    Bev.  Belinda !  hear  me  but  fpeak.     Bj  Heaven^ 

my  Lad/  Reftlefs fhe  is  gone:  *fdeath,  I  have 

been  duped  hj  her  all  this  time  ;  J  will  now  fum- 
mon  up  all  that  is  man  within  me,  and  in  my  turn 
defpife  her. 

Enter  TjrriT. 

Tip.  If  you  are  going  home,  fir,  I  will  take  the 
things  with  me  now* 

Bev.  Yes,  I  am  going :  I  will  leave  this  detefted-* 

7f/.  This  abominable  place,  fir.  \Lau^hm^aihiM» 

Bev.  This  hell! 

Tip,  Ha,  ha ! — ay,  fir,  this  hell. 

Bev.  This  manfion  of  perfidy,  ingratitude^  and 
fraud. 

Tip.  Very  right,  fir,  let  us  go. 

Bev.  And  yet Tippet,  you  muft  not  ftir.  In- 
dulge me  but  a  little.  It  is  all  a  mifunderftanding, 
this. 

Tip.  yij  lady  will  have  no  more  to  fay  to  you. 
You  may  take  the  things,  fir  :  mj  lady  refigns  them 
to  you,  fir. 

BifD.  Oh  !  Tippet,  ufe  your  intereft  with  her. 
Keep  them  in  the  houfe  till  I  return.  I  will  clear 
up  this  whole  matter  prefently.  I  muft  not  lofe 
her  thus.  [Exit, 

Tip*  I'oor  gentleman  !  he  feems  in  a  lamentable 
way.  Well,  I  fancy  for  my  part  he  is  a  true  lover 
niter  all;  that's  what  I  do  ;  and  my  young  lady,  I 
fear,  is— - 

Enter  Belinda. 

Tip.  Madam,  madam,  madam,  you  are  to  blame; 
you  are,  indeed. 
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Belm.  Is  lie'gone  ? 

Tip^  Htisy  ma'am. 

Be&n.  Did  he  fay  any  thlog?  was  he  uneafj  ?  of 
<[id  hfi  caw^jr  it  olt  with  a  ■  ■  "■ 

Tij^.  Oh !  madam »  he  went  away  fighing  (hott, 
ki«  heart  throbbing,  his  eyes  brimful,  his  looks 
pale  :  y^ou  are  to  blaoie,  you  are^  indeed,  madam. 
I  dare  be  fworn  he  has  never  proved  ftiUe. 

Belin.  Oh !  Tippet^  could  I  be  fure  of  that ! 

Tip»  But  yott  are  not  fure  of  theamtTwy.  Why 
"won't  you  £^  my  Lady  Reftlefs  ?  See  her  diredlly^ 
suMtatt;  go  to  her  xtow  before  it  is  tcio  late ;  before 
ibe  old  folks,,  wko'  are  putting  their  heads  together^ 
have  fettled  the'wbole  afiEair.  Dear  mt'am,  be  adn 
vifed.  I  hear  them  coming.  They  will  hurry  you 
into  t  match,  and  you'll  repent  of  it.  How  cmel 
diis  is !  Here  they  come.— No,  its  madam  Cla- 

EnUr  Clarissa. 

Cla.  So,  Belinda;  you  have  thrown  things  Into 
fine  confufion*  You  have  involved  yourfelf,  and 
any  brothet,  and  Mr.  Bellmont,  and  every  body,  ia 
wxA  terrible  difficulties. 

BeBn.  My  dear  Claris,  here  have  been  fueh  do- 
ings between  your  brother  and  me. 

Cia.  So  I  find.  I  met  him  as  Tcame  nflher.  You 
have  had  fine  doings  indeed.  1  have  heard  the 
whole;  mj  brother  has  told  me  every  thing. 

Tip.  Madam,  madam ;  I  hear  your  father.  Sir 
William  Bellmont  is  with  him :  they  are  cominj^ 
ipftairs* 
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BeSn.  I  am  not  in  a  difpofition  toiee  them  now. 
Clariifa  fufpend  ^our  judgment;  ftep  v/ith  me  to 
my  own  room,  and  I  will  then  give  you  fucli  rea« 
fons,  as,  you  will  own  yourfelf,  fufficientlj  juftify 
my  conduft. 

Cla.  The  reafons  mud  be  ingenious,  that  can 
make  any  kind  of  apology  for  fuch  bduviour :  I 
Ihall  be  glad  to  hear  you. 

Bclin,  Very  well,  follow  me  qaickly.  You  will 
find  that  my  refolution  it  not  fo  ralh  as  you  ima* 
gine.  [Exit  with  Clariifa. 

Tif.  They  have  got  into  a  rare  puzsle;  and  how 
they  will  get  out  of  it>  is  beyond  my  dexterity ;  and 
fo  let  'em  manage  as  well  as  they  can. 

Enter  Blamjoford,  Sir  William,  aod  Ttmag 

BSLLKOMT. 

Bland.  Sir  William,  we  have  made  a  good  day'a 
work  of  it :  the  writings  will  be  ready  to-morrow 
morning.  Where  is  Belinda  ?  I  thought  ihe  was  in 
this  room. 

Tip*  She  is  gone  into  her  own  room,  tfr ;  ihe  is 
not  well.  ^  ' 

Sir  Will.  She  has  changed  her  mind,  perhaps  :  I 
ihall  have  no  faith  in  this  bufinefs,  till  it  is  all  con- 
cluded. 

Bland,  Changed  her  mind,  (ay  you  ?  No,  no  \  I 
can  depend  upon  her.  I'll  bring  her  to  you  this 
moment,  and  you  and  your  fon  ihall  hear  a  deda* 
ration  of  her  mind  out  of  her  own-lips.  Tippet, 
nbere  is  Belixida  ? 

7^,  1*11  ihtw  you  the  way,  iir. 

\JE:ol^  <ttAth  Bl^dfotd^ 
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Sir  Wr.L  Now  we  fliall  fee  v/hat  authoritj  you 
have  over  your  daughter.  I  have  your  promife, 
George;  if  fhe  confents,  you  will  be  ready  to  com- 
ply with  the  wilhes  of  your  father. 

Bel.  Sir,— you  may  depend,  that  is  as  far  as  mat- 
ters are  in  mj  power :  but  you  know,  as  I  told  you 
already,  the  lady  has  a  fettled  rootedTaverfion  to  me. 

Sir  JVilL  Averfion  !— fhe  can  change  her  mind, 
cannot  (he  ?  Women  have  no  fettled  principle.  They 
like  to-day,  and  diilike  to-morrow.  Beiides,  has 
not  her  father  promifed  her  to  you  in  marriage  ?  If 
the  old  gentleman  likes  you,  what  have  you  to  do 
"with  her  averfion  ?  ^ 

Bel,  To  do  with  it!  A  great^deal,  I  am  afraid. 
You  are  not  now  to  learn,  that,  when  a  young  lady 
marries  againft  her  inclination,  billet-doux,  aflig- 
natfons,  plots,  intrigues,  and  a  terrible  et  cstera  of 
female  Aratagem,  mount  into  her  brain,  and  the 
poor  hufband  in  the  mean  time— — 

Sir  Will.  'Come,  lad,  don't  play  the  rogue" with 
your  father.  Did  not  you  promife  me,  if  fhe  made 
no  objeAion,  that  there  would  be  no  obflacle  on 
your  part? 

Bel.  I  promifed  to  be  fure,  but  yet  T  canh't  help 
thinking — 

Sir  Will  And  I  can  n't  help  thinking,  that  you 
know  how  to  equivocate.  Look  you,  George,  your 
words  were  plain  downright  Englifh,  and  I  expe^ 
that  you  will  perform  to  the  very  letter.  I  have 
fixed  my  hean  upon  this  match.  Mr.  Blandford 
and  I  have  pafTed  the  day  at  the  Crown  and  Rolls 
to  read  over  the  deeds.  I  have  been  dining  Upon 
parchment,  as  I  may  fay.     I  now  ul\  ^ou^  ^nc^ 
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for  all,  you  muft  be  obfervant  of  my  Will  and  plea- 
iiire. 

Bel  To  end  all  difpute,  fir,  if  the  ladj— [^/fdlr.] 
She  will  never  confent ;  I  maj  fafely  promife.— If 
tlie  lady,  fir,  can  at  once  forget  her  engagements 
with  my  friend  Beverley 

Sir  WiU.  You  will  then  forget  Clariffa  :  fafely 
!(poken.  Come,  I  am  fatisfied.  And  now,  now 
we  fhall  fee. 

Enter  Blamdford. 

Bland,  Sir  William,  give  me  joy  :  every  thing 
goes  as  1  wifh.  My  daughter  is  a  complying  girL 
She  is  ready  to  obey  my  commands.  Clariffa  is 
Vfith  her,  befeeching,  wrangling,  complaining,  iboth- 
ing  ;  now  in  a  rage,  and  now  in  tears;  one  moment 
expoHulating,  and  the  next  implorihg;  but  all  in 
vain ;  Belinda  holds  her  refolution  *,  and  fo,  young 
gentleman,  you  are  now  conlpletely  happy. 

BeL  Death  to  my  hopes  !  can  this  be  true  ? 

Bland.  Sir  William,  give  me  your  hand  upon  it. 
This  will  not  only  be  a  match  of  prudence,  but  of 
inclination.    - 

Sir  Will.  There,  George,  there  is  news  for  you ! 
your  bufihefs  is  done. 

Bland.  She  owns  very  frankly  that  her  heart  has 
been  hitherto  fixed  upon  a  worthlefs  man  ;  fte  re- 
nounces him  for  ever,  and  is  willing  to  give  her 
hand  as  I  ihall  dire6l. 

BeL  What  a  dilemma  am  I  brought  into  ?  \J(/iJe. 

Sir  WiU,  George,  what^s  the  matter,  boy  ?  You 
a  bridegroom?  Woutid^l  2ki^out  a^c  I  could  cuta 
caper  over  the  moon  u^tiiaO^w:^  o^^^^^xl* 


A^T  V.  ALL  IK  THE  WRONG.  97 

BeL  I  aim  more  ilack-mettled,  fir :  I  cannot  leap 
quite  fo  high> 

Sir  Will  A  cup  too  low,  I  fancy.  Let  ws  go  und 
finifh  our  bottle.  Belinda  fhall  be  my  foail.  Til 
give  you  her  health  in  a  bumper.  Come,  Mr.  Bland- 
ford  :  I  want  to  waih  down  the  cobwebs  of  the  law. 

.  Bland.  I  attend  you.  Sir  William. — Mr.  Bell- 
mont,  follow  us;  wc  mud  have  your  company :  you 
are  under  par :  come,  we  will  raife  you  a  note  higher. 

[Exit. 
BeL  You  have  funk  me  fo  low,^  that  I  fhall  never 
recover  myfelf.     This   behaviour  of  Belinda's!  — 
Can  ibe  think  her  treachery  to  o^e  lover  will  recom- 
mend her  to  another? 

Enter  Cl*^Kl%%k. 

Cla,  Mr.  Bellmont,  I  wifb  you  joy,  fir.  Belinda 
hat  confented ;  and  you  have  don«  th«  j(aqie.  You 
are  both  confenting.  The  match  is  a  vi^ry  proper 
Ane.     You  will  be  finely  paired. 

Bel.  You  are  mifinformed,  Clariffa;  why  wiJi 
you  do  nie  this  injuflice  ?  ' 

Cla.  Injufiice!  Mr.  Blandford  has  reported  f^i^fy 
ihiQg;  he  has  done  you  juilice :  he  has  told  Us  how 
cafily  you  have  been  perfuaded  :  don't  imagine  that 
I  am  hurt.  I  rcfign  all  pretenfions :  I  c^n  be  pre- 
vailed upon  with  as  much  eafe  as  you,  fir:  Jcau 
copy  the  eafy  compliance  of  Mr.  Bellmont. 

BeL  If  you  will  but  hear  me :  moderate  your 
anger. 

Cla,  Anger !— «oger  indeed !  I  (houU  be  forry 
may  thing  that  has  happepf d  y^^ie  of  6^MJ^c^^%^ 
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enough  to  difiurb  mj  peace  of  mind.-— Anger ! — I  > 
fhall  die  with  laughing  at  the  thought.  You  maj. 
be  falfe  to  your  friends,  fir ;  faife  to  jour  vows ; 
you  may  break  every  folemn  engagement ;  Mr* 
Blandford  wrfhes  it ;  Belinda  wifhes  it ;  and  why 
ihould  not  you  comply  ?  Follow  the  didates  of  your 
own  heart,  fir. 

Be/.  Whatever  has  happened,  Clariila,  I  am  not 
to  blame. 

C/a.  I  dare  fay  not  -,  and  here  is  a  lady  will  fay 
the  fame. 

Entir  BeLinixa. 

BeRn.  Spare  your  reproaches,  Clariffa.  ■  ■  ■  Mr. 
Bellmont,  you  too  may  fpare  me<  7?he  agitations 
of  my  mind  diilrefs  me  fo^  I  know  not  which  way  to 
turn  myfelf.     The  provocation  I  have  had 

Cla.  Provocation,  madam! — ^from  whom? 

Be/in.  From  your  brother :  you  need  not  quefiion 
me  ;  you  know  what  his  conduct  has  been. 

BeL  By  Heaven  you  wrong  him ;  and  fo  you  will 
find  in  the  end. 

Cia.  Your  own  condudt,  madam!  will  that  fUnd 
as  clear  as  my  brother's?  My  Lady  Reillefs,  I  be- 
lieve,  has  fomething  to  fay.  It  will  become  you  to 
refute  that  charge. 

BeJrn,  Downright  malice,  my  dear:  butlezcuic 
you  for  the  prefent* 

£nier  Tippit. 

Tip,  [To  Belinda.]  Your  chair  is  ready,  ma'anu 

Belin.  Very  well :  I  have  not  a  moment  to  )ofe : 

I  am  detcn^ed  to  know  the  bouom  of  this  whak 
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afiair.     Clariffa,  when  I  return  jou  will  be  better 
difpofed  to  hear  me. 

Cla,  You  need  not  trouble  yourfelf,  ma'am  :  I 

9m  perfeAly  fatisfied. Tippet,  will  you  be  fo 

good  as  to  order  my  chair  ? 

.    ^r/in.  Well;  fufpend  your  judgment.     Thisbufi- 

nefs  is  of  importance :  I  muft  leave  you  now. 

[Exit  with  Tippet. 

Bel.  Clariffa,  if  you  knew  how  all  this  wounds 
me  to  the  heart. 

Cla.  Oh !  keep  your  refolution ;  go  on  with  your 
very  honourable  deiign  :  inclination  ihould  be  con- 
fulted;  and  the  necefEty  of  the  cafe,  you  know,  will 
excufe  you  to  the  world. 

£eJ.  Command  your  temper,  and  the  whole  fhall 
'  be  explained. 

Cla.  It  wants  no  explanation :  it  is  loo  clear  al- 
ready. 

Bel.  A  moment's  patience  would  fet  every  thing 
right. — 'Sdeath !  one  would  imagine  that  Lady  Reft- 
lefs  had  been  ipeaking  to  you  too.  This  is  like  the 
reft  of  them :  downright  jealoufy ! 

fla.  Jealoufy  I — -Upon  my  word,  fir,  you  are  of 
gr^t  conicquence  to  yourfelf:  but  you  ihall  find 
that  I  can  with  perfedl  ferenity  banifh  you,  and 
yout  Belinda,  entirely  from  my  thoughts. 

Enter  Tiv?Tr, 

Tip.  The  chairmen  are  in  the  hall,  ma'am. 

Bel.  Let  me  but  fpeak  to  you. 

Cla»  No,  fir  *.  I  have  done :  I  fhall  quit  this  houfe 
immediately.  [Going.'}  Mrs.  Tippet,  could  you  let 
lae  iMtve  pen,  ixik|  and  pper,  in  your  lady's  roo^i't 
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Tip,  Evciy  thing  is  ready  there,  ma'am. 

Cla.  Very  well : — I'll  go  and  write  a  letter  ta 
Belinda.  I'll  tell  her  mj  mind,  and  then  adieu  to 
a41  of  you.  \^Exit  with  Tippets 

Bel,  How  perverfe  and  obftinate  !  ^ 

Enter  Sir  Willi Aic. 

•   Sir  Will  Well,  George,  every  thing  is  fetJed. 

Bel  Why  really,  fir,  I  don*t  know  what  tofayi 
I  wifh  you  would  confider 

Sir  IVili  At  your  tricks  again  ? 

Bel.  lam  above  an  attempt  to  deceive  you  :  but 
if  all  circumftances  were  known — I  am  not  fond  o£ 
fpeaking  detradtingly  of  a  young  lady  •,  but  for  th« 
honour  of  your  family,,  fir,  let  us  defift  from  this 
match. 

Sir  iVill,  Roguery,  lad  !  there's  roguery  in  this. 

BeL  I  fee  you  will  force  me  to  fpeak  out.  If  there 
k,  unhappily,  a  flaw  in  Belinda ^s  reputation——- 

Sir  Will,  How? 

BeU  This  is  no  time  to  diflcmble.     In  fiiort,  fir,, 
my  Lady  Reftlefs,  a  worthy  lady  here  in  the  ncigh- 
\K>urhood,  has  difcovercd  a  connexion  betwe«i  her 
and  Sir  John  Reftlefs ;  Sir  John  and  Lady  Reftlefs 
lived  in  perfetft  harmony  till  this  alEsiir  broke  out. 
The  peace  of  the  family  is  n^w  deftvoyed.     The 
whole  is  come  to  the  knowledge  of  my  friend  Be- 
verley :  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  with  a  bleeding  heart 
.  (for  he  loved  Belinda  tenderly),  he  has  at  la  it  juuf- 
tered  up  refolution^  and  taken  his  fiaal  ifiave. 
'  Sir  WiU,  Ay !  can  this  be  true  ? 
.    BiL  It  is  but  too  true ;  I  am  forry  to  report  it. 
Aad7iow»iir^  judgip  yourfelf— ^-^Uii-r-r^^-^here  coiact 
Mr.  JBiandfordi  tis  aditad?u\ltti^^\fto^^«5i\ahim.v 
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a  terrible  ftoty  for  the  ear  of  a  fatlier !  You  had 
beil  take  no  notice :  we  need  not  be  acceifary  to  a 
yoang  lady'^  ruin:  it  is  a  family  afiair,  and  we  ma/ 
leave  them  to  patch  it  up  aihong  themfelves,  as  well 
its  they  can. 

Sir  JViU,  If  thcfe  things  are  fo,  why  then  the  cafe 
5s  altered. 

Enter  Blandforix.  - 

Bland.  Hey !  what's  in  the  wind  now  ?  You  toa 
look  as  grave !  what's  come  over  you  ?  For  my  part, 
my  fpirits  are  above  proof  with  joy  :  I  am  in  love 
with  my  daughter  for  her  compliance,  and  I  fancy 
I  fhall  throw  in  an  odd  thoufand  more,  to  enliven. 
the  honey-moon. 

Sir  Will.  Mr.  Blandford,  we  are  rather  in  a  hur- 
ry, I  think.  We  had  better  not  precipitate  matters. 

Bland,  Nay,  if  you  are  for  changing  your  mind 
— Look  you,  fir ;  wiy  daughter  fhall  not  be  trifled 
-^tb. — ^Where  is  flie  ?  Whef  e  is  my  girl  ?  Who  an- 
fwers  there  ? 

Bland.  Where's  Belinda  ? 

Tip.  She  is  not  gone  far,  fir ;  juft  ftept  out  up- 
on a  moment's  bufinefs  to  Sir  John  Refilefs. 

Sir  mil.  Gone  to  5ir  John  Reftlefs !  .      [jffidf. 

Bel.  You  fee,  fir —  ITo  Sir  William, 

Bland.  I  did  not  think  &e  knew  -Sir  John^ 
.Sir  WilL  Yes,  fke  know«him  :  fixe  has  beei)  ac- 
quainted with  him  for  fome  time  pafi. 

Bland.  What  freak  has  fhe  got  in  her  head  ?  She 
iinot  gone  after  her  Mr.  ftevctfcy,  \  Vwrp^  ^E^^Os.- 
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ersy  this  has  an  odd  appearance.     I  don't  like  it : 
I'll  follow  her  this  moment. 

Sir  JVilL  You  are  ri^t :  I'll  attend  you. — 
Now,  George,  this  "will  explain  every  thing; 
\_Afide.'] — Come,  Mr.  Blandford,  this  may  be  an 
efcape  :  young  birds  will  wing  their  flight. 

Bland.  Well,  well,  fay  no  more:  we  fhall  fee 
how  it  is.     Come,  Sir  William :  it  is  but  a  ftep* 

iExit. 

Bel  [7*0  Tippet.]  Where  is  ClariiTa  ? 

SirlVllL  [^Looking  hack.']  What,  loitering,  George? 

BeL  I  follow  you,  fir.  [Exit  Sir  William.] 
ClarifTa  is  not  gone,  I  hope? 

Tip,  Gone,  fir ! — She  is  writing,  and  crying, 
and  wiping  her  eyes,  and  tearing  her  paper,  and 
beginning  again,  and  in  fuch  a  piteous  way  ! 

Bei  I  muft  fee  her :  fhe  muft  come  with  us.  If 
Lady  Reltlefs  perfifts  in  her  llory,  who  knows 
•what  turn  this  affair  may  take  ?  Come,- Mrs.- Tip^ 
pet,  Ihcw  me  the  way.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. 


Tie  Hall  in  the  Houfe  of  Sir  John  Restless.     A 
loud  rap  at  the  door ;  and  enter  Robert. 

Rob.  What  a  hurry  you  are  in  there? — ^This  is 
my  lady,  I  fuppofe.  Where  can  (he  have  beea? — 
Now  for  more  confufion.  If  fhe  finds  Madam  Be- 
linda with  Sir  John,  we  are  all  blown  up  agaia. 

Sir  John.  [Peeping  m.] 
Sir  John.  Robert,  Robert,  is  that  your  lad/  \ 
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Rob,  Mercjr  on  us !  She  is  coming,  I  believe,  ^i. 

— {^Looks  o«/. j  I  fee  her  chair  :  it  is  my  ladj. 
Sir  John.  Don't  let  her  know  that  Belinda  is  in 

the  houfe. 

Rob.  Not  if  I   can  help  it.     Truft  to  me,  fir. 

l^Exk  Sir  John.]  Here  fhe  comes.     What  has  fhc 

been  about  ? 

A  Chair  Is  brought  Intg  the  HalL 

LtiJy  Rijt,  \CQmng  out  of  the  chain']  Is  Sir  Johft 
at  hume  ? 

Rob^  I  fancy  he  is,  my  lady. 

Laiiy  Rtfi,  Has  any  body  been  "with  him  ? 

Rfjh*  He  has  been  all  alone,  -writing  letters  in 
his  fludy :  he  defired  not  to  be  interrupted. 

Lady  Reft,  I  (hall  not  interrupt  him,  I  promife 
him.  You  never  will  tell  me  any  thing,  Robert : 
I -don't  care  who  icomes  after  him.  To-morrow  I 
fhall  quit  this  houfe,  and  thtn  he  may  riot  in  licen« 
tious  pleafure.  If  he  afks  for  me,  I  am  not  ^ell;  . 
I  am  gone  to  xsij  own  apartment :  I  hope  to  fee  no 
more  of  him.  ,  [Going. 

Chair,  Shall  your  ladyihip  want  the  chair  any 
more  to-night  ? 

Lady  Rejl*  I  don't   know  what  I   fliall  want. 
Leave  the  chair  there :  you  may  wait.  \Exlu 

Chair.  Ay,  always  a  waiting  job.  [Puts  the  chair 
ttfide  :  Exeunt  Chairman  and  Roben.j 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Belinda. 

Belln.  If  you  will  but  permit  me  to  fay  a  word  to 

her- 

Sir  John.  Excufe  me  for  the  prefent :  I  beg  youi 
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Bel'm.  A  Ihort  interview  with  Lady  ReftUfa- 
might  clear  up  all  mj  doubts  :  what  obje^on  c»a> 
jou  have  ? 

Sir  John.  A  mi'llion  of  objedions.     You  do  not 
know  the  confequence  of  beiag  feeu  ia  this  houfe. 
"She  will  interpret  everj  thing  her  own  way.     I  am. 
unhappy,  madam,  while  you  ilay. 

Belin,  There  is  more  cruelty  in  yourrefufal  than 
you  can  imagine.     Mr.  Beverley's  character  is  in. 
'  ifueilion :  it  is  of  the  laft  iflaporumce  to^  me  to  know 
the  whole  truth* 

Sir  John.  You  know  it  all,  madaai.  Mr.  Be-^ 
verley's  charadier  h  too  clear..  Prooft  thicken,  and 
gro>w  ftronger  every  hour.  Since  the  viit  I  paid 
you  this  Tcry  day,  I  have  nude  another  d^overy*. 
I  found  him  lurking  here  in  my  houfe* 

BeUf^  Found  him  here,,  fir  ? 

Sir  John.  Found  him  here*  He  wat  lying  i» 
ambuih  foi  another  amorous  meeting. 

BeTtm,  If  there  is  no  miftakeinthisbufinefi.-*— 

Sir  John.  Mllakc !  May  I  truft  my  own  eyes  ? 
I  &W  him;  I  fpoke  to  him;  I  taxed  him  withhia> 
guilt.  He  was  concealed  in  her  clofet ;  does  that 
amount  to  proof?  Her  maid  Tattle  Rationed  him 
there.  My  lady  was  privy  to  it :  fhe  favoured  the 
jftratagem.  Are  youTatisiied  now,,  madam? 
'  Belin.  The  particulars  of  this  difcovery.  Sir  John,. 
may  convince  me ;  tell  noe  all,  fir ;  you  will  oblige 
me. 

Sir  John.  Enquire  no  more  for  the  prefent.  You 
will  oblige  me,  madam.  Robert  fhall  fee  you  &fe 
home.  I  would  not  have  my  lady  find  us  together  t 
1  think  I  bear  her ;  no,,  no-    la  a  day  ox  two  the 
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pa.rticulars  -will  be  knq  wn  to  the  wide  world.  Wkere 
is  Robert -*-He  fhall  condud  jou  home.  My  peace 
and  happinefs  require  it. 

Belln.  My  peace  and  happinefs  are  deflroyed  for 
«rier.     If  your  ftory  be  tru*- 

Sir  John.  It  is  too  true :  I  wifh  you  a  good  night. 
I  am  miferable  while  you  are  here. — Robert ! 

Belin*  Deliver  me !  I  atn  ruined.  I  hear  my  fa- 
ther's voice  :  what  brings  him  hither  ?  I  am  un- 
dboe  if  ke  finds  mArXiOt  me  retire  into  that  room» 

Sir  John,  That  rSfcn  will  not  do  :  you  will  b# 
feen  there.  \  ^ 

Bdin,  Cznn'i  1  go  up  ftdlH.?  [Going. 

■  Sir  John,  No;  I  am  ruined,  if^ou  go  that  way. 
Hell  and  diftradion  !— — -My  Lady  Reftleft  com- 
isrg  down !  Here»  madam,  here ;  into  that  chair. 
You  will  be  concealed  there :  nobody  will  fufpedt 
ycm. 

BiVm*  Any  wher^,  fir :  put  me  any  where,  to 
avoid  this  impending  ftorm*         \G^^  into  the  chair* 

Sir  y^bn.  [Shutting  the  chair,']  This  is  hicky.  I 
Sim  fafe  now.  Let  my  lady  com^e  as  foon  as  ihe 
will. 

Enter  Lady  Restless. 
La^  Rtft*  I  only  wanted  to  fay  one  word,  fir. 

Entir  Bland  FORD. 

•  Bland*  Sir  John,  I  am  obliged  to  intrude :  I  ami 
cold  my  daughter  is  here. 

Lady  ReJ}.  There !  he  has  heard  it  all. 
'    Bland,  I  have  heard  that  Belinda  came  to  your 
houfe  :  on  whftt  bufinefs,  I  do  not  knov)%    IW^'^^^v 
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Sir  Joiin,  thai  you  do  not  harbour  the  girl  to  dil- 
tUrb  the  peace  and  happlnelV  of  a  father. 

Str  yohn.  That  imputation,  fir 

I^idy  Reji.  He  doc» harbour  her. 

Sir  Juhn,  Mr.  Blandford,,  I  give  you  my  ho- 
Hour 

Lar^y  Reft,  I  Icnow  he  doesv  He  has-  ruined  jrour 
dau^'hier ;  he  has  injured  you,  fir,  as  well  as  me^. 
in  the  moH  elTential  point. 

Sir  John,  Skeravctv  ^^  ii  mad.     Ifyoulifiii» 

Enter  Sir  William  anJ  Bevbuley. 

Bland.  I  am  glad  you  are  come,  Sir  WiUiaiB;^ 
This  is  more  than  I  expeded. 

Sir  yohn*  And  more  than  I  expeAed*  There» 
madam,,  there  is  your  favourite  again! 

Bev»  My  vifit  is  public^  fir.  I  come  to  demandi^ 
in  the  prefence  of  this-  companyy.  an  explanation  of 
the  mifchief  you  have  done  me.. 

Sir  John.  You  need  not  be  fo  public,  fir.  Tie 
clofet  is  ready  for  you :  Tattle  will  turn  the  keyi 
and  you  will  there  be  very  fafe. 

Lady  Reft.  How  can  you  perfifl  in  fuch  a  falla» 
cy  ?  He  knows,  he  perfeAly  well  knows  it  was  an 
accident ;  a  mere  blunder  of  the  ftirvant,  oitiiely 
unknown  to  me. 

Str  John.  She  was  privy  to  the  whole. 

Bland.  This  is  befide  mj  purpofe.  I  came  hi* 
ther  in  queHof  my  daughter  :  a  father  demands  hen 
Is  fhe  here  ?  Is  (he  in  thc.houfe  ? 

Sir  Jofnu  In  this  houfe,  fir?  Our  families  never 
vifiied^     I<tia  loi  acv^uainted  withhei. 
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Latfy  Rejl,  He  is  acquainted  with  her.     I  ftvr 
3iim  clafp  her  in  his  arms. 

Bland.  In  his  arms  !    When?  Where?  Tell  me 
^11.  ^ 

JLady  Reft.  Yes,  now  let  him  give  an  account  of 
•himfelf. 

Sir  John.  When  you  have  accounted  for  youT  ac- 
tions, madam 

Lady  Reft,  Jllender  an  account  to  the  lady's  fa- 
ther, fir. 

Bland.  Yes,  to  her  father.     Account  with  me, 
£r.  When  and  where  was  all  this? 

L>ady  keft.  This  very  day  ;  at  noon  ;  in  the  park. 

Benj.  But  in  the  ^yts   of  the  whole  worM:    I 
Jcnow  Belinda  :  I  can  acquit  her. 

Sir  John.  And  I  proclaim  her  innocence.     We 
xan  both  acquit  her.  \Qoes  up  to  Beverley. 

Lady  Reft,  You  are  both  in  a  plot :    both  com- 
bined. 

Sir  John.  It  was  all  harmlefs;   all  inoiFendve. 
Was  not-it,  Mr.  Beverley  ? 

Bev*  Yes,  all,  all. 

Lady  Rsft,  AU  guilt;  manifeft,  downright  guilt. 

Sir  Will.  If  you  all  talk  together,  we  ihall  never 
underftand. 

^      Bev.  I  underfland  it  all. — Mr.  Blandford,    you 
snet  Belinda  in  the  Park  this  morning? 

Bland.  I  did,  fir. 

Bev.  You  accpftcd  her  violently  :  the  harfhneis  of 
your  language  overpowered  her  fpfrits :  fhe  was 
ready  to  faint :  Sir  John  was  paffing  by  :  ihe  was 
going  to  drop  down  :  Sir  John  afiiiled  her :  that  is 
^e  whole  of  the  ilor/.     Injured  as  I  am,  \  xsx&l  ^%^ 
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juftice  to  Belinda's  charader.  She  maj  treat  mc 
"with  the  caprice  and  pride  of  4nfolent  beauty ;  but 
htT  virtue  elaiiiM  refped):. 

Sir  John,  There  now ;  there  !  that  is  the  whok 
of  the  ftor/. 

Lady  Reft,  The  whole  of  the  ftory  \  no,  Sk 
John :  70U  fhall  iuppreis  nothing :  jou  could  re- 
ceive a  pidure  from  her. 

Sir  John,  You,  madam,  could  receive  apidhire; 
and  you,  Mr.  Beverley,  could  prefent  it. 

Lady  Reft,  Mr.  Beverley,  you  hear  this! 

Bev,  I  can  juftify  you,  madam.  I  gwe  yow 
lady  no  pidturc.  Sir  John. 

Sir  John,  She  had  it  in  her  hand.  I  faw  her 
print  her  kiifes  on  it,  and  in  that  moment  I  feizcd 
it  from  her. 

£ev*  Belinda  dropt  it  in  the  Park,  v/hen  flie  was 
taken  ill:  I  had  juft  given  it  to  her.  Your  kdy 
found  it  there. 

Lady  Reft*  I  found  it  on  that  very  fpot. 

JBev,  There,  fir ;  fhe  found  it. 

Sir  John,  I  found  you  locked  up  in  her  cabinet; 
<;oncealed  in  private. 

Lady  Rejt,  But  with  no  bad  intent. 

Sir  John,  With  the  worft  intent.  • 

Bev,  Your  jealoufy.  Sir  John,  has  fixed  an  im- 
putation upon  me,  who  have  not  deferved  it :  and 
your  fufpicions,  madam,  have  fallen,  like  a  blad- 
ing mildew,  upon  a  lady,  whole  name  was  nevdr 
before  Allied  by  the  breath  of  calumny. 

Sir  Will,  The  affair  is  clear  as  to  your  daughter, 
Mr.  Blandford.  I  am  fatisfiod,  and  noiv  we  need 
a«t  ifitfudtt  any  Vofugn  ^i^iCA]m€aLiiuly. 
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Ent€r  BiLLMONT  ^rJ  Qlahissa. 

Walk  in,  George:  evQty  tking  is  right :  your  fearf 
ttiay  now  go  to  relL 

Lady  Refi.  I  ihall  not  ftaj  another  night  in  thij 
iMSufe.  Time  will  explain  every  thing.  Call  my 
^chairmen  .thea%.  Sir  John  ha3  it  his  «wn  way  at 
prcfent. 

Enter  Chairmen, 

You  have  fettled  this  among  yourfelvea.  I  ^all 
soBW  go  to  my  brother ':8.  Sir  John,  I  have  no 
mcxc  to.  iky  at  prefent.     Hold  up. 

{^Goes  io  the  chalr^ 

Sir  John.  Let  the  chair  alone.     You  fball  not 
^o ;  you  fhall  not  quit  this  houfe,  till  I  confent.  . 
\Goes  between  her  and  the  chair* 

Lady  Rfjl,  I  fay  hold  up, 

Sir  John,  Let  it  alone. 

Lady  Reft,  Very  well,  jGr :  I  muft  be  your  pri-^ 
foner,  muft  I  ?  / 

^r  John.  It  is  mine  to  command  here..  No  loofe 
efcapts-this  night;  no  aifignations;  no  intriguer  to 
difgrace  rtie. 

Lady  Reft*  Such  inhuman  treatment !  I  ^m  glad 
%katt&  are  witnefies  of  your  behaviour. 

\Widki  away. 

Bland,  I  am  £brry  to  fise  all  this  confufion;  but 
fiooe  TKf  daughter  is  n>ot  here 

Lady  Reji,  He  Jcnows  where  ihe  is,  and  fo  you 
via  find. 

Sir  John.  [Coming  forward,^  Your  daii^htet  W 
innocent,  fir,    I  ^ive  you  my  Konoui*    N^\v«^^ 
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Ihould  {he  be  in  this  Koiife?  Lady  Reftlefs  has  oC- 
caiioned  all  tWs  mifchief.  She  formed  a  ftory  to 
palliate  htr  own  mifcondudt.  To  her  various  arti- 
fices you  are  a  ftranger;  but  in  a  few  days  you  may 
depend 

lAiiiy  Reft.  \^Afidt^  asjhe  goes  towards  the  chmr,'] 
He  iball  find  that  I  am  not  to  be  deuined  here. 

[Makes  Jfgns  to  the  Chairmen  to  holdstp* 

Sir  yohn.  I  fay,  gentlemen,  you  may  depend 
that  I  have  full  proof,  and  in  a  little  time  every 

thing  will 

[The  chair  is  opened ^  and  Belinda  comes  out. 

Lady  Re/f,  Who  has  proof  now?  Tl^erc,  there! 
in  his  houfe  all  th  e  time ! 

Bland.  What  do  I  fee  ? 

JBro,  Belinda  here ! 

Sir  IVilL  So,  fo !  there  is  fomething  in  it,  I  fee. 

Sir  John.  Diftraftion  I  this  is  unlucky. 

Lady  Rejl.  What  fay  you  now,  Mr.  Beverley?— 
Now,  Mr.  Blandford  !  there ;  ocular  demonftiati- 
on  for  you! 

Sir  WilL  .Qexar^y  take  Clariffa  as  foon  as  you 
ivilL  Mr.  Blandford,  you  will  ezcufe  me»  if  I 
BOW  decline  any  further  treaty  with  you. 

Bland.  This  abrupt  behaviour.  Sir  William — 

Sir  Will.  lamfatisfied,  fir.  lamrefolved.  Cla-. 
riffa,  you  have  my  approbation  :  my  fon  is  at  your 
fervice.     Here,  George,  take  her,  and  be  happy. 

Bel,  [Taking  her  hand,"]  To  you,  from  this  mo- 
ment, I  dedicate  all  my  future  days. 

Bland.  Very  well :  take  your  own  way*  I  caa 
Hill  proteA  my  daughter. 
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Bev.  And  ftie  deferves  your  protedion  :  my  dear 
Selinda,  explain  all  this:  I  know  it  is  in  your 
power. 

-  Belin.  Tkis  generous  beliavioUr,  fir^  recalls  me 
to  new  life.  You,  I  am  now  convinced,  have 
been  accufed  by  my  Lady  Reillefs  without  founda- 
tion.-—Whatever  turn  her  ladyfhip'*  unhappy  felf- 
tormenting  fancy  may  give  to  my  condu^^  it  may 
provoke  a  fmile,  but  will  excite  no  other  paiHon. 
Lady  R(fi.  Mighty  fine !  what  brought  you  to 
this  boufe  i 

Belin.  To  be  witnefs  of  your  folly,  madam,  and 
Sir  John  into  the  bargain.      t 

Beh  That  I  can  vouch :  Sir  John  can  fill  his 
mind  with  vain  chimaeras,  with  as  apt  a  difppfition 
as  his  lady.  Beverley  has  been  reprefented  in  the 
ialfeU  colours — 

Lady  Reft,  That  I  admit:  Sir  John  invented  the 
ftdry. 

Bev*  And  Belinda,  madam^  has  beeh  cruelly 
Ha&dered  by  you. 

Sir  John,  She  has  ib :  that  I  admit. 
BeUn.  And  my  defire  to  fee  all  this  cleared  up, 
brought  me  to  this  houfe,  madam.     Now  you  fee 
what  has  made  all  this  confufion. 

Lady  Reft,  Oh  !  I'expe^ed  thefe  airs.  You  may 
difcttfs  the  point  where  70U  pleafe :  I  will  hear  no 
more  upon  the  fubje6l.  [EstiU 

Bland.  Madam,  the  fubjed  mufl  be  fettled. 

{^Folkwt  ier, 
&r  John.  You  hav6  a  right  to  infill  upon  it.  The 
vhole  iball  be  explained  this  moment*    &vtN^.V)^ 
%m,  you  art  a  diipaiSonate  man.     Grit  u^  ^omt 

F 
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Blonde  And  your  lad/ibip  has  been  ingenious 
enough  to  work  out  of  thofe  whimfical  circumilances 
a  charge  againft  my  daughter.     Ha,  ha  I 

Sir  John.  It  is  ever  her  way,  fir.  I  told  you, 
ny  dear,  that  you  would  make  yourfelf  very  ridi- 
culous. 

Lady  Reft.  I  fancy,  fir,  you  have  not  been  he-^ 
hind-hand  with  me.     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Will  And  now,  Mr.  Blandford,  I  think  we 
miay  as  well  let  the  match  go  on  as  we  at  firil  in- 
tended. 

Bland'  No,  no  more  of  that :  you  have  difpofed 
of  your  fon.  Belinda ^  I  no  longer  oppofe  your  in- 
clinations :  take  Mr.  Beverley  sis  foon  as  you  will. 

Sir  John.  Now  let  us  fee :  if  Ihc  agrees  to  marr/ 
him,  why  then  ihe  knows  he  is  innocent,  and  I  ihall 
be  fatisfied.  [Afide. 

BeUn,  If  you  infill  upon  it,  fir. 

Bland,  I  do  infill. 

Lady  Refl.  If  Beverley  accepts  of  her,  all  my  fuf. 
picions  are  at  an  end. 

Bev,  Thus  let  me  take  the  bright  reward  of  all 
my  wifhes.  ^TTakes  her  band 

Beltn.  Sinee  it  is  over,  you  have  ufed  your  au- 
thority, fir,  to  make  me  happy  indeed.  We  have 
both  feen  our  err6r,  and  frankly  confefs  that  we 
have  been  in  the  wrong  too. 

Sir  WUl.  Why,  vit  have  been  all  in  the  wrong,  I 
think. 

Sir  John.  It  has  been  a  day  6f  miftakea,  but  of 
fortunate  dn^s,  conducing  tft  Itffl  to  the  advafltage 
of  ril  }Mitue9.v.  My  Lady  i^ftkii  will  vaow  be 
taught— 
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LaJyRefl.  Sir  John,  I  hope  you  will  be  taught— 
Bland.  Never  memion:  "what  is  paft.  The  wrang- 
ling of  married  people  about  unlucky  queftions  that 
Break  out  between  them,  is.like  the  laihingof  a  top : 
it  only  ferves  to  keep  it  up  the  longer. 

Sir  John.  Very  true :    and  fince  we  have  been 

ALL  IN   THI  WRONG  TO-DAY,   we  will,   for  the  fu- 

'  ture,  end^vour  to  b«  ALL  in  the  right. 

Bev.  A  fair  propofal.  Sir  John :  we  will  make 
it  our  bufinefs  both  you»  who  are  married,  and  \^t, 
who  ar.«  now  entering  into  that  ftate,  by  mutual 
confidence  to  enfure  niutuai  happinefs» 

Tb$  God  of  Love  thinks  w  prof  one  hUJite^ 
Whtm  tri/kiMgit  at  air  ms/lrufi  in/pire. 
Bui  where  efitem  andgenrous  paffions  J]^ng^ 
There  resgnt  fecure,  and  waves  his  purple  wing  ; 
Gives  home-fek  peace  s  prevents  the  nuptial  Jrlfe  ; 
Endears  the  bllfs^  and  lids  h  lajlfor  Ufe. 

[Exeunt  onanei* 


EPILOGUE. 


WRITTaN    BY    MR.    GARRICK. 

Spoken  by  Mrs.  Yatis. 


JjLESS  me^  ibis  fummer-work  Is  fo  fafigumg  t 

jindthen  our  plays  Jo  huftUng^  fo  Intriguing! 

Such  miffing^  Jighing^  Jcoldtng^  all  together  ! 

Thefe  love  affairs  fuit  hejl  with  colder  weather. 

At  this  warm  time  thefe  writers  Jhou*d  not  treat  you^ 

ll^tthfo  much  love  and paffion^^-for  they'll  heat  you  s 

Poets,  Hie  Weavers^  Jhould  with  tafU  and  reafont 

Adapt  their  various  goods  to  ev^ry  feafon. 

For  the  hot  months^  the  fanciful  and  Jlight ; 

For  mind  and  body,  fomething  cool  and  light  : 

Authors  themf elves  indeed  neglcQ  this  ruleji 

Drefs  warm  in  fummer,  and  at  Chriftmas  cooL 

J  told  our  Bard  within,  thefe  Jive-aQ  plays ^ 

Are  rich  brocades,  unfit  for  fuUry  days. 

Were  you  a  cook,  faid  /,  would  you  prepare 

Large  hams,  and  roafied  Jirloins  for  your  fare  T 

^heit  very  fmoke  would  pall  a  city  glutton  ; 

A  Tragedy  wotdd  make  you  all  unbutton  ! 

Both  appetites  now  q/k  for  daintier  picking. 

Farce,  pantomime,  cold  lamb,  or  white-legged  chicken* 

At  Ranelagh,  fine  rolls  and  butter  fee  : 

Signor  Tenducci,  and  the  bejl  green  tea  I 

ItaUan  Jingtng  is  as  light  at  feather  ; 

Beard  is. too  hud,  t09  powerful  for  this  weather! 

Vauxhall  more  folidly  regales  your  palates  ; 

Chamfaignc^  QavAoXii^  coldboird  bcef^  oxAhallads. 


<i        ■  ■  ■  ■     I.  ■  I    ? 

Whatjball  we  ihyour  different  iafies  to  hii  ? 
Tou  reUfbfatlre;,  [To  the  Pit.]   Tou  ragouts  of  %itfit ; 

[Boxes. 
Tour  tqfte  is  humour y  and  higb-feafondjole  ;  [  i  ft  Gall. 
Tou  call  for  hornpipes  ^  and  for  Hearts  of  Oak  !  [2d  GalU 
0  Goidd  I  wijh  and  have  ! — Ji  conjuring  man 
Once  told  my  fortune ^—^nd  he  charm' d  this  fan  i 
Said  with  ajttrt  I  might  my  will  enjoy  t 
Think  you  there's  magic  in  this  link  toy  ? 
J* II  try  its  pow'r  ;  and^  if  I  gain  my  wi/b^ 
ni  give  yotty  Jtrs^  a  downright  Engli/b  difb. 
Come  then;  a  fong  [Mufic  is  heard.]  indeed  I  I  fse 

*t  will  do, 
Takeheedf  gallants ,  I'll  play  the  deuce  with  you. 
Whene'er  Ifleafef  I'll  charm  you  to  my  fight ; 
Jindteara  fan  with  plirting  w  rjn 


Eates  two  Ballad  Singbrs,  who  fing  the  follow- 
ing Song.> 

SON    G, 

JL  £  Critics  above  y  and  ye  Critics  below. 
Te  finer  fpun  Critics^  who  hep  the  mid  row ^ 
0  tarry  a  moment^.  VUfMgyou  afong^ 
Shall  prove  thaty  like  usy  you  are  all  in  the  wrong. 

Te  Poets ^  who  mount  on  the  fanCd  winged  fteed^ 
Of  prancing  y  and  wincing^  and  kicking  take  heed : 
For  when  by  thofe  hornets ^  the  Critics^  you're ^Ung^ 
Tou^r^  thrown  in  the  dtrt^  and  are  all  in  lYvt  "iitow^* 


EPILOGUE. 


Te  ASors^  vjho  aS  *vohat  tbefe  writers  have  worit^ 
Prayjilck  toyouf  Poet^  and /pare  your  oton  wit; 
For  *u)ben  with  y^ur  own  you  unbridle  your  tongue^ 
Vll  bold  ten  to  one  you.  are  all  in  the  wrong. 

Te  Knaves  J  who  mahe  news  for  tbe  fooU/b  to  ready 
Who  print  daily  Jlanders  tbe  hungry  to  feed  : 
For  a-wbile  you  miflead  'em^  tbe  news-bunting  throngs 
Till  tbe  pillory  proves,  you  are  all  in  the  wrong. 

2V  grave  PoTtticians^  fo  deep  and  fo  wife. 

With  your  hums,  and  your Jbrugs,  and  your  upRfted  eyn, 

Tbe  road  that  you  travel,  is  tedious  and  long. 

But  I  pray  you  jog  on;  you  are  all  in  the  wrong. 

Te  happy  fond  hujhandt,  and  fond  happy  wives. 
Let  never  fufpicion  embitter  your  lives  ; 
Let  your  prudence  hefiout,  and  your  fakh  he  asfrong; 
Who  waich,  or  who  catch,  thijy  are  all  in  the  wrong. 

Ye  unmarried  folks  he  not  bought,  or  be  fold. 
Let  age  avoid  youth,  and  the  young  ones  tbe  old; 
For  they'll  foon  get  together^  the  young  'tvith  tbe  young, 
And  then,  my  wife  old  ones,  you're  all  in  the  wrong* 

Te  foldiers  and  failors^  /who  bravely  have  fought. 
Who  honour  and  glory,  and  laurels  have  bought; 
Let  your  foes  hut  appear,  you  II  be  at  *em  ding  dong. 
And  if  they  come  near  you,  they're  all  in  the  wrong. 

Te  judges  of  tafie  to  our  labours  be  kind. 

Our  errors  are  many,  pray  wink,  or  he  blind; 

Still  find  yeur  way  hither  to  glad  us  each  night, 

jtfnd  our  tiote  we  will  chan^t  to  'j  wj!x^  ^  vsxxJsvfe^^lsfc. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


M  HE  uft  that  has  been  made  In  this  comedy  of  YitXA- 
ixig's  admirably  novel  of  Tom  Jones,  mujl  be  obvious 
to  the  moji  ordinary  reader.  Some  hints  have  alfo  been 
taken  from  the  account  of  Mr,  and  Mrs,  Freeman,  in 
No.  212,  and  No,  216,  of  the  Specftator;  and  the 
Jhort  fcene  ©/"Charles'j  intoxication^  at  the  end  of  the 
iFtrd  a9^  is  partly  an  imitation  of  the  behaviour  of 
Syrus,  much  in  the  fame  circuirjlances^  in  the  Adelphi 
of  Terence.  There  are  alfo  fome  traces  of  the  charac^ 
ter  of  the  Jealous  Wife^  in  one.  of  the  latter  papers  of 
fiKfConnoiffeur;. 

It  would  be  unjufl^  indeed,  to  omit  mentioning  my 
obligations  to  Mr,  Garrick.  To  his  infpeSion  the  co- 
medy wasfubmitted  in  itsfirjl  rude fl ate  ;  and  to  my  care 
asid  attention  to  follow  his  advice  in  many  particulars^ 
relating  both  to  the  fable  and  charaRers^  I  inow  that  I 
am  much  indebted  for  the  reception  which  this  piece  has 
nut  with  from  the  public. 


A.  a 


PROLOGUE. 


WKITTIN   SY    MH.    LLOYD. 

Spoken  by  Mr.  Garkick. 

1  HE  Jealous  Wtfe  !  a  comedy  !  poor  man  ! 
ji  charming  fulyeS  !  hut  a  wretched p!an» 
Hiijkitttfh  tuit^  overleaping  the  due  hound^ 
Commits  fiat  trej^afs  upon  tragic  ground. 
Quarrels  J  uplraiSngs^  jealoufies^  andjfdeen^ 
Grow  too  familiar  in  the  comic  fcene. 
Tinge  hut  the  language  with  heroic  chime^ 
*Tu  pqffion^  pathos^  charaSer^  fuhUme  ! 
What  round  hig  words  had fwelPd  the  pomfous  fcentf 
A  king  the  hufitand^  and  the  wife  a  queen  ! 
Then  might  difiraQion  rend  her  graceful  hair^ 
See  fightlefs  forms ^  andfcream^  and  gape ^  andfian* 
Drawcanfir  Death  had  rag'd  without  controul. 
Here  the  drawn  dagger ^  there  the  poifon  d  howU 
What  eyes  hadfiream*d  at  all  the  whining  wo  / 
What  hands  had  thunder' d  at  each  Hah !  atidOkl 

But  peace  I  the  gentle  prologue  cufiom  fends ^ 
Lite  drum  andferjeant^  to  heat  up  for  friends. 
Jit  vice  and  folly,  each  a  lawful  game. 
Our  author  flies,  hut  with  no  partial  aim* 
He  read  the  manners,  open  as  they  Vie 
In  Uatwt%  volume  to  the  genaral  eye. 


PROLOGUE. 


Books  too  be  read^  nor  hlu/b'd  to  ufe  their  Jiore^-^^ 
He  does  but  what  his  betters  did  before. 
Shakefpere  has  done  it^  and  the  Greclaji^age 
Caught  truth  of  charaSer  from  Horner^ s  page. 

If  in  bis  fcenes  an  honefljkill  is  (hewn^ 
And  borrowing  little,  much  appears  his  own  ; 
If  what  a  mafiers  happy  pencil  drew 
He  brings  more  forward  in  dramatic  view; 
To  your  decifion  he  fubnuts  his  caufe. 
Secure  of  candour,  anxious  for  applaufe. 

But  if  all  rude,  his  artlefs  fcenes  deface 
The^mple  beauties  which  he  meant  to  grace. 
If,  an  invader  upon  others  land. 
He  fpoil  and  plunder  with  a  robber's  band^ 

Dojuftice  on  him  ! jis  on  fools -before, 

Andghe  to  Blockheads/^  9ttc  Blockhead  more* 
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THE 

JEALOUS  WIFE. 

jiCT  I.    SCENE  L 


A  Room  in  OaklyV  Houfe.     Noife  heard  wUbihi 

Mrs.  Oakfyf  within, 

JLIon't  tell  me — ^I  know  h  is  fo — ^It*s  inonflrour», 

and  I  "will  not  bear  it.     ^ 

Oai.  \_lVithin.']  But,  my  dear! 

3frs.  Oai.  Nay,  na^,  ^c.       [Squedfirihg  within. 

Enter  Mrs.  OxKLY^^with  a  Letter^  Oaillt  folJowingi 

Mrs.  Oai.  Sajr  what  you  will,  Mr.  Oakly,  you 
ihall  never  perfuade  me,  but  this  is  fome  filthy  in- 
trigue of  yoursi 

Oai.  I  can  afTure  you,  my  love ! 

Mrs.  Oai.  Your  love ! — Don't  I  know  your— 
Tdl  me,  I  fay,  this  initant,  every  circumftance  re- 
lating to  this  letter. 

Oai.  How  can  I  tell  you,  when  you  will  not  fd 
much  as  let  me  fee  it  ? 

Mrt.  Oai.  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  this  ufage  is 
not  to  be  borne.  You  take  a  pleafure  in  abuiing 
way  tendernefs  and  foft  difpofition ^To  be  perpetu- 
ally luafling  over  the  whole  unm^  nay,  i^^  \^L<jte 
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Itingdom  too,  in  purfuit  of  your  amours ! — ^Did  not 
I  difcover  that  you  was  great  with  mademoiielle,  mf 
own  woman  ? — Did  not  you  contra^  a  fhameliil 
familiarity  wiih  Mrs.  Freeman  ? — Did  not  I  deted 
your  intrrgue  with  my  Lady  Wealthy  ?— .-Was  not 
you 

Oai.  Oons!  madam,  the  Grand  Turk  himfelf 
has  not  half  fo  many  millreffes — ^You  throw  me  out 
of  all  patience— Do  I  know  any  body  but  our  com- 
mon friends  ? — ^Am  I  vifited  by  any  body,  that  does 
not  viiit  you  ? — Do  I  ever  go  ouf,  unlefs  you  go 
with  me? — And  am  I  not  as  conftantly  by  your 
fide,  as  if  I  was  tied  to  your  apron-ftrings  ? 

Mrs.  OaL  Go,  go>  you  are  a  falfe  man Have 

not  I  found  you  out  a  thoufand  Umes?  Amd  hate 
not  I  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand»  which  cott* 
vinces  me  of  your  bafenefs  ?  ■  '  ■*  Let  mc  know  the 

whole  affair,  or  I  will 

Oai»  Let  you  know  ?  Let  me  know  what  you 
would  have  of  me  '  You  ftop  my  letter  before  It 
comes  to  my  hands,  and  then  expeA  that  I  fljyou'd 
know  the  contents  of  it. 

Mrs.  OaL  Heaven  be  praifed !  I  ftopt  it, — ^I  iuf* 
peded  fome  of  thefe  doings  for  fome  time  piift-^«*$ut 
the  letter  informs  me  who  fhe  is,  and  I'll  be  re- 
venged on  her  fufficiently.  Oh,  you  bafe  man^  you ! 
OaL  I  beg,  my  dear,  that  you  would  moderate 
your  pai&on  1-— Shew  me  the  letter,  and  I'll  convince 
you  of  my  innocence. 

Mrs.  Oat.  Innocence!* — ^Abominable!— —Jn- 
nocencc !  But  I  am  not  to  be  made  fuch  a  foo} 
—I  am  convinced  of  your  perfidy,  and  y^ry  fmf 
hat  •'— ^ 
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Oai.  'Sdeath  and  fire !  your  pafiion  hHrries  you 
out  of  jour  fenfes Will  you  hear  me  ? 

Mrs.  OaL  No,  you  are  a  bafe  man ;  and  I  wHl 
not  hear  you. 

Oak.  Why  then,  my  dear,  lince  you  will  nckheiT 
talk  reafiwiably  yourfelf,  nor  lift  en  to  reafon  from 
me,  I  ihall  take  mj  leave  till  you  are  in  a  better 
humour.     So,  your  ferrant !  {Going. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Ay,  go,  you  cruel  man  !— Go  to  your 
miftreiles,  and  leave  your  poor  wife  to  her  miferies. 
—How unfortunate  a  woiban  am  I !-— I  could  die 
with  vexation  [Throwing  herfi^  into  a  chair*, 

Oak.  There  it  is — ^Now  dare  not  I  flir  a  ftepfiif- 
tkcp*— If  I  offer  to  go,  Ihe  is  in  one  of  her  fits  ia 
an  inftant — Never  fure  was  woman  at  once  of  fo 
Tiolent  and  fo  delicate  a  conHitution  !  What  ihall 
I  fay  to  footh  her  ?  Nay,  never  make  thyfelf  Ha  uft- 
eaiy,  my  dear-^-Come,  come,  you  koow  I  love  you* 
Nay,,  nay,  you  fhall  be  convinced, 

Mrs.  Oak.  I  know  you  hate  me;  and  that  your 
unkindnefs  and  barbarity  will  be  the  death  of  me. 

[Whining.. 

Oak.  Do  not  vex  yourfelf  at  thiy  rate — ^I  love  you 
moil  pailionately — Indeed  I  do — Thismuft  befome 
miftake./'  * 

Mrs.  Oak.  O,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman!  [Weeping. 

Oak.  Thy  up  thy  tears,  my  love,  and  be  comfort- 
ed !  You  will  find  that  I  am  not  to  blame  in  thia 

matter — Come,  let  me  fee  this  letter Nay,  you 

Ihall  not  deny  me.  [Taking  the  letter. 

Mrs.  Oak.  There!  take  it,  you  know  the  hand,  I 
lun  fure. 

As 
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OaJt.  To  Charles  Oakly.Efq.  [Readmg.y^U^n^l 
Tis  a  clerk-like  hand,  indeed!  a  good  round  text! 
and  was  certainly  never  penned  by  a  fair  lady. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Ay,  laugh  at  me,  do  ! 

Oak.  Forgive  me^  my  love,  I  did  not  mean  to* 

laugh  at  thee But  what  fays  the  letter? 

[Rea(Ung.'\  Daughter  eloped-^au  muft  be /^rivy  lo  «/-— 
— -fcandalous — dyhonourahle-^failsfaSiort. — rtvenge^^ 
una,  um,.  umr^^-^injurefi  father •. 

HxNKY  Russet* 

Mrs.  Oah.  IRtfing.']  Well,,  fir— you  fee  1  have 
deteded  you— Tell  me  thi&  ih^nt.  ^here  flie  if- 
concealed. 

Oak  So^fo— -ice— This  hurts  me — rm  ffaock'cU*^ 

\Tohmfelf. 

Mrs.  Oah.  What,,  are  you  confouaded  'wkh  your 
guilt  ?     Have  I  caught  you.  at  lailj 

Oak.  O  that  wicked  Charles!  To^eoo/a  yoang: 
lady  from  her  parents  in  the  country !  The  profli- 
gacy of  the  young  fellows  of  this  ag^  is  abominable.. 

Mrs.  Oak  {Half  ajide  and  muftng^l  Charles  I— 

Let  me  fee! Charlea!— No!  ImpofTible.    Thir 

is  all  a  trick. 

Oak.  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  lady. 

\To  himfclf 

Mrs.  Oak.  Art !  art  I  all  art !  There's  a  fudden 
turn  now !  You  have  ready  wit  for  an  intrigue,  I 
£nd. 

Oak.  Such  an  abandoned  adionJ  I  wilh  I  had 
never  had  the  care  of  hiin.  [To  hmfelf. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Mighty  fine,  Mr.  Oakly  I  Gaon,  fiac,, 
j[p  OA  i   I.  fee  wtai  you  ia<&^iL« ^Ya\it  afluranco: 
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provotes  me  beyond  your  very  falfehood  itfelf.  So 
you  imagine,  fir,  that  this  afFe(fled  concern,  this 
ilimly  pretence  about  Charles,  is  to  bring  you  off- 
^atchlefs  confidence  !  But  I  am  armed  againil  eve- 
ry thing — I  am  prepared  for  all  your  dark  fchemes; 
I  am  aware  of  all  your  low  ilratagems. 

Oai,  See  there  now !  Was  ever  any  thing  fo  pro- 
voking? Toperfevere  in  your  ridiculous  For 
Heaven's  fake,  my  dear,  don't  diftraft  me.  When 
you  fee  my  mind  thus  agitated  and  uneafy,  that  a 
young  fellow,  whom  his  dying  father,  my  own  bro- 
ther, committed  to  my  care,  fhould  be  guilty  of 
fuch  enormous  wickednefs-;  I  fay»  when  you  are 
witnefs  of  my  diftrefs  on  this  occafion,.  how  can  you 
be  weak  enotigh  and  cruel  enough  to 

Mrs.  OaL  Prodigioufly  well,  fir !  You  do  it  very 
•well.  Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it  on,  there's  nothing 
like  going  through  with  it.  O  you  artful  creature ! 
But,  fir,  I  am  not  to  be  fo  eafily  fatified.    I  do  not 

believe  a  fyllable  of  all  this Give  me  the  letter 

"-^[SnaUbing  the  Ititer.']  ■  You  fhall  forely  repent 
this  vile  bufinefs,  for  I  am  refolved.  that  I  will  know 
the  bottom  of  it.  lExit 

QaiJ  This  is  beyond  all  patience.  Provoking 
woman!  Her  abfurd  fufpicions  interpret  eviery- 
thing  the  wrong  way.  She  delights,  to  make  me 
-wretched,  becaufe  fhe  fees  I  am.  attached  to  her», 
and  converts  my  tendernefs  and  affe£iion  into  the 
inftruments  of  my  own  torture.  But  this  ungra- 
cious boy!  In  how  many  troubles  will  he  involve 
his. own  and  his  lady's  family  T  never  imaginecL 
that  he  was  of  fuch,  abandon'd  principles*.  O,  her<i 
hs  comes ! 
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Enter  Major  Oakly,  and  Cha&lcs. 

Char.  Good- morrow^  fir! 

Maj»  Good- morrow,  brother,  good-morrow!— - 
What,  you  have  been  at  the  old  work,,  I  find.  .  I 
heardyou-— din^l  dong!  i'faith! — She  haa  rusg  a 
noble  peal  to  your  ears^  But  kow  now  ?  Why  fure 
you'v«  had  a  remarkable  warm  bout  on'i.— Yoitt 
£eem  more  ruffled  than  ufuaL 

Oak.  I  am,  indeed,  brother!  Thanks  to  that 
young  gentleman  there.  Have  a  care,.  Charles !  yoit 
way  be  called  to  a  fevere  account  for  this.  Thfiho^ 
sour  of  a  family,  fir,  is  no  fuch  light  matter* ' 

Chap.  Sir  I 

Ma}.  Hey-day!  What,  hasacurtaiii-ltdiuepfQK 
duced  a  ledhire  of  morality  ?    What  is  all  this? 

Oak.  To  a  profligate  mind,  perliapt,  th^  things 
may  appear  agreeabb  ia  ^  be giniuiig*-  But  doQ^t 
you  tremble  at  the  confequences  ? 

Char.  I  fee,  fir,  that  you  are  difpleafedwith  mi^ 
but  I  am  quite  at  a  lofs  to  guefs  at  the  occafion. 

Oak.  Tell  me,  fir ! — ^where  is  Mifs  Hatriot  Ku£» 
fet? 

Char.  'Mifs  Harriot  RufTet ! — 8lr--Ezplaio. 

Otfi.  Have  not  you  decoy 'd  her  from  her  father? 

Char.  1 1 — Decoy'd  her — Decoy'd.  my  Harriot! 
P        I  would  fooner  die  than  do  her  the  leaft  injury.^ 
What  can  this  mean  ? 

Maj.  I  believe  the  young  dog  has  been  at  her,, 
after  all. 

Oak.  I  was  in  hopes,  Charles,  you  had  better 
principles.  But  there's  a  leuer  juft  come  from  her 
father     ■      ■ 
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Char.  A  letter! — What  letter?  Dear  fir,  give  it 
«ie.    Some  intelligence -of  my  Harriot,  Major! 
The  letter,  fir,  the  letter  this  moment,  for  Heaven's 
&ke! 

Oat.  If  this  warmth,  Charles,  tends  to  prove  jour 
innocence— 

Char.  Dear  fir,  excufe-me I'll  prove  anj  thing 

-—Let  me  but  fee  this  letter,  and  1*11  ■ 

Oak.  Let  70U  fee  it? 1  cobld  ka.rdlj  get  a 

fight  of  it  myfelf.     Mrs.  Oakly  has  it. 

Char.  Has  flae  got  it  ?  Major,  I'll  be  with  ycea, 
again  direiftly.  [^Eicit  hqftily. 

Maj*  Hey-day !  The  devil's  in  the  boy !  What  a. 
£ery  fet  of  people!  By  my  troth,  I  think  the  whole 
family  is  made  of  nothing  but  combullibles. 

Oak.  I  like  this  emotion.  It  looks  well.  It  may 
ierve  too  to  convince  my  wife  of  the  folly  of  her 
fufpicion^.  Wou'd  to  Heaven  I  could  quiet  them 
ibr  ever! 

Maj.  Why,  pray  now,  my  dear  naughty  brother, 
"what  heinous  oifence  have  you  committed  this  morn- 
ing? What  new  caufe  of  fufpicion  ?  You  have  been 
afldng  one  of  the  maids  to  mend  your  ru&,  I  fup- 
-pofe,  or  have  been  hanging  your  head  out  of  the  win- 
dow, whenaprettyyouog  woman  haspaft  by,  or-^ 

Oak.  How  can  you  trifle  with  my  diftreifes.  Ma- 
jor ?  Did  not  I  tell  you  it  was  about  a  letter  ? 

Mi^.  A  letter ! — hum  I — ^A  fufpicious  circum-' 
fiance,  to  be  fure!  What,  and  the  leal  a  true  lo- 
irer's  knot  now,  hey  [  or  an  heart  transfixt  with 
darts ;  or  poilibly  the  wax  bore  the  induilrious  im- 
rpreiHon  of  a  thimble  ;  or  perhaps  thft  ioVsS^  ^^t% 
lovjvgljr  owneiSed  b/  a  vjafei)  pxick^dL  ^NvC^  ^"^oy^ 
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and  the  diredion  written  in  a  vile  fcrawl,  and  not 
a  word  fpelt  as  it  ihould  be;  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Oai.  Pooh!  brother ^Whatever   it   was,   the 

letter,  you  find,  was  for  Charles,  and  not  for  me 
this  outrageous  jealoufy  rs  the  devil. 

Maj.  Mere  matrimonial  blei^lngs  and  domeftic 
comfort,  brother  !  jealoui/  is  a  certain  fign  of  love. 

Oak,  Love !  it  is  this  very  love  that  hath  made  us 
both  fo  miferable.  Her  love  for  me  has  confined 
me  to  my  houfe,  like  a  ftate  prifoner,  without  the 
Kberty  of  feeing  my  friends,  or  the  ufe  of  pen,  ink, 
and  paper;  while  my  love  for  her  has  made  fuch  a 
fool  of  me,  that  I  have  never  had  the  ipirit  to  con- 
tradift  her. 

Maj.  Ay,  ay,  there  you've  hit  it  -,  Mrs.  Oaklj 
would  make  an  excellent  wife,  if  you  did  but  know 
how  to  manage  her. 

Oak,  You  are  a  rare  fellow,  indeed,  to  talk  of 

managing  a  wife A  debauch'd  bachelor—* 

rattle-brain'd,  rioting  fellow who  have  pick'd 

.up  your  common-place  notions  of  women  in  bag- 
nios, taverns,  and  the  camp;  whofe  moft  refined 
commerce  with  the  fex  has  been  in  order  to  delude 
country  girls  at  your  quarters,  or  to  befiege  the  vii<- 
tue  of  abigails,  milliners,  or  mantua -maker's  'pren- 
tices. 

Maj.  So  much  the  better ! — fo  much  the  better ! 
women  are  all  alike  in. the  main,  brother,  hi^  or 
low,  married  or  fingle,  quality  or  no  quality.  I 
i&ave  found  them  fo,  from  a  duchefs  down  to  a  milk- 
maid. 

Oak.  Yourfavagenbtions  arc  ridiculous.     What 
•<fo/ou  know  of  aKufeaBtf  vUtW^^ ^i>>x^^\a 
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'Comprife  all  your  qualities  in  your  honour ^  as  jo4, 
•call  it ! — ^Dead  to  all  fentiments  of  delicacy,  and  in- 
capable of  any  but  the  groffeft  attachments  to  wo- 
men. Tiis  is  your  bo^ftcd  refinement,  your  tho- 
Tough  Irnowledge  of  the  world,  while  with  fegard  to 
women,  one  poor  train  of  thinking,  one  narrow  fet 
of  ideas,  like  the  uniform  of  the  regiment,  feryes 
•the  whole  corps. 

Maj,  Very  fine,  brother ! — there's  common-place 
•for  you 'with  a  vengeance.  Henceforth,  expe^  no 
quarter  from  me.  I  tell  you  again  and  again,  I  know 
the  fex  better  than  you  do.  They  ^li  love  to  give- 
tliemfelves  airs,  and  to  have  power :  every  woman 
is  a  tyrant  at  the  bottom.     But  they  could  never 

make  a  fool  of  me. No,  no !  no  woman  ihould 

ever  domineer  over  me,  let  her  be  miftrefs  or  wife. 

Oak*  -Single  men  can  be  no  judges  in  thefe  cafes. 
They  muil  happen  in  all  families.  But  when  things 
are  driven  to  extremities— to  fee  a  woman  in  unea- 
finefs — a  woman  one  loves  too — one's  wife — who 
can  withfiand  it?  You  neither  fpeak  nor  think  like 
a  man  that  ha'S  lov'd,  and  been  married,  major  ^ 

Maj*  I  wifh  I  could  hear  a  married  man  fpeak 
my  language— I'm  a  bachelor,  it's  tree*,  but  I 
am  no  bad  judge  of  your  cafe  for  all  that.  I  know 
yours  and  Mrs.  Oakly's  difpofition  to  a  hair.  She 
is  all  impetuofity  and  fire — A  very  magazine  of 
touchwood  and  gunpowder.  You  are  hot  enough 
too  upon  occafion,  but  then  it'-s  over  in  an  inftant. 
In  comes  love  and  conjugal  affe^lion,  as  you  call 
it: — ^that  is,  mere  folly  and  weaknefs — and  you 
flraw  o£F  your  forces,  juft  when  you  ibou'd  ^utike 
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tke  attack)  an4  follow  your  advantage.     Have  at 
her  with  fpirit,  and  the  day's  your  own,  brother  ! 

Oak,  I  tell  yoU)  brother,  you  nuftake  the  mauer. 
Sulkinefs,  fits,  tears !— — Thefe,  and  fuch  as  thefe, 
are  the  things  which  make  a  feeling  n^n  uneafy. 
Her  paflion  and  violence  have  not  half  fuch  an  ef« 
fedt  on  me. 

Maj.  Why,  then,  you  may  be  fure,  fltcll  play, 
that  upon  you,  which  ihe  finds  does  moil  execution. 
But  you  muft  be  proof  againft  every  thing.  If 
fhe's  furious,  fet  paiHon  againft  paiiion;  if  you 
find  her  at  her  tricks,  play  o£F  art  againft  art,  aivd 
foil  her  at  her  own  weapons.  That's  your  game, 
brother ! 

Oak.  Why,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Maj.  Do  as  you  pleafe,  for  one  month,  whether 
Ihe  likes  it  or  not;  and,  I'll  anfwer  for  it,  fhe  will 
confent  you  fhall  do  asydu  pleafe  all  her  life  after. 

Oak.  This  is  fine  talking.  You  do  not  conftdex 
the  difficuhy  that 

Maj.  You  muft  overcome  all  difficulties.  AlTerl 
your  right  boldly,  man !  give  your  own  orders  to 
fervants,  and  fee  they  obferve  them ;  read  your  own 
letters,  and  never  let  her  have  a  fight  of  them :  make 
your  own  appointments,  and  never  be  perfuaded  to 
break  them:  fee  what  company  you  like;  go  out 
when  you  pleafe;  return  when  you  pleafe,  and  don't 
fu£Fer  yourfelf  to  be  called  to  account  where  you 
have  been.  In  fhort,  do  but  ihew  yourfelf  a  man 
of  fpirit,  leave  off  whining  about  love  and  tendernefs, 
and  nonfenfe,  and  the  buftnefs  is  done,  brother .' 

Oak.  1  belieye  you  are  in  the  right,  major.'  I  fee 
jou're  in  the  ligVwu    V\i  4o  Sx^l*M  ^i^^^y  do  it— 
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But  then  it  hurts  me  to  the  foul,  to  think  what  un- 
calinefs  I  fhall  give  her.  The  firft  opening  of  mjr 
tiefign  will  throw  her  into  fits,  and  the  purfuit  of  it 
perhaps  may  be  fatal. 

Maj,  Fits!  ha,  ha,  ha!— Fits! — I'll  engage  to 
cure  her  of  her  fits.  Nobody  underilaiids  hyfterical 
cafes  better  than  I  cio :  befides,  mj  filler's  fymp- 
toms  are  not  very  dangerous.  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
her  falling  into  a  fit  Tvhen  you  was  not  by?  ■ 
Was  fhe  ever  found  in  convulfions  in  her  dofet  ? — 
K09  no,  thefe  fits,  the  more  care  you  take  of  them, 
che  more  you  will  increafe  the  diftemper  :  let  them 
alone,  and  they  ^11  "wear  themfelves  out,  I  war- 
rant you. 

Oak.  True— very  true — you're  certainly  in  th& 
jight — ril  follow  your  advice.  Where  do  you  dine 
to-day?  I'll  order  the  coach,  and  go  with  you. 

Maj,  O  brave !  keep  up  this  fpirit,  and  you're 
made  for  ever. 

Oak.  You  fhall  fee  now,  major !  Who's  there  ? 

Enter  Servani. 

Order  the  coach  diredlly.     I  fhall  dine  out  to-day. 

Serv.  The  coach,  fir? Now?  Sir! 

OaL  Ay,  now,  immediately. 

Ser^  Now?  Sir! the — ihe— coach!  Sir!— 

that  is mj  miflxefs— 

Oak.  Sirrah !  do  as  you're  bid.  Bid  them  put  to 
this  inftant. 

Serv<,  Ye      ■  ye^,  fir jt^^  fir.  [Exit. 

Oak.  Well,  where  fhall  we  dine? 

Maj.  At  the  St.  Alban's,  or  where  you  niUL 
This  is  excellenr,  if  you  do  but  kd\diu    « 
B 
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Oak.  I  will  have  my  own  way,  I  am  determiaei 

Maj.  That's  right. 

Oah.  I  am  fteeL 

Maj,  Bravo! 

Oah.  Adamant. 

Maj,  Braviffimo ! 

OaL  Juft  what  you'd  have  me. 

Maj.  Why  that's  well  faid.     But  will  you  do  it  ? 

Oak.  I  will. 

Maj.  You  won't. 

Oak.  I  will.  I'll  be  a  fool  to  her  no  longer. 
But  hark  ye,  major  !  my  hat  and  fword  lie  in  my 
ftudy.  I'll  go  and  Heal  them  out,  while  ihe  is  bu* 
iy  talking  with  Charles. 

ilftfjf.  Steal  them  !  for  ihame !  Pr'ythee  take  them 
boldly,  call  for  them,  make  them  bring  them  to  you 
here,  and  go  out  with  fpirit,  in  die  face  of  your 
whole  family. 

Oak.  No,  no— you  are  wrong — let  her  rave  after 
I  am  gone,  and  when  I  return,  you  know,  I  fhall 
exert  myfelf  with  more  propriety,  after  this  open 
affront  to  her  authority. 

Maj.  Well,  take  your  own  way. 

OaL  Kj^  ay ^let  me  manage  it,  let  mc  ma- 
nage it.  [Esat. 

Maj.  Manage  it !  ay,  to  be  fure,  you're  a  rare 
manager !  It  is  dangerous,  they  fay,  to  meddle  be- 
tween man  and  wife.     I  am  no  great  favourite  of 
Mrs.  Oakly 's  already ;  and  in  a  week's  time  I  expeft  . 
to  have  the  door  (hut  in  my  teeth. 

Enter  Cmarlis. 
How  nowi  ChaileS)  what  news  ? 
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■    Char,  Ruin'd  and  undone !   ihe's    gone,  uncle ! 
niy  Harriot's  loft  for  ever. 

Maj^  Qone  off  with  a  man  ? — I  thocght  fo  : 
they  are  all  alike. 

Cbai .  O  no !    Fled  to  avoid  that  hateful  match 
with  iiir  Harry  Beagle. 

Maj.  Faith  a  girl  of  fpirit!— Joy!  Charles,  I 
give  you  joy  :  fee  is  your  own,  my  boy !— A  fool 
;and  a  great  eftate  !  Deviliih  ftrong  temptations  j 

Char,  A  -wretch  I  1  wa^  fure  ihe  would  never 
think  of  him. 

Maj,  No  !  to  be  fure !  commend  me  to  your  mo- 
defty  !  Refufe  five  thoufand  a  year,  and  a  baronet, 
for  pretty  Mr.  Charles  Oakly  !  it  *  is  true,  indeed, 
that  the  looby  has  not  a  fingle  idea  in  his  head  be- 
iid^s  a  hound,  a  hunter,  a  five-barred  gate,  and  a 
horfe-race-,  but  then  he's  rich,  and  that  will  quali- 
fy his  abfurdities.  Money  is  a  wonderful  impro- 
ver of  th^  underftandiftg. — But  whence  comes  all 
this  intelligence  ? 

Char,  In  an  angry  letter  from  her  father. — How 
miferable  I  am !  If  I  had  not  offended  my  Harriot, 
much  offended  her  by  that  foolifh  riot  and  drinking 
at  your  houfe  in  the  country,  fhe  would  certainly, 
at  fuch  a  time,  have  taken  refuge  in  my  arms. 

Maj,  A  very  agreeable  refuge  for  a  young  lady 
to  be  fure,  and  extremely  decent ! 

Char,  I  am  all  uneaiinefs.  Did  not  fhe  tell  me, 
that  fee  trembled  at  the  thoughts  of  having  truiled 
her  affe^ions  with  a  man  of  fuch  a  wild  difpofition? 
What  a  heap  of  extravagancies  was  I  guilty  of  ^ 
Mi^,  Extravagancies  with  a  witnefs!  Ah^  yovL 
filly  young  do^,  yaa  would  ruin  youttdi  V\^  V^ 
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father,  in  fpite  of  all  I  could  do.  There  jou  fat, 
as  drunk  as  a  lord,  telling  the  old  gentleman  \k% 
"whole  affair,  and  fwearing  you  would  drive  Sir 
Harry  Beagle  out  of  the  country,  though  I  kept 
winking  and  nodding,  pulling  you  by  the  lleeve, 
and  kicking  your  (bins  under  the  table,  in  hopes  of 
flopping  you,  but  all  to  no  purpofe. 

Clmr.  What  diftreis  may  fbe  be  in  at  this  itk" 
ilant !  Alone  and  defenceleis  ! — ^Where  ?  Whese 
i;an  ihe  be  ? 

Maj.  What  relations  or  friends  has  fhe  in  town? 

Char.  Relations!  let  me  fee. — Faith!  I  have  it. 
—If  fhe  is  in  town,  ten  to  one  but  ihe  is  at  her 
aunt's.  Lady  Freelove's.  Ill  go  thither  immedi- 
ately. 

J%*.  Lady  Freelove's  I  Hold,  hold,  Charles! 
—-do  you  know  her  ladyfhip  ? 

Char.  Not  much;  but  I'll  break  through  aU 
forms  to  get  to  my  Harriot. 

Maj.  I  do  know  her  ladyfhip. 

Char.  Well,  and  what  do  you  know  of  her? 

Maj.  O  nothing  ! — Her  ladyfhip  is  a  woman  of 
the  world,  that^s  all — flie'il  introduce  Harriot  to 
the  befl  company. 

Char.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Maj.  Yes,  yes,  I  would  trufl  a  wife,  or  a  daugh- 
ter, or  a  miflrefs  with  Lady  Freelove,  to  be  fure ! 
-r-I'll  tell  you  what,  Charles !  you're  a  good  boy, 
but  you  don't  know  the  world.  Women  are  fifiy 
times  oftener  ruined  by  their  acquaintance  with  ecck 
other,  than  by  their  attachment  to  men.  One 
thorough-paced  lady  will  train  up  a  thoufand  no- 
.vices.    That  Lady  FiedoYe  is  an  armat— ^By  the 
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bye,  did  ftot  Ihe,  laft  fummer,  make  formal  propo- 
lals  to  Harriot's  father  from  Lord  Trinket  ? 

Char.  Yies !  btit  they  were  received  with  the  ut* 
tnoft  coDtempt.  The  old  gentleman,  it  feems,  hates 
a  lord,  and  he  told  her  fo  in  plain  terms. 

Maj.  Such  an  averiion  to  the  nobility  may  not 
run  in  the  blood.  The  girl»  I  warrant  you,  ha  J 
no  obje^ion.  However,  if  fhe's  there,  watch  her 
narrowly,  Charles  !  Lady  Freelove  is  asmiichlevoas 
as  a  monkey,  and  as  cunning  too.-— Have  a  care  of 
tcr.     I  fay,  have  a  care  of  her. 

Char,  If  Ihe's  there,  I'll  have  her  out  of  the  houfe 
IKrithin  this  half  hour,  or  fet  lire  to  it. 

Maj.  Nay,  now  you're  too  violent. — Stay  a  mo- 
tncnt,  and  we'll  confider  what's  beft  tobe  cbne. 

Re-enter  Oakly. 

Oah  Come,  is  the  coach  ready  ?  Let  us  be  gone. 
Does  Charles  go  with  us  ? 

Char.  I  go  with  you  !  What  can  I  do  ?  I  am 
fo  -vexed  and  diftradted,  and  fo  many  thought^ 
crowd  in  upon  me,  I  don't  knoisv  which  way  to 
turn  myfelf. 

Mrs.  Oak.  [Within.']  The  coach  !— dines  out!— i 
m^here  is  your  mafter  ? 

Oai*  Zounds !  brother,  here  Ihe  is ! 

Enifr  Mrs.  Oaklt. 
Mrs.  Oak,  Tny,  Mr.  Oakly,  what  is  the  matter 
you  cannot  dine  at  home  to-day?    • "'; 
-  Oak.  Don't  be  uneafy,  my  deai;!*-t  have  a  little 
bufinefs  to  fettle  with  my  brother ;  'fo  I  AisrovAf 
juft  i;oing  to  dinner  with  him  and  C\i^x\t^  Vi  ^iafe 
uvern,. 
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Mfd.  Oak.  Why  cannot  ^ou  fettle  your  bufineb 
here  as  well  as  at  a  uvem  ?  But  it  is  iomt  of  yoiir 
lad'tts  buiinefs,  I  fuppofe,  and  fo  you  muft  get  rid 
of  my  company. — ^This  is  chiefly  your  fault  Major 
Oakly  ! 

Maj,  Lord !  fifter^  what  fignifies  it»  'whether  a 
man  dines  at  home  or  abroad  ?  [Coolly, 

Mrs.  Oak.  It  fignifies  a  great  deal,  (xt.1  and  I 
don't  choofe 

Maj,  Phoo  I  let  him  go,  my  dear  fitter,  let  him 
go !  he  will  be  ten  times  better  company  when  he 
comes  back.  I  tell  you  what,  filler — you  fit  at 
borne  till  you  are  quite  tired  of  one  another,  and 
then  you  grow  crofs,  and  fall  out.  If  you  would 
but  part  a  little  now  and  then,  you  nu^ht  me^ 
again  in  good  humour. 

Mrs.  Oak,  I  beg.  Major  OaUy,  that  you  would 
trouble  yourfelf  about  your  own  affairs  ^  and  let  me 
tell  you,  fir,  that  I 

Oak.  Nay,  do  not  put  thyfelf  into  a  pafidon  with 
the  Major,  my  dear ! — It  is  not  his  fault ;  and  I . 
fllall  come  back  to  thee  ver>  fooo. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Come  back  ! — ^why  need  you  go  out? 
—I  know  well  enough  when  you  mean  to  deceive 
sue:  for  then  there  is  always  a  pretence  of  dining 
with  Sir  John,  or  my  Lord,  or  fomebody;  but 
when  you  tell  me,  that  you  are  going  to  a  tavern^ 

it's  fuch  a  bare- faced  affront 

*  Oak.  1  his  is  fo  ftrange  now  I — Why,  my  dear,  I 
Ihall  only  jult  ■  ■ 

Mr4.  Oak.  Only  juil  go  after  the  lady  in  the  XtXr 
(cri  Ifuppoft* 
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Oak.  Well,  well,   I  won't  go  then. — Will  that 

eonvince  70U  ? — I'll  flay  with  yoUj  my  dear ! 

"will  that  faiisfy  you  ? 

Maji  Forfhame!  holdout,  if  you  are  a  man. 

Oak*  She  has  been  fo  much  vext  this  morning 
already,  I  muil  humour  her  a  little  now.      \^AparU 

Maj,  Fie,  fie  I  go  out,  or  you're  undone. 

{Apart. 

OaL  You  fee  it's  impoffible ^  \^Apart* 

£7"o  Mrs.  Oakly.]  I'll  dine  at  home  with  thee,  my 
love. 

Mrs,  OaL  Ay,  ay,  pray  do,  fir.— Dine  at  a  ta- 
vern indeed !  [Going. 

Oat.  [Returning.']  You  may  depend  on  me  ano- 
ther time,  MajoK 

Maj.  Steel  and  adamant ! — Ah ! 

Mrs.  Oak.  [Returning.]  Mr.  Oakly.- 

Oak.  O,  my  dear !  [Exeunt  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oakly. 

Maj.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  there's  a  pidure  of  refolu- 
tioh !  there  goes  a  philofopher  for  you !  ha ! 
Charles ! 

Char.  Oy  uncle  !  I  have  no  fpirits  to  laugh  now. 

Maj.  So !  I  have  a  fine  time  on't  between  you 
and  my  brother.  Will  you  meet  me  to  dinner  at 
the  St.  Alban's  by  four  T  We'll  drink  her  healthy 
and  think  of  this  affair. 

Char.  Don't  depend  on  me.  I  fhall  be  running 
all  over  the  town  in  purfuit  of  my  Harriot.  I  have  . 
been  confidering  what  you  have  faid,  but  at  all 
events  I'll  go  diredtly  to  Lady  Freelove's.  If  I 
find  her  not  there,  which  way  I  ihall  dired  myfeif, 
Heaven  "knows. 


04  THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  Act  H. 

Maj.  Hark'e,  Charles!  If  you  meet  with  her, 
you  may  be  at  a  lofs.  Bring  her  to  my  houfe.  I 
have  a  fnug  room,  and 

Char,  Phoo!  pr'ythce,  uncle,  don't  trifle  with 
me  now. 

.  Maj.  Well»  ferioufly  then,  my  houfe  is  at  your 
fervice. 

Char.  I  thank  you  :  but  I  muft  be  gone. 

Maj,  Ay,  ay,  !)ring  her  to  my  houfe,  and  we'll 
fettle  the  whole  affair  for  you.  You  fhall  clap  her 
into  a  pofl-chaife,  take  the  chaplain  of  our  regiment 
along  with  you,  wheel  her  down  to  Scotland,  and 
wtien  you  come  back,  fend  to  fettle  her  fortune  with 
her  father :  that's  the  modern  art  of  making  love^ 
Charles !  lExaaU. 

AC7  II.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn.    Enter  Sir  Ha&hy 
Beagle  and  Tok. 

Sir  Harry. 

X  EN  guineas  a  mare,  and  a  crown  the  man  ?  hey, 
Tom! 

Tom.  Yes,  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  And  are  you  fure,  Tom,  that  there  is  no 
flaw  in  his  blood  ? 

ToiB.  He's  a  good  thing,  fir,  and  as  little  be- 
holden to  the  ground,  as  any  horfe  that  ever,  went 
over  the  turf  upon  four  legs.  Why,  here's  his 
whole  pedigree,  your  honour  1 

Sir  H.  Isitattefted> 
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Tom.  Very  well  attefted :  h  is  figned  hj  Jack 
Spwr,  and  my  Lord  Startall.  [^Giving  the  Pedigree* 
Sir  H.  Let  me  fee — [^Reatfing:^ — To  m- come - 
tickle-me  wa»  out  of  the  famous  Tantwivy  mare,  by 
Sir  Aaron  Driver's  chefnut  horfe  White  Stocking*. 
White  Stockitigs  his  darn  was  got  by  Lord  Hedge's 
South  Barb,,  full  fifter  to  the  Proferpine  Filley,  and 
his  fire  Tom  Jones ;  his  granaam  was  the  Irifh 
Dutchefs,  and  hi^grandiire  'Squire  Sportly's  Tra- 
jan •,  his  great  grandam,  and  great,  great  grandam, 
-were  Newmarket  Peggy  and  Black  Moll,  and  his 
great  grandiire,  and  great,  great  grand  fire,  Were 
Sir  Ralph  Whij/»  Regiilus,  and  the  famous  Prince 
Anamaboo*    .  his 

John  X  Spur. 
mark. 

SxARTAt. 

Tom.  All  fine  horfes,  and  won  every  thing!  a 
foal  out  of  your  honour's  Bald*fac'd  Venus,  by  this 
horfe,  would  beat  the  world. 

,$ir  ff.  Well  then,  we'll  think  on'tf— But,  pox 
0n\  Tom,.  I  hav^  ceruinly  knock 'd  up  my  little 
roan  gelding,  in  thi«  damned  wild  goofis  chafe  of 
threefcore  miles  ajf^.end. 

Tom.  He's  deadly  blown  to  be  fure/  your  ho- 
nour; and  I  am  afraid  we  are  upon  a^pongfcent 
after  all.  !Madam' Harriot  certainly  took  acrofs  the 
country,  inilead  of  coming  onto  London*  -1  i 

Sir  H>  No,  no,  we  traced  her  all  the  way  iips«f* 

Bui  d'ye  hear,  Tom,  look  out  amojog  i&e  Babies 

and  repofitoriet  here  in  iown,  foie  a  fmart  niad  juig^ 

mnd  a  CLroBg  hori(^  to  carry  a  portmameau*     -     1 

,  B  3  VI  .       it  -a  V.  ^.\, 
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Tom,  Sir  Roger  I'urf 's  horfes  arc  to  be  fold— 

I'll  fee  if  there's  ever  a  light  thing  there but  I 

fuppofe,  (ir,  you  would  have  one  fomewhat  (Iron- 

ger  than  Snip 1  don't  think  he's  quite  enough 

of  a  horfe  for  your  honour. 

Sir  H,  Not  enough  of  a  horfe !  Snip's  a  power- 
ful gelding;  mailer  of  two  iione  more  than  my 
weight.  If  Snip  ftands  found,  I  would  not  take  a 
hundred  guineas  for  him.  Poor  Snip !  go  into  the 
liable,  Tom,  fee  they  give  him  a  warm  ma(b,  and 
look  at  his  heels  and  his  eyes. — But  w here's  Mr. 
KuiTet  all  this  while? 

Tom.  I  left  the  'fquire  at  breakfaft  on  a  cold  pi- 
geon-pye,  and  enquiring  after  madam  Harriot  ia 
the  kitchen.  I'll  let  him  know  your  honour  would 
be  glad  to  fee  him  here. 

S'tr  H.  Ay,  do :  but  hark'e,  Tom,  be  fure  you 
take  care  of  Snip. 

Tom.  I'll  warrant  your  h^our. 

Sir  H,  I'll  be  down  in  the  ftables  myfelf  by  and 
ty.  [iSflfi/ Tom.]  Let  me  fee»—-— out  of  the  famous 
Tantwivy  by  "White  Stockings*,  White  Stockings 
jiis  dam,  full  fifier  to  the  Proferpine  Filley,  and  his 
£re — pox  on't,  how  unlucky  it  i^  that  this  damn'd 
accident  fhould  happen  in  the  Newmarket  week ! — 
jien  to  one  I  ioie  my  match  with  Lord  Choakjade, 
■by  not  riding  myfelf,  and  I  ihall  have  no  of^rtu- 
nity  to  hedge  my  bets  neithei^— what  a  damn'd 
•fMOca  of  work  have  I  made  on't  !-^I  have  knock'd 
rVp  poor  Snip,  fhali  lofe  my  match,  and  as  to  Hai^ 
not,  why,  the  ^ds  are,  that  I  lofe  my  match  there 

too a  ikiitilk  young  tit  I     If  I  once  get  hei: 

tight  in  band,  I'll  mak^  her  wince  for  it.— -Ha 
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ehate  join'd  to  my  own,  I  would  have  the  fincft 
ftud,  and  the  nobleft  kennel  in  the  whole  country. 
— But  here  comes  her  father,  puffing  and  blowing, 
like  a  broken- winded  horfe  up  hill. 

Enter  Russet. 

Ruf.  Well,  Sir  Harr/,  have  you  heard  any  thing 
of  her? 

Sir  H>  Yes,  I  have  been  afking  Tom  about  her, 
and  he  fays,  you  may  have  her  for  five  hundred 
guineas. 

Ruf.  Five  hundred  guineas!  how  d'ye  mean? 
'where  is  fhe  ?  which  way  did  (he  take  ? 

Sir  H.  Why,  iirft  fhe  went  to  Epfom,  then  to 
Lincoln,  then  to  Nottingham,  and  now  £he  is  at 
York. 

Ruf.  Impoflible  !  fhe  could  not  g©  over  half  the 
ground  in  the  time.  What  the  devil  are  you  talk- 
ing of  ? 

Sir  H,  Of  the  mare  you  was  juft  now  faying  you 
vranted  to  buy. 

Ruf.  The  devil  take  the  mare!  ■  who  would 
think  of  her,  when  I  am  mad  about  an  a£Rur  of  fo. 
much  more  confequence  ? 

Sir  H,  You  feemed  mad  about  her  a  little  while 
ago.  She's  a  fine  mare,  and  a  thing  of  Ihape  and 
blood. 

RuJ,  Damn  her  blood  !— Harriot  1  my  dear 
provoking  Harriot !  Where  can  fbe  be  ?  Have  you 
got  any  intelligence  of  her  ? 

Sir  H.  No,  faith,  not  I :  we  feem  to  be  quite 
thrown  out  here — but  however  I  have  ordered  Toift 
to  try  if  he  can  hear  any  thing  of  hex  ^m.Qti^  \k^ 
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Ruf,  Why  don't  you  enquire  after  hct  yourfelf  ? 
Dphy  don't  you  run  up  and  down  the  vrhole  town 
after  her  ? — t'other  young  rafcal  knows  where  ike 
isy  I  warrant  you. — What  a  plague  it  is  to  have  a 
daughter!  When  one  loves  her  to  diftradion,  and 
has  toil'd  and  labour'd  to  make  her  happy,  the  un- 
grateful Hut  will  fooner  go  to  hell  her  own  way — 
but  fhe  fhall  have  him — I  will  make  her  happy,  if 
I  break  her  heart  for  it.— »A  provoking  gipfy  ! — ^to 
ttoltl  away,  and  torment  her  poor  father,  that  dotes 
on  her !  1*11  never  fee  her  face  again. — Sir  Harry, 
how  can  we  get  any  intelligence  of  her  ?  Why  don't 
you  fpeak !  why  don't  you  tell  me  ?-— Zounds !  yoa 
icem  as  indifferent  as  if  you  did  net  care  a  fanhiog 
about  her. 

Sir  H.  Indifferent !  you  may  well  call  me  indif- 
ferent ! — this  damn'd  chafe  after  h^r  will  coft  me  a 

thoufand if  it  had  not  been  for  her,  I  would 

not  have  been  off  the  courfe  this  week,  to  have  fav'd 
the  lives  of  my  whole  family— I'll  hold  you  &l 
to  two  that 

Ruf.  Zounds !  hold  your  tongue,  or  talk  more  to 
the  purpofe— I  fwear,  ihe  is  too  good  for  you— 
you  don't  deferve  fuch  a  wife^ — a  fine,  dear,  fweet, 
lovely,  charming  girl ! — She'll  break  my  heart. — 

How  fhall  I  find  her  out? Do,   pr'ythee,  Sir 

Harry,  my  dear  honefi  friend,  confider  how  we 
imay  difcover  where  ihe  is  fied  to. 

SirH.  Suppofe  you  put  an  advertifement  into  the 
news- papers,  defcribing  her  marks,  her  age,  her 
height,  and  where  ibe  ftrayed  from.  I  recover'd  a 
bay  mare  once  by  that  method. 


Act  U.  THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  99 

Ruf,  Advertife  her ! — What !  defcribe  my  diaugh- 
tcr  and  cxpofe  her  in  the  public  papers,  with  a. re- 
ward for  bringing  hes  home».  like  horfes  flolen  or 
ftray'd !—— recovered  a  bay  mare !  the  devil's 
in  the  fellow !-: — r4ie  thuvks  of  nothing  but  racers,. 

and  bay  mares,  and  ilallions^ r'Sdeath  I  wifh 

your- 


.  Sir  H-  1  wifh  Harriot  was  fairly  pounded ;  it 
vould  fave  us  both  a  deal  of  trouble. 

Ruf.  Which  way  fhall  I  turn  myfelf  ? 1  am. 

half  diAraded. — If  I  go  to  that  young  dog's  houfe, 
he  has  certainly  conveyed  her  fomewhere  out  of  my 

ipeach if  ihe  does  not  fend  to  me  to-day,  I'll  give 

ker  up  for  ever perhaps  though,  ihe  may  have 

met  with  fome  accident,  and  has  nobody  to  aflilt 
her. — No,  fhe  is  certainly  with  that  young  rafcaL 
-r— I  wifh  fhe  was  dead,  and  I  was  dead—- — -I'll  blow 
young  Oakly's  brains  ouu 

Enter  Tom. 

Sir  H,  Well,  Tom,  how  is  poor  Snip  ? 

Tom>  A  little  better^  fir,  after  his  warm  mafh : 
but  Lady,  the  pointing  bitch  that  followed  you  all 
^e  way,  is  deadly  foot-fore. 

Ruf.  Damn  Snip  and  Lady  ! — ^have  you  heard 
any  thing  of  Harriot  ? 

Tom.  Why  I  came  on  purpofe  to  let  my  mailer 
and  your  honour  know,  that  John  Oilier  fays  at 
how,  juil  fuch  a  lady  as  I  told  him  madam  Harriot 
"was,  came  here  in  a  four-wheel  chaife,  and  was 
fetch'd  away  foon  aftet  by  a  fine  lady  in  a  chariot. 

fi.nf.  Did  ihe  come  alone? 
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Tom.  Quite  alone,  onl^  a  fervant-maid,  pleafe 
your  honour.  ' 

Raf,  And  what  part  of  the  town  did  they  go  to? 

Tom.  John  Oftler  fays   as  how,  they  bid  the 
coachman  drive  to  GrofTcnor-fquare. 

Sir  H.  Soho!  pufs Yoics! 

Ruf.  She  is  certainly  gone  to  that  young  rogue 
he  has  got  his  aunt  to  fetch  her  from  hence-— 
or  elfe  fhe  is  with  her  own  aunt  Lady  Freelove— ' 
they- both  live  in  that  part  of  the  town.  1*11  go  lo 
his  houfe,  and  in  the  mean  while,  Sir  Harry,  you 
fhali  ttep  to  Lady  Freeiove's.  We'll  find  her,  I 
warrant  you.  Tli  teach  my  young  miftrefs  to  be 
gadding.  She  Ihall  marry  you  to-night.  Come 
along,  Sir  Harry,  come  along ;  we  won't  loi'e  a 
minute.     Come  along. 

Sir  ti.  Soho!  hark  forward !  wiad  *cm  and  crofs 
'em!  hark  forward!  Yoics!  Yoics!  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE  11. 


Changes  to  Oakly'x.     Enter  Mrs,  Oakly. 

Mrs,  Oak.  After  all,  that  letter  was  certainly  in- 
tended for  my  hulband.  I  fee  plain  enough  they 
are  all  in  a  plot  againft  me.  My  hufband  imrigu- 
ing,  the  major  working  him  up  to  affrom  me, 
Charles  owning  his  letters,  and  fo  playing  into  each 
other's  hands. — '• — They  think  me  a  fool,  1  find 
but  rU  be  too  much  for  them  yet. ^I  have  de- 
fired  to  fpcak  with  Mr.  Oakly,  and  expedt  hinr 
here  immediately.  Hii  temper  is  naturaHy  open, 
ax}d  if  he  thinks  my  anger  abated^  and  my  fuipicirOA*' 
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laid  aileep,  he  will  certainly  betray  himfelf  by  his 
behaviour.  I'll  aiTume  an  air  of  good-humour, 
pretend  to  believe  the  fine  ttory  ihey  have  trumped 
up,  throw  him  off  his  guard,  and  fo  draw  the  fecret 
out  of  him. — Here  he  comes. — How  hard  it  is  for. 
to  diiTemble  one's  anger !  O,  I  could  rate  him  found- 
ly !  but  1*11  keep  down  my  indignation  at  prefent, 
though  it  chokes  me. 

Entsr  Oakly. 

O  my  dear!  I  am  very  glad  to  fee  you.  Pray  fit 
down.  [Theyjit.'\  I  longed  to  fee  you.  It  feemed: 
an  age  till  I  had  an  opportunity  of  talking  over  the 
filly  affair  that  happened  this  morning.       {^Mildly J 

Oak.  Why  really,  my  dear 

Mrs.  Oak,  Nay  don't  look  fo  grave  now.  Come 
<— it's  all  over.  Charles  and  you  have  cleared  up 
matters.     I  am  fatisfied. 

OaL  Indeed  I  I  rejoice  to  hear  it !  You  make  me 
happy  .beyond  my  expedlation.  This  difpofition 
"will  infure  our  felicity.  Do  but  lay  afide  your 
cruel  unjuil  fufpicion,  and  we  fhould  never  have 
the  leaft  difference. 

Mn,  Oak.  Indeed  I  begin  to  think  fo.  I'll  en- 
deavour to  get  the  better  of  it.  And  really  fome- 
timel  it  is  very  ridiculous.  My  uneafinefs  this 
morning,  for  inftancel  ha,  ha,  ha !  To  be  fomuch 
alarmed  about  that  idle  letter,  which  turned  out 
quite  another  thing  at  lafl — was  not  I  very  angry 
with  you  ?  ha,  ha,  ha!  [jlfiSing  a  laugh. 

Oak*  Don't  mention  it*  I«et  us  both  forget  it. 
Your  prefent  cheerfulnels  makes  amends  fox  everj 
thing* 
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Mrt.  OaL  I  am  apt  to  be  too  violent :  I  love  /oit 
too  well  to  be  quite  eafy  about  you.  [i^cw^/Zf.]— 
Well — no  matter — what  i«  become  of  Charles  ? 

Oak.  Poor  fellow!  he  is  on  the  wing,  rambliag 
all  over  the  town  in  purfuit  of  this  young  lady* 

Mrs.  Oak.  Where  is  he  gone,  pray  ? 

Oak.  Firil  of  all,  I  believe,  to  fome  of  her  rela* 
tions. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Relations !  Who  are  they  ?  Where  do 
they  live? 

-    Oak.  There  is  an  auot  of  her's  lives  juft  in  the 
neighbourhood;  Lady  Freelove. 
.  Mrs, Oak.  Lady  Freelove!    Oho!  gone  to  Lady 
Freelove's,  is  he  ? — and  do  you  think  he  will  hear 
any  thing  of  her  ? 

Oak.  I  don't  know ;  but  I  hope  fo  with  all  my 
IbuL 

Mru  Oak.  Hope !  with  all  your  foul ;  do  you 
hope  fo  ?  [y/larmtJ. 

Oak.  Hopcfo !  ye — yes — why  don't  you  hope  foB 

{SurJ>rifeJ. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Well — ^yes — \^Rscovtrifig.'] — O  ay,  ta 
be  fure.  I  hope  it  of  all  things.  You  know,  my 
dear,  it  mull;  give  me  great  iatisfadion,  as  well  as 
yourfelf,  to  fee  Charles  well  fettled. 

Oak.  I  (hould  think  fo  ;  and  really  I  don't  know 
where  he  can  be  fettled  fo  well.  She  is  a  moil  de* 
ferving  young  woman,  I  afiure  you. 

Mrs.  Oak.  You  are  well  acquainted  with  her  then? 
.  Oak.  To  be  fiire,  my  dear !  after  feeing  her  fo 
often  lail  Aumner  at  the  Major's  houfe  in  th^  coun- 
try, and  at  her  father's. 

Mrs.  Oak.  So  often} 
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OaJ^,  O  ay,  ver/  often — Charles  took  care  of  that 
- — almoil  every  d^y. 

Mrs.  OaL  Indeed !  But  pray — a-— a — a — I  fay 
——a — a —  \Confufed, 

OaL  What  do  you  fay  ?  my  dear  ! 

Mrs.  Oak,  I  fay — a — a — \Stammering,'\  Is  Ihe 
handfome? 

QaL  Prodigiouily  handfome  indeed. 

Mrs*  Oak.  Prodigiouily  handibmel  and  is  (he 
reckoned  a  fcnfible  girl  ? 

Oak,  A  very  fcnfible,,  modeft,  agreeable,  young 
lady  as  ever  I  knew.  You  would  be  e^remely  fond 
of  bcTf  I  am  fiire.  You  cann't  imagine  how  happy 
I  was  in  her  company.  Poor  Charles !  fhe  foon 
.  made  a  conquefl  of  him,  and  no  wonder,  ibe  has 
Skk  many  elegant  accomplilbments  !  fuch  an  infinite 
fund  of  cheerfulncfs  and  good  humour !  Why,  ftie't 
the  darling  of  the  whole  country. 

Mrs,  Oak,  LoM !  you  fcem  quite  in  raptiA'ea 
about  her. 

.  -OaL  Raptures !— not  at  all.  I  was  only  telling 
you  the  young  lady's  charader.  I  thought  yoa 
would  be  glad  to  find  that  Charles  had  made  fo  fea-^ 
£ble  a  choice,  and  was  fo  likely  to  be  happy. 
.  Mn,  Oak.  O,  Charles !  True,  as  you  fay,  Char- 
les will  be  mighty  happy. 

Oak,  Don't  you  think  fo? 

Mrsm  Oak.  I  am  convinced  of  it  Poor  Charles  t 
I  am  much  concern'd  for  him.  He  muft  be  very 
uneafy  about  her.  I  was  thinking  whether  we  could 
1^  of  any  fervice  to  him  in  this  affair. 

Oak,  Was  you^  my  love  ?  that  is  very  good  of 
you.    Why,,  to  be  fure,  we  mu^ft.  tudftVJaMXX.Q.'&' 
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lift  him.  Let  me  fee?  How  can  we  manage  it? 
Gad !  I  have  hit  it.  1  be  luckieft  thought !  and  h 
will  be  of  great  fervice  to  Charles. 

Mrs,  Oah  Well,  what  is  it  ?  \Eagerly^ — iYoiT 
know  I  would  do  any  thing  to  fefvc  Charles,  and 
oblige  70U.  IMMj. 

Oak.  That  Is  fo  kind !  Lord,  my  dear,  if  yoa 
would  but  always  confider  things  in  this  proper 
light,  and  continue  this  amiable  temper,  we  ihould 
be  the  happicft  people 

Mrs,  QaL  I  believe  fo;  but  what's  yoitr  propofal? 

Oak*  I  am  fure  youll  like  it.^ Charles,  you 

Inow,  may  perhaps  be  fo  lucky  as  to  meet  with  thi» 
■  ladyt — w 

Mrs.  Oak.  Tru«. 

Oak.  Now  1  was  thinking,  that  he  might,  witib 
your  leave,  mj  dear—  \ 

Mrs.  Oak.  Weill 
,<?ai»  Bring  her  home  here— — 

Mrs. Oak.  How! 

Oak.  Yes,  bring  hev  home  here,  my  dearl^t 
will  make  poor  Charles's  mind  quite  eafy  :  and  yoir 
may  take  her  under  your  protedion  till  her  bther 
comes,  to  town. 

Mrs^  Oak.  Amazing !  this  19  even  beyond  my  ex* 
pe^ation. 

Oak.  Why! what! 

Mrs.  Oak.  Was  there  ever  fuch  afliirance?  Take 
her  under  my  protedlion !  What !  would  you  keep 
her  under  my  nofe? 

Oak.  Nay,  I  never  conceiv'd — I  thought  yo» 
[  would  have  approv'd— ^— ^ 
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Mrs.  Oi^k.  What  I  make  me  your  convenient  wo- 
man .'—^Noplace  but  my  own  houfe  to  ferveyoar 
purpofes  ? 

Qak.  Lord,  tbis  is  the  flrangeft  mifapprehenfionT 
I  am  quite  ailoniihed. 

Mrs.  Oah,   Allonifhed !  yes confufed,  detcft- 

ed,  betrayed  by  your  vain  confidence  of  impoling 
on  me.  Why,  fure  you  imagine  me  an  ideot,  a 
driveller.  Charles,  indeed  I  yes,  Charles  is  a  fine 
e^cufe  for  you.  The  letter  this  mornings  the  letter^ 
Mr.  Oakly ! 

Oah.  The  letter !  why  fure  that 

Mrt.  Oak.  Is  fufficiently  explained.  You  have 
made  it  very  clear  to  me.  Now  I  am  convinced. 
I  have  no  doubt  of  y<»ir  perfidy.  But  I  thank  you 
for  fome  hints  you  have  given  me,  and  you  may  be 
fure  I  fhall  make  ufe  of  them :  nor  will  I  refl,  till 
I  have  full  conviction,  and  overwhelm  you  with  the  j 
flrongefl  proof  of  your  bafenels  towards  me. 

OaL  Nay,  but 

Mrs.  Oak.  Go,  go !  I  Have  no  doubt  of  your 
falfehood  :  away !  \^Extt  Mrs.  Oakly. 

OmL  Waa  there  ever  any^  thing  like  this?  Such 
unaccountable  behaviour  I  angry  I  don't  know  why! 
jealous  of  1  know  not  what !  pretending  to  be  fatis- 
fied  merely  to  draw  me  in,  and  then  creating  ima- 
ginary proofs  out  of  an  innocent  converfation ! 

Hints  ! ^hints  I  have  given  her ! — What  can  fhe 

aatan  ?  ■       ■  - 

ToiLiT  cr offing  the  Siagc. 
Toilet !  where  are  you  going  ? 
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Toilet,  To  order  the  porter  to  let  in  nor  convpznj 
to  mj  laidj  to-da^.    She  won't  fee  a  fingle  foul,  iir- 

OaL  What  an  unhappy  v/oman  I  Now  will  fhe- 
£t  all  day  feeding  on  her  fufpicions,  till  ihe  has  con** 
vinced  hexfklf  of  the  truth  of  them. 

John  crojftng  the  Stage ^ 

Well,  fir,  w»hat*»  your  bufinefs  ? 

John,  Going  to  order  the  chariot, .fir  !— my  lady'j^ 
going  out  immediately.  [£x^» 

Oak,  Going  out !  what  i»  all  this  ? — But  every 
way  (he  makes  me  miferable.  Wild  and  ungovern- 
able as  the  fea  or  the  wind  i  made  up  of  florms  and 
tempefisJ  I  cann't  bear  it:  and  one  way  or  other  I 
will  put  an  end  to  it*  [£«xr» 

SCENE  IIL 


Lady  Freelove's  Houfe''~'''^Enter  Lady  FaEX£OTS 
with  a  card — Servant  following^ 

Z..  Free,  [Reading  asjht  etiiert!]—'  And  will  tale 
the  liberty  of  waiting  on  her  lady  (hip  en  canaHkr^  \%- 
he  comes  from  the  menage.'  Does  any  body  wait 
that  brought  this  card? 

Senx,  Lord  Trinket's  fervant  i&  in  the  hail,  ma- 
dam. 

Zi.  Free,  My  compliments,  and  I  (hall  be  ^ad  t» 
fee  his  lordfhip — ^Wherc  is  Mifs  Ruflet  ? 

Serv,  In  her  own  chamber,  madam. 

L.  Free.  What  is  (he  doing  ? 

&r^.  Wcidnj,  Lbtlieve^  madam^  ^ 
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Z.  Free,  Oh !  ridiculous ! ^fcribbling  to  that 

Oakl/,  I  fuppofe.  \Apart.'\ — Let  her  know  I  fhould 
be  glad  of  her  company  here.  \Extt  Servant. 

JL,  Free,  It  is  a  mighty  iroublefome  thing  to  ma- 
nage a  iimpie  girl,  that  knows  nothing  of  the  world. 
Harriot,  like  all  other  girls,  is  fooliihly  fond  of  this 
^oung  fellow  of  her  own  choofing^  her  firft  love, 
that  is  to  fay,  the  firfi  man  that  is  particularly  civil, 
and  the  firft  air  of -confequence  which  a  young  lady 
^^ves  herfelf.  Poor  filly  foul ! — But  Oakly  muft 
not  have  her  pofitively.  A  match  with  Lord  Trin- 
ket will  add  to  the  dignity  of  the  family.  I  muft 
bring  her  into  it.  I  will  throw  her  into  his  way  as 
often  as  poilible,  and  leave  him  to  make  his  part/ 
good  as  fail  as  he  can.     But  here  ike  comes. 

Enter  Harriot. 

Well!  Harriot,  ilill  in  the  pouts!  nay,  pr'ythee^ 
any  dear  little  run-away  girl,  be  more  cheerful  I  your 
everlailing  melancholy  puts  me  into  the  vapours. 

Har*  Dear  madam,  excufe  me.  How  can  I  be 
cheerful  in  my  prefent  iituation  ?  I  know  my  father's 
temper  fo  well,  thatlam  iure  this  ilepof  mine  muft 
almoil  diilradt  him«  I  fometimes  wifh  that  I  had 
remained  in  the  country,  let  what  would  have  been 
the  confequence. 

L,  Free.  Why,  it  is  a  naughty  child,  that's  cer- 
tain ;  but  it  need  not  be  fo  uneafy  about  papa,  as 
you  know  that  I  wrote  by  laH  night's  poll  to  ac- 
quaint him  that  his  little  loit  ibeep  was  fafe,  and 
chat  you  are  ready  to  obey  his  commands  in  every 
l^rticular,  except  marrying  that  oaf.  Sir  Harry 
jBeagle. Z^idi  krdi  what  a  d\&i«BiM  ^m 
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is  between  a  country  and  town  education !  Why, 
a  London  lafs  would  have  jumped  out  of  a  window 
into  a  gallant's  arms,  and  without  thinking  of  her 
father,  unlefs  it  were  to  have  drawn  a  few  bills  oa 
him,  been  an  hundred  miles  o£Fin  nine  or  ten  hours» 
or  perhaps  out  of  the  kingdom  in  twenty -four. 

Har,  I  fear  I  have  already  been  too  precipiute* 
I  tremble  for  the  confequences. 

L*  Free.  I  fwear,  child,  you  are  a  downright 
prude.  Your  way  of  talking  gives  me  the  fpleea; 
fo  full  of  affection,  and  duty,  and  virtue,  'tisjuft 
like  a  funeral  fermon.  And  yet,  pretty  foul  1  it 
can  love. — ^Well,  1  wonder  at  your  tafle ;  a  fheak« 
ing  fimple  gentlen:ian !  without  a  title  \  and  wheir 
to  my  knowledge  you  might  have  a  man  of  quaMtf 
to  morrow. 

Har,  Perhaps  fo.  Your  ladyfhip  muft  excuie  me, 
but  many  a  man  of  quality  would  make  jue  aufer»- 
ble. 

L,  Free.  Indeed,  my  dear,  thefe  antideluvian  no- 
tions  will  never  do  now  a-days  •,  and  at  the  fame 
time  too,  thofe  little  wicked  tj^%  of  yours  fpeak  a 
very  different  language.  Indeed  you  have  fine  v^ta^ 
child !  And  they  have  made  fine  work  with  Lord 
Trinket. 

Har,  Lord  Trinket!  [CotOemftwufly. 

L,  Free,  Yes,  Lord  Trinket :  you  know  it  as 
well  as  I  do,  and  yet,  you  ill-natured  thing,  you 
will  not  vouchfafe  him  a  fingle  fmile.  But  you 
muft  give  the  poor  foul  a  little  encouragement, 
pr'ythee  do. 

Har.  Indeed  I  cann't,  madam,  for  of  all  mMtn-* 
kind  Lord  Trinket  is  my  aveiiion. 
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L.  Free.  WI17  fo  ?  child  !  He  is  counted  a  well- 
bred,  fenfible  young  fellow,  and  the  women  all 
think  him  handfome. 

liar.  Yes,  he  is  juft  polite  enough  to  be  able  to 
be  verj  unmannerly  with  a  great  deal  of  good  breed- 
uig ;  is  juil  handfome  enough  to  make  him  moft 
ezcefiivelj  vain  of  his  perfon ;  and  has  juil  reflec- 
tion enough  to  finiih  bim  for  a  coxcomb  ;  qualifi- 
cationa,  which  are  all  very  common  among  ihoie 
'^hom  your  ladylhip  calls  men  of  quality. 

L,  Free.  A  fatirill  too !  Indeed,  my  dear,  this 
affectation  fits  very  aukwardly  upon  you.  There 
-will  be  a  fuperiority  in  the  behaviour  of  peribiis  of 
fafhion. 

Nar,  A  fuperiority,  indeed!  for  his  lordfhip  al- 
ways behaves  with  fo  much  infolent  familiarity,  that 
1  ihould  almoft  imagine  he  was  foliciting  me  for 
orher  favours,  rather  than  to  pa&  my  whole  life  with 
him. 

Z.  Free.  Innocent  freedoms,  child,  which  every 
fine  woman  expedts  to  be  taken  with  her,  as  an 
acknowledgment  of  her  beauty. 

Ifar.  They  arc  freedoms,  which,  I  think,  no  in- 
nocent woman  can  allow. 

Z.  Free.  Romantic  to  the  la  ft  degree! — ^Why 
you  are  in  the  country  ilili,  Harriot  i 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  My  Lord  Trinket,  madam !  [Exit  Servant. 
L.  Free.  1  fwear  now  I  have  a  good  mind  to  tell 
kim  all  you  have  faid. 
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£nier  Lord  Trin«et  In  boots^  ts^c,  oi  from  the 
Riding' Houfe. 

Your  lordfhip's  moft  obedient  humble  iervant. 

Z.  Trm.  Your  lady  (hi  p  does  me  too  much  ho- 
nour. Here  I  tm  en  bottine  as  you  iee, — juft  come 
from  the  menage.  Mifs  Ruflet,  I  am  your  fiave. 
I  declare  it  makes  me  quite  happy  to  find  you  to-^ 
gether.  'Pon  honour,  madam,  \To  Harriot.]  I 
begin  to  conceive  great  hopes  of  you  :  and  as  fw 
y«ou,  Lady  Freelove,  I  cannot  fufficiently^  commend 
your  afliduity  vrith  your  fair  pupiL  She  was  be- 
fore poffefTed  of  every  grace  that  nature  could  be-' 
(low  on  her,  and  nobody  is  fo  well  <}ualified  as  your 
ladyihip  to  give  her  the  Bon  Ton. 

Han  Compliment  and  contempt  all  in  a  breatk  V 
My  lord,  I  am  obliged  to  you.  Biit  waving  my 
acknowledgments,  give  me  leave  to  afk  your  lonl- 
fhip,  whetlher  nature  antl  the  Bon  Ton  (as  you  caM 
it)  are  fo  diiferent,  that  we  muft  give  up  one  in  or- 
der to  obtain  the  other. 

L,  Tnn,  Totally  oppofite,  madam.  The  chief 
aim  of  the  Bon  Ton  is  to  render  peribns  of  family 
different  from  the  vulgar,  for  whom  indeed  nature 
ferves  very  well.  For  this  reafon  it  haa,  at  various 
times,  been  ungenteel  to  fee,  to  hear*  to  walk,  to 
be  in  good  health,  and  to  have  twenty  other  honi- 
ble  perfe<f^ions  of  nature.  Nature  indeed  may  do 
very  well  fometimes.  It  made  you,  for  inflance, 
and  it  then  made  fomething  very  lovely  ;  and  if  you 
would  fuffer  us  of  quality  t-o  give  you  the  Ton^  you, 
would  be  abfolutely  divine :  but  now— me — mt-' 
dam — me— nature  ncNcx  «iaA<&&.<^\w  ^tSun^  as  me. 


Ac  Til.  rm,  JEALOUS  WIFE.  4t 

Han  WKy,  indeed,  I  think  your  lordlhip  hat 
very  few  oblij^ttions  to  her. 

L,  Tr'mk.  Then  you  really  think  it*5  all  my  own  ? 
I  declare  now  ckat  ts  a  mighty  genteel  compli- 
ment.  Nay,  if  you  begin  to  flatter  already,  you 
inprov«  apace.  Ton  honour.  Lady  Freelove,  I 
believe  we  (hall  o&ake  fomething  of  ket  at  lad. 

L.  FwH.  No  doubt  on't.  It  is  in  yovr  lordibipV 
power  to  make  her  a  complete  womaa  of  faihion  at- 
once. 

Z.  Trink,  Hum!  why,  ay— — - 
Har,  Your  lordfhip  muft  ezeuie  me.     I  am  oft 
very  taftelefs  diipofition.    I  fhall  nevet  bear  to  be 
c^trried  out  of  nature. 

Z.  Free.  You  are  otrt  of  natate  now^  Harriot ! 
\  am  fure  no  woman  but  yourfelf  ever  objcdlcd  to' 
being  carried  among  perfons  of  quality.  Would* 
you  believe  it  ?  my  lord !  here  has  ftie  been  a  whole 
week  in  town,  and  would  never  fuffer  me  to  intro- 
duce her  to  a  rout^  an  afiembly^  a  concert,  or  even 
to  court,  or  to  the  opera ;  nay,  would  hardly  fo 
mucha«  mix  with  a  living£»ul  that  has  vifitedme. 

Zr.  Tttnk.  No  wonder,  madam,  you  do  not  adopt 
the  manners  of  perfons  of  fa(hion,  when  you  -will 
not  even  honour  them  with  your  company.  Were 
you  to  make  one  in  our  Iktie  coteries,  we  fhould 
loon  make  you  fick  of  the  boors  and  bumkins  of  the 
borrid  country.  By  the  bye,  I  met  a  monger  at 
the  riding-houfe  this  morning,  who  gave  me  fome 
intelligence,  that  will  furpnfe  you,  Iponcorning 
your  family. 

Hait.  What  intelligence? 
C 
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L>  Free.  Who  was  this  monfler,  as  your  lord- 
ihip  calls  him  ?  A  curlofity,  I  dare  fay. 
-  L.  Trink,  This  monfter,  madam,  was  formerly 
my  head  groom,  and  had  the.  cape  of  all  my  running 
hprfes,  but  growing  moft  abominably  furly  and 
extravagant,  as  you  know  all  thefe  fellows  do,  I 
turned  him  off;  and  ever  fince  my  brother  Slouch 
Trinket  has  had  the  car^  of  my  Aud,  rides  all  my 
principal  matches  himfelf,  and 

Har.  Dear  my  lord,  don't  talk  of  your  groom 
and  your  brother,,  but  tell  me  tLe  news.  Do  you 
know  any  thing  of  my  father  ? 

Z.  Trln*  Your  father,  m^ulam,  is  now  in  town. 
This  fellow,  you  muil:  know,  is  now  groom  to  bk 
Harry  Beagle,  yourfweet  rural  fwain»  and  inform- 
ed me,  that  his  mafler  and  your  father  were  runnioc; 
all  over  the  town  in  queil  of  you ;  and  that  he 
himfelf  had  orders  to  enquire  after  you  ;  for  which 
reafon,  I  fuppofe,  he  came  to  the  riding-houfe  fla- 
bles,  to  look  after  a  horfe,  thinking  it,  to  be  fure, 
a  very  likely  place  to  meet  you.  Your  father,  per-  ■ 
haps,  is  gone  to  feek  you  at  the  Tower,  or  Weft- 
minfler-Abbey,  which  is  all  the  idea  he  has  of  Lon- 
don ',  and  your  faithful  lover  is  probably  cheapening 
a  hunter,  and  drinking  ftrong  beer  at  the  Horfc 
and  Jockey  in  Smithfield. 

L»  Free.  The  whole  fet  admirably  difpofed  of! 

Har.  Did  not  your  lordfbip  inform  him  where  I 
was  ? 

L.  Triai,  Not  I,  'pon  honour,  madam ;  that  I 
left  to  their  own  ingenuity  to  difcover. 

jL.  Free.  And  pray,  my  lord,  where  in  this  town 
liave  this  polite  comi^^ti^  \>d&.Qr«^d\.Vv!^mfelves  ? 
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L.  TrinL  They  lodge,  madam,  of  all  places  in 
tbe  ^orld,  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn,  in  Holborn. 

L.  Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  The  Bull  and  Gate]  In-, 
comparable !  What,  have  xkty  brought  anj  hay  or 
cattle  tp  town  ? 

L.Trmk.  Very  well.  Lady  Freelove,  very  well, 
indeed! — ^Thcre  they  are,  like  fo  many  graziers; 
and  there,  it  feems,  they  have  leaarned  that  this  la- 
dy ia  certainly  in  London.  : 

Har.  Do,  dear  madam,  fend  a  card  dire^ly  to 
my  fiither,  informing  him  where  I  am,  and  that! 
your  ladyflrip  would  be  glad  to  fee  him  here.  For 
my  part,  I  dare. not  venture  into'  his  prefence  till 
70U  liiave,  in  fome  meafure,  pacified  him  ;  but,  for 
Heaven's  fake,  deiire  him  not  to  bring  that  wretch- 
ed fellow  along  with  him. 

L.  TrinL  Wretched  fellow !  Oho!  Courage,  Mu 
lor  Trinket!  l-^J'^^^ 

L.  Free.  I'll  fend  immediately.     Who's  there  ? 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  [jipart  to  L.  Freelove.]  Sir  Hairy  Beagle 
is  below,  madam. 

L.  Free.  \^Apart  to  Serv*"]  I  am  not  at  home.—* 
Have  they  let  him  in  ?         . 

Serv.  Yes,  madam. 

Z.  Free.  How  abominably  unlucky  this  is  J  Well, 
then  ihew  him  into  mj  dreiiing-room.  I  will  come 
to  him  there.  [-ffwV  Serv. 

L.  Trini.  Lady  Freelove  I  No  engagement,  I 
hope.     We  won't  part  with  you,  'pon  honour^ 
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Zr.  Free.  The  worft  engagement  in  tke  "world.  A 
pair  of  muftj  old  prudes !  Lady  Formal  and  Mi6 
Prate. 

Zr.  Trmk  O  tlM  beUami  i  Aa  nauftous  its  ipeca- 
cuanha, 'pen  honour. 

jL.  Free.  Lud!  ludl  what  ftall  i  do  with  them  ? 
Why  do  theife  feoliih  women  come  troubling  me 
now  ?  I  muSt  wut  en  them  in  the  dreffing-ioom, 
and  you  muft  excufe  the  card,  Harriot*  till  they 
are  gone.  TU  difpatch  them  at  foon  as  I  can,  hut 
Heaven  knows  when  I  (hall  get  rid  of  diem,  for 
diey  are  both  everlafting  goffips-,  though  the  words 
come  fioom  her  ladyfiiip  on«  by  ont,  like  drops  from 
a  ftill,  while  the  other  tirefome  woman  overwhelms 
«s  with  a  flood  of  imperiinente.  Harriot,  you'U 
entertain  his  lordihip  till  I  return.  [Exk. 

L.  Trini.  Gone  [*-'£gad,  my  a&irshere  begin 
to  grow  very  critical, — the  father  in  town ! — lorer 
in  town !— -Surrounded  by  enemies ! — ^What  ihall  I 
do  ? — [To  Harriot.]  I  have  nothing  for  it  but  zcoif 
dt  main.  Ton  honour,  I  am  not  forry  for  the  com- 
ing in  of  thefe  old  tabbie%  and  am  much  obliged  to 
her  ladyihip  for  leaving  us  ikch  an  agreeable  tht" 
a-t^te. 

Nor.  Your  lordihip  will  find  me  extremely  had 
company. 

L.  Trini.  Not  in  the  lead,  my  dear  I  We'll  en- 
imain  ourfelves  one  way  or  other*  I'll  warrant 
you.— 'Egad,  I  think  it  a  mighty  good  opportunity 
to  eftablift  a  better  acquaintance  with  you. 

Mats  I  don't  underftand  you. 

L.  Trimi.  Nq?— Why  then  I'll  fpeak  pbiner.- 
IPaufing  and  looking  her^uU  m  tbe  fact.\  You  are  aa 
amazing  fiac  ciwtox^,  •i^u\tfw«PM* 
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Har.  1(  this  be  your  lord(^ip's  pblke  conveifati- 

•D^  I  iHall  leave  yoa  to  amafe  yourfelf  io  ibiiloquy. 

Z.  Trini.  No^  no>  no,  madam,  that  mud  not  be. 
[Stopping  her. 2  This  place,  my  paffion,  the  oppor- 
Minity^  all  confpire 

Hotm  HeWy  fir !  you  don't  ratend  to  do  me  any 
Tiolenee. 

Z.  Trini.  Ton  honour^  ma'am,  it  will  be  do- 
*kig  great  violence  to  myfelf  if  I  do  not.  You  muft 
-exoife  m«.  iSin$ggiing  <wUh  her, 

Har.  Help  !  help  !  murder !  help  ! 

X.  TrinL  Your  yelping  will  fignify  nothing;  n^ 
tody  will  come.  {Struggling. 

Har.  For  Heaven's  fake !  >-61r !  My  lord ! 

{Noife  within. 

Z.  TfinL  Yox  on't,  "what  noHcf— Thcn-l  muft 
\t  quick.  [StiU  Jn^Ki^. 

Har.  Help!  amrdcrl  help!  help! 

Enter  Charles  hqfiily. 

Char.  What  do  I  hear  ?  My  Harriot's  voice  cal- 
ling for  help  I  Ha !  ISeeing  them,']  Is  it  poffible  ? 
Turn  ruffian  ! — I'll  find  you  employment. 

{Dra^ng, 

Z.  TrinL  You  are  a  moft  impertinent  fcoundrel, 

and  I'll  Vr'hip  you  through  the  lungs,  'pon  honour* 

[Theyjighty  Harriot  runt  outfcreanung  help,  ^c. 

Enter  Lady  Frzzlove,  Sir  Harry  Braglx,  and 
Servants. 

L.Free.  How's  this? Swords  drawn  iiv  tcq 

houfe  l-^Piirt  them— [They  are  pArttdr^  T^Ya^Na  ^fiKfit 
moil  impudent  thing. 
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L.  Ttini.  Well,  rafcal,  I  fhall  find  a  time,  I 
know  you,  fir ! 

Char,  The  fooner  the  better,  I  know  your  lord- 
Ihip  too. 

Sir  H>  I'faith,  madam,  [7©  Z».  Free.]  we  had 
like  to  have  been  in  at  the  death. 

Z.  Fr^e,  What  is  all  this?  Pray,  fir>  what  is  the 
meaning  of  your  coming  hither  to  raife  this  difturb- 
ance  ?  Do  you  take  my  houfe  for  a  brothel  ? 

ITo  Charles. 
Char.  Not  I,  indeed,  madam  !  but  I  believe  his 
lordihip  does. 

L,  Trink,  Impudent  fcoundrel ! 
Z.  Free.  Your  converfation,  fir,  is  aa  infolent  as 
your  behaviour.     Who   are  you  ?    What  brought 
you  here  ? 

Char.  I  am  one,  madam,  always  ready  to  draw 
my  fword  in  defence  of  innocence  in  diilrefs,  and 
more  efpecially  in  the  caufe  of  that  lady  I  delivered 
from  his  lordflbip's  fury  ;  in  fearch  of  whom  1  trou- 
bled your  ladyftiip's  houfe. 

£,.  Free.  Her  lover,  I  fuppofe,  or  what? 
Char.  At  your  ladyfhip's  fervice;    though  not 
quite  fo  violent  in  my  paffioa  as  his  lordihip  there- 
JL.  TVmi.  Impertinent  rafcal ! 
Zt.  Free.    You  fhall  be  made  to  repent  of  this 
infolence. 

L.  TrinL  Your  ladyiHip  may  leave  that  to  me. 
Char.  Ha!  ha! 

Sir  H.  But  pray  what  is  become  of  the  lady  all 
this  while?  Why,  Lady  Freelove,  you  told  me  ihe 
was  not  here,  and,  i'faith,  I  was  juft  drawing  off 
axiother  way^  if  I  hiid  t\qi  h^^tdthe  vitv-halloo. 
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Z.  Free,  You  (hall  fee  her  immediatel/,  firl 
Who's  there  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Where  is  Mifs  Ruffet  ? 

Serv.  Gone  our,  madam. 

Z.  Free,  Gone  out !  where  ? 
-    Serv,  I  don't  know,  madam  :  but  fhe  ran  down 
the  back  flairs  crying  for  help,  crofled  the  fervants 
hall  in  tears,  and  took  a  chair  at  the  door. 

Zr.  Free.  Blockheads!  To   let  her  go  out  in   a 

chair  alone ! Go,  and  enquire  after  her  imme- 

diaieljr.  \^ExU  Servant. 

Sir  H.  Gone  !  What  a  pox  had  I  jaft  run  her 
down,  and  is  the  little  pufs  Hole  awaj  at  la  ft  ? 

L.  Free.  Sir,  if  you  will  walk  in  [To  Sir  Har.] 
"with  his  lordfhip  and  me,  perhaps  you  may  h^r 
ibme  tidings  of  her ;  though  it  is  mod  probable  fhe 
may  be  gone  to  her  father.  I  don't  know  an/ 
other  friend  fhe  has  in  town. 

Char.  I  am  heartily  glad  fhe  ia  gone.  She  is 
fafer  any  where  than  in  this  houfe. 

L.  Free.  Mighty  well,  fir  !— My  lord!  Sir  Har- 
17 !— J  attend  you. 

L.  Trink,  You  fhall  hear  from  me,  fir ! 

[To  Charles. 

Char,  Vtry  well,  my  lord. 

Sir  H,  Stole  away  ! — Pox  on't — ftole  away. 

[Exeunt  Sir  H.  and  Lord  Triiik. 

L.  Free.  Before  I  follow  the  company,  give  me 
leave  to  lell  you,  fir,  that  your  behaviour  here  has 
been  fo  extraordinary. 

Char.  My  treatment  here,  madaLm,  W^  vsArs.^ 
been  ver/  extraordinsLry. 
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L.  Fru.  Indeed ! — Well — ^no  matter — permit  me 
lo  acquaint  you,  jQr,  that  there  lies  your  way  out, 
and  that  the  greateil  favour  you  can  do  me,  is  to 
leave  the  houfe  immediately. 

Char.  That  your  ladyfhip  may  depend  on.  Since 
you  have  put  mifs  Ruifet  to  flighty  you  may  be  fure 
of  not  being  troubled  with  my  company.  1*11  after 
her  immediately — I  can't  reft  till  I  know  what  is 
become  of  her. 

X.  Free^  If  (he  has  any  regard  for  her  reputation^ 
ihe^U  never  put  herfelf  into  fuch  hands  as  yours. 

Char.  O,  madam,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  her 
regard  for  that,  by  her  leaving  your  ladyfhip. 

Z.  Free,  Leave  my  houfe. 

Char.  Direfily. A  charming  houfe!    aad  9k 

charming  lady  of  the  houfe  too !  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

L.Free.  Vulgar  fellow ! 

Char.  Fine  lady  !  {Exeuwt  fevtr§np 


ACr  III.    SCENE  I. 

Lady  Frsblot^'s  Houfe.     Enter  Laiy  Frexiove, 
and  Lord  Trinket. 

Lord  TrinheU 

xJOucementy  Doncement^  my  dear  Lady  Freelove ! 
Excufe  me !  I  meant  no  harm,  'pon  honour. 

L.  Free.  Indeed,  indeed,  my  Lord  Trinket,  this 
is  abfohitely  intolerable.  What,  to  offer  rudjenefs 
to  a  young  lady  in  my  houfe  1  What  will  the  world 
fay  of  it  ? 
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L,  Trini,  Juft  "what  the  world  pleafes. — It  docs 
not  fignifjr  a  doit  what  they  fay. — However,  I  a(k 
pardon ;  Imt,  'egad,  I  thought  it  was  (he  bed  way. 
L.  Free.  For  fhame,  for  ihame,  my  lord  !  I  am 
quite  hurt  at  your  want  of  difcretion.  Leave  the 
whole  conduct  of  this  affair  to  me,  or  I'll  hav6 
don^  with  it  at  once.  How  ftrangely  you  have 
aAed  !  There  I  went  out  of  the  way  on  purpofe  to 
fefve  you,  by  keeping  off  that  looby  Sir  Harr/ 
Beagle,  and  preventing  him  or  her  father  from  fee* 
ing  the  girl,  till  we  had  fome  chance  of  managing 
kcr  ourfelves.— And  then  you  chofe  to  make  a  dif- 
turbance,  and  fpoiled  all. 

L.  Trirtk.    Devil  take  Sir  Harry  and  t'other  . 
icoundrel  too ! — ^That  they  ihould  come  driving  hi- 
ther juff  at  fo  critical  an  inflant ! — And  that  the 
wild  little  thing  fhould  take  wing,  and  fly  away  the 
lord  knows  whither ! 

L.  Free,  Ay, And  there  again  you  was  indif- 

creet  paft  redemption.     To  let  her  know,  that  her 

father  was  in  town,  and  where  he  was  to  be  found 

too !  For  there  I  am  confident  fhe  muil  be  gone,  as 

ihe  »  not  acquainted  with  one  creature  in  London. 

L.  TrinL  Why  a  father  is  in  thefe  cafes  the///- 

alier  I  muft  confefs.     Ton  honour.  Lady  Freelove, 

lean  fcarce  believe  this  obftinate  girl  a  relation  of 

yours.     Such  narrow  notions !  I'll  fwear,  there  is 

Itia  trouble  in  getting  ten  women  of  the  premiere 

'uolcey  than  in  conquering  the  fcruples  of  a  filly  ^rl 

intbat  ftileof  life. 

X.  Free.  Cqme,  come^  my  lord,  a  truce  with  your 
rtfLedions  on  my  niece !  Let  us  confider  what  is 
%f  ft  to  be  done. 
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L.  TrinL  E'en  juft  what  your  ladjrfbip  think* 
proper. — For  my  part,  I  am  entirely  derangee, 

L.  Free.  Will  you  fubmit  to  be  governed  by  me 
then  ? 

L,  Tr'tnh.  I  '11  be  all  obedience ^your  ladyfhip'i 

flave,  'pon  honour. 

L.  Free.  Why  then,  as  this  is  rather  an  ugly  af: 
fair  in  regard  to  me,  as  well  as  your  lordfhip,  and 
may  make  fome  noife,  I  think  it  abfolutely  necef- 
fary,  merely  to  fave  appearances,  that  you  fhould 
wait  on  her  father,  palliate  matters  as  well  as  you 
can,  and  make  a  formal  repetition  of  your  propofal 
of  marriage. 

L.  Trink.  Your  ladyfhip  isperfe<ftty  in  the  right. 
— tYou  are  quite  au  fait  of  the  affair.  It  ihall  be 
done  immediately,  and  then  your  reputation  will  be 

fafe,  and  my  conduct  juftified  to  all  the  world. 

But  fhould  the  old  ruilic  continue  as  flubborn  as 
his  daughter,  your  lady/hip,  I  hope,  has  no  objec- 
tions to  my  being  a  little  rufee^  for  I  muft  have 
her,  'pon  honour. 

L.  Free,  Not  in  the  lea  ft. 

L.  Trink.  Or  if  a  good  opportunity  fhould  offerj, 
and  the  girl  fhould  be  flill  untradlable— 

L.  Free.  Do  what  you  will,  I  wafh  my  hands  of 

it.     She's  out  of  my  care  now,  you  know. But. 

yOu  muft  beware  your  rivals.  One,  you  know,  is 
in  the  houfe  with  her,  and  the  other  will  lofe  no 
opportunities  of  getting  to  her. 

L.  Trink.  As  to  the  lighting  gentleman,  I  fhall 
cut  out  work  for  him  in  his  own  way.     I'll  fend  him 
^fetit  billei  to- morrow  morning,  and  then  there  can. 
be  no  great  dif^cuUy  m  out'^ivuia^  her  bumkin  fa- 
cr^  and  the  baroivex. 
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Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Captain  O'Cutter  to  wait  on.  your  lady/hip^ 

Zr.  Free.  O  the  hideous  fellow  \  The  Irifh  fai- 
lorman,  for  whom  I  prevailed  on  your  lordfhtp  ta 
get  the  poll  of  regulating  captain.  I  fuppofe  he  is 
come  to  load  me  with  his  odious  thanks.  I  won't 
be  troubled  with  him.  now* 

Zr.  Trink,  Let  him  in,  by  all  means.  He  is  the 
belt  creature  to  laugh  at  in  nature.  .  He  is  a  perfect 
fea-monder^  and  always  looks  and  talks  as  if  he 
'was  upon  deck.  Befides,  a  thought  firikes  me« — 
He  may  be  of  ufe. 

Z.  Free.  Well fend  the  creature  up  then. 

\^Exit  Servant. 
But  what  fine  thought  h  this  ? 

Z».  Trinh.  A  coup  de  ma'itrc^  'pon  honour  I  I  in- 
tend  but  huih  !  Here  the  porpus  cqmes. 

Enter  Captain  0*Cutter. 

L,  Free,  Captain,  your  humble  fervanti  I  ank. 
very  glad  to  fee  you. 

O'Cut.  T  am  much  obliged  to  you,  my  lady  ! 
Upon  my  confcience,  the  wind  favours  nte  at  all 
points.  I  had  no  fooner  got  underway  to  tank  youc 
ladyfhip^  but  I  have  born  down  upoipf  my  noble 
friend  his  lordfhip  top.  I  hope  your  loidihip'& 
well? 

L,  Trini.  Very  well,  1  thank  youj  captain  f— 
But  youfeem  to  be  hurt  in  the  fervicq:  what  i>  the 
meaning  of  that  patch  over  your  right  eye  }  ' 

O'Cut.  Some  advanced  wages  from  my  new  ^€1^ 
my  lord  I  This  prefling  is  hot  wotk^  \W  ix  ^tiws^r* 
us  to  Imart-maae/. 


5*  THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  Acrlll* 

L.  Free.  And  pray  in  what  perilous  adventure 
did  you  get  that  icar,  captain  ? 

0*Cut,  Quite  out  of  mj  element,  indeed  mj  la- 
dy !  I  got  in  an  engagement  by  land.  A  day  or 
two  ago  I  fpied  three  ftout  fellows,  belonging  to  a 
merchant-man.  They  made  down  Wapping.  I  im- 
mediately gave  my  lads  the  fignal  to  chace,  and  we 
bore  down  right  upon  them.  They  tacked,  and 
lay  to.  We  gave  them  a  thundering  broadfide, 
which  they  refaved  like  men;  and  one  of  them  made 
ufe  of  fmall  arms,  which  carried  off  the  weadier* 
moft  corner  of  Ned  Gage's  hat;  fo  I  immediately 
ftood  in  with  him,  and  raked  him»  but  re&ved  a 
wound  on  my  ftarboard  eye,  from  the  ftock  of  die 
piftoi.  However,  we  took  them  all,  and  they  now 
lie  under  the  hatches,  with  fifty  more,  a-boaid  a 
tender  off  the  Tower? 

Z.  7V«Pfi.  Well  done,  noble  captain !— — But 
however  you  will  foon  have  better  employment,  for 
I  think  the  next  ftep  to  your  prefent  poll,  is  com- 
monly a  fhip. 

0*Cut.  The  fooner  the  better,  my  lord !  Honeft 
Terence  O'Cuuer  fhall  never  flinch,  I  warrant  you; 
and  has  had  as  much  fea-fervice  as  any  man  in  the 
aavy. 

Z.  7fwi.  You  may  depend  on  my  good  offices, 
captain  l^Butin  the  mean  time  it  is  in  your  power 
to  do  me  a  favour. 

G*Cui.  A  favour !  my  lord !  your  lordfhip  does 
me  honour.  I  would  go  round  the  world,  from  one 
end  to  the  other,  by  day  or  by  night,  to  fenre  your 
loidflilp,  or  my  good  lady  here. 
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L,  TrinL  Dear  madam,  the  luckieft  thought  in 
nature !  [^A/>art  to  L.  Free.} — The  favout  I  have  to 
afk  of  you,  captain,  need  not  earrf  jou  fo  far  out 
of  your  way.  The  whole  afEair  i«„  that  there  are  a 
couple  of  impudent  fellows  at  an  ina  in  Holbom,. 
who  have  af&onted  me^  and  you  would  oblige  me  in- 
finitely by  preffing  them  into  his  Majefty  V  fervice., 

JL.  Fret,  Now  I  underfUnd  you. Admira- 
ble] '                                           [^r//oZ.  Trink. 

0*Cut,  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  and  tank  you- 
too,  fait.  But,  by  the  bye,  I  hope  they  are  not 
koufe-keepert,  or  freemen  of  the  city.  There's  the 
de\^l  to  pay  in  meddling  with  them.  They  boder 
one  b  about  liberty  and  property,,  and  flufp.  It 
was  but  t'other  day  that  Jack  Trowfer  was  carried  ^ 
before  my  Lord  Mayor,  and  loft  above  a  twelve- 
month's pay,  for  nothing  at-all-»-at-alL 

Zr.  7ri«i.  I'll  take  care  you  fhall  be  brought  into 
no  trouble.  Thefe  fellows  were  formerly  my  grooms. 
If  you  call  on  me  in  the  morning,  I'll  go  with  you 
to  the  place. 

O'Cut.  Illbe  with  your  lordihip,  and  bring  with 
me  four  or  five  as  pretty  boys  as  you'll  wifh  to  clap 
your  two  lucking  eyes  upon  of  a  fummer's  day. 

L.  Trmi*  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.  But,  cap* 
tain,  I  have  another  little  favour  to  beg  of  you* 

(yCut,  Upon  my  ihoul,  andPlldoit. 

L.  Trink.  What,  before  you  know  it  ? 

(yCut.  Fore  and  aft,  my  lord ! 

£,.  Trmk.  A  gentleman  has  ofieiided  me  In  a  point 
of  honour 

CCta.  Cut  his  troat. 

J^Trhd.  WiOyoacarrylumalttXnlm&iiLOt 
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O^Cui.  Indeed  and  I  will:  and  I'll  take  you  ia 
tow  too,  and  you  ihall  engage  bim  yard-arm  and 
yard-arm. 

//.  TrinL  Why  then,  captain,  you'll  come  a  lit- 
tle earlier  to-morrow  morning  than  you  propofed, 
that  you  may  attend  him  with  my  billet,  before  yott 
proceed  on  the  other  affair. 

0*Cut.  Never  fear  it,  my  lord! Yourfarvant! 

—My  lady  (hi  p,  your  humble  farvant ! 

L.  Free*  Captain,  yours !  Pray  give  my  ferviceto 
my  friend  Mrs.  O 'Cutter.     How  does  fhe  do? 

O'Cut.  I  tank  your  lady  (hip's  axing ^The 

dear  creature  is  purely  tight  and  well. 

L*  Trink,  How  many  children  have  you,  captain  I 

0*Cut.  Four,  and  pleafe  your  lordfbip,  and  ano- 
ther upon  the  ftocks. 

L.  7 rink.  When  it  is  launched,  I  hope  to  be  at 
the  chriftening.     I'll  fland  godfather,  captain! 

O^Cut.  Your  lordihip's  very  good. 

L,  TrinL  Well,  you'll  come  to-morrow. 

0*Cut.  O,  I'll  not  fail,  my  lord !  Little  Terence 
O 'Cutter  never  fails,  fait,  when  a  treat  is  to  be 
cut.  l£xii. 

L^  Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  But  fure  you  don't  intend 
to  (hip  off  both  her  father  and  her  country  lover 
for  the  Indies? 

L.  Trink.  O  no !  •  Only  let  them  contemplate  the 
iniide  of  a  fhip  for  a  day  or  two. 

Z,.  Free.  Well,  but  after  all,  my  lord,  this  is  a 
very  bold  undenaking.  I  don't  think  you'll  be  able 
to  put  it  in  praftice. 

L.  Trink.  Nothing  fo  eafy,  'pon  honour.  To 
prefs  a  ge&tkmai^r— *-*&  m&xi  of  c^Uky— — one  of 
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US r would   not  be  fo  eaiy,  I  grant  you.     But 

thefe  fellows,  you  know,  have  not  half  fo  decent 
an  appearance  as  one  of  my  footmen  :  and  from 
their  behaviour,  coDverfa lion,  and  dreff,  it  is  very 
poffible  to  miftake  them  for  grooms  and  oillers. 

L»  Free*  There  may  be  fomething  in  that  indeed* 
But  what  ufe  do  you  propofe  to  make  of  this  ftrata- 
gem? 

L,  Trini,  Every  ufe  in  nature.  This  artifice 
muft  at  leail  take  them  out  of  the  way  for  fome  time» 
and  in  the  mean  while  meafures  may  be  concerted 
tp  carry  off  the  girl. 

JBnter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  Mrs.  Oakly,  madam,  is  at  the  door,  in  her 
chariot,  and  defires  to  have  the  honour  of  fpeaking 
to  your  ladyfhip,  on  particular  buiinefs. 

L.  TrlnL  Mrs.  Oakly !  what  can  that  jealous- 
pated  woman  want  with  you  ? 

Z.  Free,  No  matter  what. — I  hate  her  mortally. 
-^Let  her  in.  .  \^Exit  Servant. 

L*  TrinL  What  wind  blows  her  hither  ? 

Zf.  Free,  A  wind  that  muft  blow  us  fome  good. 

L,  Trini,  How? 1  was  amazed  you  chofe  to 

fee  her. 

L.  Free,  How  can  you  be  fo  flow  of  apprehen- 
fion  ?  ■  She  comes  you  may  be  fure  on  lome  oc- 
cafioD  relating  to  this  girl :  in  order  to  affift  young 
Oakly  perhaps,  to  footh  me,,  and  gain  intelligence^, 
and  fo  forward  the  match ;  but  I'll  forbid  the  banns,.  ; 

I  warrant  you. — -. Whatever  Ihe  want^^  I'll  draw 

fome  fweet  mifchief  out  of  it. But  away !  away  I 

— ^I  think  I  hear  her — ^ilip  do^u  \Vi^  \>^0l^^\\ 
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or,  fiay,  now  I  think  on't,  go  out  this  way— 

meet  her — and  be  Aire  to  make  her  a  verj  refpedtful 
bow,  as  70U  go  out. 

L.  Trini.  Hulh !  here  fhe  is. 

EttUr  Mrs.  Oaklt. 

\L,  Trinket  howt^  and  exit.'] 

Mrs,  Oak.  I  beg  pardon  for  giWng  jour  lad/fiup 
this  trouble. 

Zr.  Free,  I  am  always  glad  of  the  honour  of  fee- 
ing Mrs.  Oakly. 

Mrs.  Oak.  There  is  a  letter,  madam,  juft  come 
from  the  country,  which  has  occafioned  fome  alarm 
in  our  family.     It  comes  from  Mr.  Ruflet 
L.  Free,  Mr.  Ruflet ! 

Mrs.  Oak.  Yes»  from  Mr.  Ruffet,.  madam!  and 
is  chiefly  concerning  his  dauber.  As  Ihc  hat  the 
honour  of  being  related  to  your  lady  (hip,  I  took  die 
liberty  of  waiting  on  you. 

L.  Free,  She  is  indeed^  as  you  fiiy^  madam,  a  re* 

lation  of  mine  1    but  after  what  has  iuppened,  I 

fcarce  know  how  to  acknowledge  her. 

Mrs,  Oak.  Has  fhe  been  fo  muck  to  Uame  then  ? 

L,  Free*  So  nHich^  madam  ? — .«4>nly  judge  for 

yourielf. ^Though  ihe  had  been  fo  indifcreet,  not 

to  fay  indecent  in  her  conduA,  as  to  elope  firom 
her  father,  I  was  in  hopes  to  have  hufh'd  up  that 
matter,  for  the  honour  of  our  family.-.— ~But  flit 
has  run  away  from  me  too,  madam ! — went  off  is 
thfi  moft  abrupt  manner,  not  an  hour  ago. 

Mrs.  Oak.  You  furprife  me.     Indeed  her  father, 
by  his  letter,  &em»  apprehenfiTe  of  the  norft  con- 
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fequences. — But  does  /our  ladyihip  imagine  an/ 
harm:  has  happened  ? 

L.  Free.  I  can*t  tell— -I  hope  not — But  indeed 
fhe  is  a  ftiange^rl.  You  know,  madam,  young 
ivomen  cannot  be  too  cautious  in  their  condu<f^.  She 
is,  I  am  forry  to  declare  U,  a  very  dangerous  perfon 
to  take  into  a  family. 

Mrs*  Oak,  Indeed !  [Alarmed, 

/#.  Free,  If  I  was  to  fay  all  I  know ! 

Mn*  Oak,  Why  furc  your  ladyihip  knows  of  no- 
thing that  has  been  carried  on  clandeflinely  between 
her  and  Mr.  Oakly.  [/«  dlforder. 

L.Frte,  Mr.  Oakly! 

Mru  Oak,  Mr.  Oakly — ^no,  not  Mr.  Oakly— that 
if,  Hot  my  huCband — I  don't  mean  him — not  him— 
but  his  nephew — ^young  Mr.  Oakly. 

L.  Free,  Jealous  of  her  hufband  !  So,  fo !  Now 
i  know  my  game.  [^<^« 

Mrt,  Oak,  But  pray,  madam,  give  me  leave  ta 
aik,  was  there  any  thing  very  particular  in  her  con- 
duAy  while  ihe  was  in  your  ladyfhip's  houfe  ? 

L*  Free,  Why,  really,  confidenng  (he  was  here 
icavoe  a  week,  her  behaviour  was  rather  myfterlous; 
—letters  and  meHages,  to  and  fro,  between  her  and 

I  don't  know  who 1  fuppofe  you  know  that  Mr, 

Oakly's  nephew  has  been  here,  madam. 

Mrt.  Oak.  I  was  not  fure  of  it.  Has  he  been  to 
vmt  on  your  ladyihip  already  on  this  occaiQon  ? 

L»  Free,  To  wait  on  me ! The  expreifion  is 

much  too  polite  for  the  nature  of  his  vifit.— My  lord 
Trinket,  the  nobleman  whom  you  met  as  you  came 
in,  had,  you  muft  know,  madam,  fome  thoughts  of  > 
mj  nieccy  aiui  at  it  would  have  \itcti  ua  ^N^.TLt^^" 
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ous  malch,  I  was  glad  of  it ;  but  I  believe,  after 
uhat  he  has  been  witnefs  to  t^his  morning,  he  will 
drop  all  thoughts  of  it. 

Mrs.  Oak.  1  am  forry  that  an^r  relation  of  mine 
Ihould  lo  far  forget  himfclf 

/..  Free.  It's  no  matter — ^his  behaviour  indeed, 
as  well  as  the  joung  lady's,  was  pretty  extraordi- 
nary  and  yet  after  all,  1  don't  believe  he  is  the 

objeA  of  her  afFe(5^ions. 

Mrs.  Oak  Hal  {^Much  alarmed. 

L.  Free.  She  has  certainly  an  anachment  fome- 
where,  a  flrong  onej  but  his  lordfbip,  who  wat^ 
prefent  ali  the  time,  was  convinced,-  as  well  as  my- 
feif,  that  Mr.  Oakly's  nephew  was  rather  a  convc* 
nient  fiiend,  a  kind  of  g6-bctween  than  the  loveii 

Blefs  me,,  madam,   you  change  colour i   yott 

feem  uneafy !  what's  the  matter? 

Mrs.  Oak,  Nothing, madam,— nothing,^ 

a  little  ihock'd  that  my  hufband  fhould  behave  fo. 

L.  Free.  Your  hufband,  madam ! 

Mrs.  Oak.  His  nephew,  I  mean ^His  unpar- 
donable ludenefs but  I  am  not  well 1  am 

forry  I  have  given  your  ladyihip  £0  much  trouble 
— rU  take  my  leave- 

L.  Free.  I  declare,  madam,  you  frighten  me. 
Your  being  fo  vifibly  aflPe6):ed,  makes  me  quite  un* 

eafy.    I  hope  I  have  not  faid  any  thing ^I  really 

don't  believe  your  hufband  is  in  fault.  Men,  to  be 
fure,  allow  themfelves  flrange  liberties.  But  I  think, 
nay  I  am  fure,  it  cannot  be  fo.  It  is  impoffible- 
I>on't  let  what  I  have  faid  have  any  eife^  on  you. 

Mrs.  Oakj.  No,  it  has  not 1  have  no  idea  of 

fuch  a  thio^.-*— Yoxxx  Ud^(bib^'«  mo^L  obedient— » 
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[Goings  rfttirns,'] But  furcu  madam,    you  have 

not  heard  or  don't  know  any  thing. 

L.  Free.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Oatly,  I  fee  how  it 
is,  and  it  would  not  be  kind  to  fay  all  I  know.  I 
dare  not  tell  you  what  I  have  heard.  Only  be  on 
your  guard — there  can  be  no  harm  in  that.  Do 
you  be  againil  giving  the  girl  any  countenance,  and 
-fee  what,  effefl  it  has. 

Mrs.  OaL  I  will ^I  am  much  obliged But 

does  it  appear  to   your  ladyfhip  then  that   Mr. 

Qakly . 

.  L.free.  No,  not  at  all — nothing  in't,  I  dare  fay 
— ^I  would  pot  create  uneafineis  in  a  family — ^but  i 
am  a  woman  myfelf,  have  been  married,  and  cann't 
help  feeling  for  you. — But  don't  be  uneafy,  there's 
sothing  in't,  I  dare  fay. 

Mrs.  Oak,  I  think  fo.  ■  ■  Your  ladyftiip's  hum- 
ble fervant. 

L.  Free.  Your  fervant,  madam. Pray  don't 

be  alarmed,  I  muft  iniift  on  your  not  making  your* 
felf  uneafy. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Not  at  all  alarmed — not  in  the  leaft 
uneafy. — Your  moft  obedient.  [^Exit^ 

L.  Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  There  (he  goes,,  brimful  of 
anger  and  jealoufy,  to  vent  it  all  on  her  huiband* 
M^rcy  on  the  pour  man ! 

Enter  Lord  Trink  et. 

Blefs  me !  my  lord,  I  thought  you  was  gone. 

L.  Tritik.  Only  into  the  next  room.  My  duria- 
fity  would  not  let  me  llir  a  (lep  further.  1  heard  it 
all,  and  was  never  more  diverted  in  my  life,  'pon 
honour.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 
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L.  Free.  How  the  filly  creature  took  it !  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

L,  Trink.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — My  dear  Lady  Frcclove,. 
you  have  a  deal  dF  ingenuity,  a  deal  of  ej^it^  'poa 
honour.. 

Z.  Free,  A  Ikde  ihdl.  thrown  into  the  enemy '» 
worksy  that's  all.. 

Boib.  Ha,, ha,  ha,  ha! 

L,  Free.  But  I  muft  leave  you.  I-  kave  tweot)^ 
vifits  to  pay.  You'll  let  me  know  how  you  fucceed 
in  your  fecrct  expedition. 

Z.  Treni.  That  you  may  depend  on. 

Z.  Free*  Remember  then  that  to-montxw  mom^ 
ing  I  expeft  to  fee  you.      ■  ■  At  prefcnt  your  lordfliip 

will  excufc  me. Who's  there  ?  [Cal&ng  to  ibefir^ 

tr^M//.]  Send  Epingle  into  my  dreffing-room.  \ExiK. 

Z.  TrtnL  So!w.If  O'Gutteraiid  hiaoiynnidoii^ 
ate  alerts  I  think  Icann^fail  of-fuecefs,  and  then 
prene%  garde^  Mademoifclle  Harriot ! — ^T?hi»  is  oat 

of  the  drolleft  circumftances  in  nature. ^Here  is 

my  lady  Freelove,  a  woman  of  fenfe,  a  woman  that 
knows  the  world  too,  aflifting  me  in  this  defign.  I 
never  knew  her  ladyfhip  fo.  much  out.-— -^How,  in 
the  name  of  wonder,  can  ihe  imagine  that  a  man  of 
quality,  or  any  man  elfe  'egad,  would  marry  a  fine 

girl,  after not  I,    'pon  honour.      No— n<K- 

when  I  have  had  the  eniamnre^  let  who  will  uke  the 
i!ieft  of  the  loaf.  [£xar» 
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SCENE  II. 

^^bangm  to  Mr.  Oakl^'«  Houfe.     Enter  Ha&&xot 
foUtwmg  a  Servant. 

liar.  Not  at  home !  ■  ■  Arc  70U  iure  that  Mrs* 
CMeIj  is  not  at  home,  fir? 

Serv.  She  u  juft  goBc^  <Mt^  madam. 

Hot.  I  have  fomething  of  confequejice.— If  yon 
iwill  give  me  leave^*  £r,  I  will  wait  till  ihe  returns. 

Serv.  You  ivould  not  iee  her,  if  you  did,  madam. 
£he  has  given  pofitive  orders  not  to  be  interrupted 
iwith  any  eompany  >to-day. 

liar.  Sure,  fir,  if  you  was  U>  let  her  know  that 
i  had  particular  bufineft — — • 

Serv.  I  ihould  not  daxe  to  trouble  her«  indeed^ 
ooiadam. 

Har,  How  unfortunate  this  isl  What  can  I  do? 
•»— Pray,  fir,  can  I  fee  Mr.  Oakly  then  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  ma'am ;  I'll  acquaint  .my  mafter,  if 
50U  pleaie. 
.    JIar.  Pray  do,  fir. 

:    Serv.  Will  you  favour  me  with  your  name,  ma- 
dam? 

Har.  Be  pleafed,  fir,  to  let  him  know  that  a  ladjr 
(defires  to  fpeak  with  him. 

Serv,  I  {hall,  madaniu  [Exit  fervant. 

Har.  I  wilh  I  could  have  ieen  Mrs.  Oakly.  What 
an  unhappy  fituation  am  I  reduced  to !  What  will 
the  world  fay  of  me  F-^-And  yet  what  could  I  do  ? 
To  remain  at  Lady  Freelove'a  was  impoifible. 
Charles,  I  mull  own,  has  this  very  day  xttN\N^^tE»xO^* 
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qF  my  tendernefs  for  him  ;  and  yet  I  dread  the  wild- 
nefs  of  his  difpoiition.  I  muft  sow,  hov^ever,  (6' 
licit  Mr.  Oakl/*s  proteftion,  a  circumilance  (all 
things  confidered)  rather  disagreeable  to  a  delicate 
nind,  and  A^hich nothing,  but  the  abfolute  neceffity 
of  it,  could  excufe.  Good  Heavens  !  What  a  mul- 
titude of  difficulties  and  diftreffes  am  I  thrown  into, 
hy  my  father's  obftinate  perfeverance  to  ferce  vod 
into  a  marriage,  which  my  foul  abhors! 

Enter  Oakly. 

Oak.  \^At  entering.']  Where  is  this  lady  ? [See^ 

lug  her.']  Blefs  me,  Mifs  Ruffet,  is  it  you  ?— Was 
ever  any  thing  fo  unlucky  ?  [-/^Wp.J  Is  it  poffible,' 
madam,  that  I  fee  you  here? 

Har.  It  is  too  true,  fir ;  and  the  occaiion  on  which 
1  am  now  to  trouble  you  is  fo  much  in  need  of  an 
apology,  that 

Oak.  Pray  make  none,  madam. • If  my  wife 

ihould  return  before  I  get  her  out  of  the  houfc 
again ! [/ifi^f* 

Har.  I  dare  fay,  lir,  you  are  not  quite  a  ftrangcr 
to  the  attachment  your  nephew  has  profeffed  to  mc. 

Oah.  I  am  not,  madam.  I  hope  Charles  has  not 
been  guilty  of  any  bafenefs  towards  you.  If  he 
has,  I'll  never  fee  his  face  tigain. 

Har.  I  have  no  caufe  to  accufe  him.     But 

Oak,  But  what,  madam?   Pray  be  quick ! 
The  very  perfon  in  the  world  I  would  not  have  feen! 

lAJiie. 

Har.  You  feem  uncafy,  fir  I 

Oak.  No,  nothing  at  all      ■  Pray  go  on,  madanu 
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Hot,  I  am  at  prefent,  fir,  tkrough  a  conrurrerrce 
of  ftrange  accidents,  in  a  very  unfortunate  fituation, 
and  do  not  know  "wiiat  will  become  of  nfre  without 
your  ailiftance. 

Oak,  I'll  do  every  thing  in  my  power  to  ferve 
you,  T  know  of  your  leaving  your  father,  by  a  letter 
we  have  had  from  him.  Pray  let  me  know  the  reft 
<rf  your  ftory. 

Har,  My  ftory,  lir,  is  very  ftiort.  When  I  left 
my  father's  I  came  immediately  to  London,  and. 
took  refuge  with  a  relation,  where,  infteadof  meet- 
ing with  the  protedlon  1  expedled,  I  was  alarnied 
•with  the  moft  infamous  defigns  upon  my  honour.' 
It  is  not  an  hour  ago,  fince  your  nephew  refcued 
me  from  the  attempts  of  a  villain.  I  tremble  to 
think,  that  I  left  him  aif^ually  engaged  in  a  dueL 

OaL  He  is  very  fafe.  He  has  juft  fent  home  the 
chariot  from  the  St.  Albans'  tavern,  where  he  dines 
te-da.y.  But  what  are  your  commands  for  me,  ma- 
dam ? 

liar.  I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  of  his  fafety. — 
The  favour,  fir,  I  would  now  requeft  of  you  is, 
that  you  would  fuffer  me  to  remain  for  a  few  day*. 
in  your  houfe. 

Oai.  Madam! 

ffar.  And  that  in  the  mean  time  you  will  ufe 
ynur  utmoft  endeavours  to  reconcile  me  to  my  fa- 
ther, without  his  forcing  me  into  a  marriage  with 
Sir  Harry  Beagle. " 

Oai,  This  is  the  moft  perplexing  fituation ! 

Why  did  not  Charles  take  care  to  beftow  you  pro- 
perly ? 
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Har.  It  U  moil  probable,  fir,  that  I  fliouM  not 
have  confeDted  to  fuch  a  meafure  nyfelf.  The  ^vorU 
is  but  too  apt  to  cenfure^  even  nvithout  a  cmufe-:  auid 
if  jou  are  To  kind  as  to  admit  me  into  your  houfe^ 
I  mull  defire  not  to  coniider  Mr.  Oakljr  in  anj  other 
light  than  as  jour  nephew :  as  in  mj  prefenc  cir- 
cumftances  I  have  particular  obje6ltons  to  iu 

0/zi.  What  an  unluck/  circumftance i  ■■■Upoil 
my  foul,  madam,  I  would  do  any  thing  to  ierve 

you but  being  in  my  houfe,  creates  a  difficuky 

that 

Har.  I  hope,  fir,  you  do  not  doubt  the  truth  of 
what  I  have  told  you. 

Oak.  I  religioufly  believe  every  tittle  of  it,  ma* 
dam,  but  I  have  panicular  fanully  confiderattoni^ 
that— — 

Har,  Sure,  fir,  you  cannot  fufpeft  me  to  be  bafe 
enough  to  form  any  connexions  in  your  family  con- 
trary to  your  inclinations,  while  I  am  living  in  your 
houfe. 

.  QtJt*  Such  conne6lionY,  madam,  would  do  me 
ajid  all  my  family  great  hononr.  I  never  dreamt 
of  any  fcruples  on  that  account. — ^What  can  I  do? 
—Let  me  fee— let  mc  fee — fuppofe  [Pmifmi* 

£nter  Mrs,  Oakly  behind ^  in  a  capuclun^  ^'*tf^*  ^^* 
Mrs.  Oak.  I  am  fure  I  heard  the  voice  of  a  wo- 
man conver  fin  g  with  my  hulband-  Ha!  [Sit" 
ing  Harriot.]  It  is  fo,  indeed !  Let  me  conuin  my- 
felf— rUlilten. 

Har.  I  fee,  fir,  you  are  not  inclin'd  to  Ierve  me 
—good  heaven !  what  am  I  referv'd  to?— *— Wl|y» 
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wkj  did  1  leave  my  father'*  houie  to  expoft  my&lf 
no  greater  diftreOes  ?  [Retfdy  to  meep. 

Oat*  I  would  do  aajr  thifig  for  jrour  fake :  indeed 
*I  wonkl.  So  pray  be  oomforted,  aad  I'll  think  of 
Ibne  proper  place  to  b«&ow  jon  ia* 

Mrs.O0i.  So.>  fo! 

ffar*  What  4>lace  caa  be  fo  piropcr  as  jour  owBl 
-kouie? 

Odi.  Mj  dear  madanH  I— —I 

JIfr/.  Oai.  My  dear  madam* — jarightjF  well  I . 

Oai.  Hufh! — hark  I— .m— i»hat  noife  ■"•do  '  - 
nothing.    But  I'll  be  plain  with  you,  madam,  \?e 

may  be  interrupted. *^The  faimily  coniidetation  I 

Utfted  ac,  if  aoching  elfo  than  my  wife»  She  ia  a 
little  unhappy  in  her  temper,  madam !«— and  if  you 
was  to  be  admitted  into  the  houfe,  I  don't  know 
what  would  iw  the  confe^uence. 

Mrs^  Oak*  Very  £ne   ■     ■  ■ 

Har.  !My  behaviour,  fir! 

Qui.  My  dear  Ufe,  it  would  be  impoifibje  for 
•you  to  behave  in  fuch  a  mannesi  as  not  to  give  her 
fiifpicioo. 

Hsr.  Butif  your  nephew,  fir,  look  everything 
uponhimfelf 

Oak.  S(iil  that  \^H>uld  not  do,  madam  l-«— Why 
this  very  morning,  when  the  letter  came  from  your 
£Ahar,  though  I  pofitiv^y  denied  any  knowledge  of 
it»  and  Charles  owned  it,  yet  it  was  alm«xft  imp^fii- 
\it  to  paeify  her. 

Mrs.  Oak.  The  letter !-— How  I  have  been  bub* 
Ued! 

^or.  Whatlhallldo?  What  will  become  of  am? 
D 
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Oai.  Wh/,  look'Cy  my  dear  madam,  fince  mj 
-wife  is  fo  ftroDg  an  objedion,  it  is  abfolutelj  iiii«>- 
pofiible  for  me  to  take  jou  into  my  houfe.  Naj  if 
I  liad  not  known  (he  was  gone  out,  juft  before  70U 
came,  I  ihould  be  uneaf/  at  jour  being  here  even- 
now.  So  we  mud  manage  as  well  as  we  can.  I'll 
take  a  private  lodging  for  you  a  little  way  off,  un- 
known to  Charles  or  my  wife,  or  any  body  ;  and  if 
Mrs.  Oakly  fhould  difcover  it  at  laft,  why  the  whole 
matter  will  light  upon  Charles  you  know. 
Mrs.  Oak.  Upon  Charles ! 

ffar.  How  unhappy  is  my  fituation  !  [JVeepuig.'\ 
I  am  ruined  for  ever. 

Oak.  Ruin'd !  Not  at  all.  Such  a  thing  as  thit 
has  happened  to  many  a  young  lady  before  you,  and 

all  has  been-  well  again Keep  up  your  fpirici  i 

I'll  contrive,  if  I  poflibly  can,  to  vi&  yeu  every  day. 

Mrs.  Oak.  \_Advancing.']  Will  you  fo  ?     O,  Mr. 

Oakly !  have  I  difcovered  you  at  laft  ?  I'll  vifit  you, 

indeed.     And  you,  my  dear  madam,  1^11 

Hdr.  Madam,  I  don't  underftand 

Mrs.  Oak.  I  underftand  the  whole  aftair,   and 

have  underftood  it  for  fome  time  paft. — You  fhall 

have  a  private  lodging,  mifs! It  it  the  fitteft' 

place  for  you,  I  believe. — ^How  dare  you  look  me 
in  the  face? 

Oak.  For  heaven's  fake,  my  love,  don't  biefo  vi- 
olent.— You  are  quite  wrong  in  this  a&ir — ^you 
don't  know  who  you  are  a  talking  to.  That  lady 
is  a  perfon  of  falhion. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Fine  falhion,  indeed  I  to  feduce  other 
women '^  hufbands ! 
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Oak.  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  this  is  the  young  Udy 

that  Charles 

Mrs.  Oak,  Mighty  well !  but  that  -won't  do,  fir ! 
—Did  not  I  hear  you  ky  the  whole  intrigue  toge* 
ther?  Did^ot  I  hear  your  fine  plot  of  throwing  all 
the  blame  upon  Chalks? 

Oak.  Nay,  be  cool  a  moment. You  muft  know, 

my  dear,  that  the  letter  which  came  this  morning 

idated  to  this  lady 

Mrs.  Oak.  I  know  it. 

Oak.  And  fince  that,  it  feems,  Charles  has  beea 

fo  fortunate  as  to 

Mrs.  Oak.  O,  you  deceitful  man  ! — —That  trick 

is  too  ftale  to  pafs  again  with  me. It  is  plain  now 

'what  you  meant  by  youlr  propofing  to  take  her  into 

the  houfe  this  morning. But  the  gentlewoman 

could  introduce  herfelf,  I  fee. 

OaL  Fie !  fie !  my  dear,  fhe  came  on  purpofe  to 
«ni{uire  for  you. 

Mr^JOak.  For  me! ^better  and  better! 

Did  not  ihe  watch  her  opportunity,  and  come  to 
you  juft  as  I  went  out  ?  But  I  am  obliged  to  you 
for  your  vifit,  madam.  It  is  fufficiently  paid. 
Psay  don't  let  me  detain  you. 

Oak.  For  fhame  I  for  fhame,  Mrs.  Oakly !  How 
can  you  be  fo  abfurd  ?  Is  this  proper  behaviour  to  a 
la4y  of  her  character  ? 

Mrs.  Oak.  I  have  heard  her  chara£ler.     60,  my 
fine  run-away  madam !  Now  you've  eloped  from 
your  family,  and  run  away  from  your  aunt !  Goi  I 
You  fiian't  ftay  here,  I  promife  you. 
Oak.  Pr'ythee,  be  quiet.     You  don't  know  viV«x 
joii  are  doing.    She  fliall  ftay. 

D   2 
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Mrt.  0*i.  &ht  ihan't  ftay  a  minute. 

OaL  She  ihall  ftaj  a  minute,  an  keur,  a  dajr,  a 
v-eek,  a  month,  a  /ear  !*— «-'8deatli,  madam,  flic 
ihall  ftaj  for  ever  if  I  choofe  it. 

Mrt.Oai.  How! 

Har,  For  heaven'^  fake,  fir,  let  me  g».  I  an 
frighted  to  death. 

OaA  Don't  be  afraid,  madam ! — Sbe  fiwflftaf, 
I  infift  upon  it. 

Ruf.  [within.']  I  tell  you,  fir,  IwiUgoup.  laii 
fure  the  lady  is  here,  and  nothing  fliall  hinder  me. 

liar.  O  mj  father!  mj  father!        [jFonilf  mm^ 

eai.  See!    fke  feints.    [CaieUn^  her.] :.Riog 

the  bell!     Who'j there? 

Mrs.  Oak.  What !  take  her  into  your  arms  too! 
i— I  have  no  patience. 

Enter  Russst  jmJ  Servanh* 

Ruf.  Where  is  this ^hal  fainting!  [Rmmag 

to  her.]  O  my  dear  Harriot  I  my  child !  my  child ! 

Oak.  Your  coming  fo  abruptly  fbocked  her  fpi- 
rits.     But  (he  revives.     How  do  you,  madam  ? 

Har.  [r^Ruffet.]  O,  fir! 

Ruf.  O  my  dear  girl !  How  could  you  run  away 
firom  your  father,  that  loves  you  ^th  iiKh  fondnefi! 
—But  I  was  fure  I  ftouikl  find  you  here— — 

Mrs, Oak.  There — there! — ^fure  he  IkouM  find 
her  here !  Did  not  I  tell  you  fo  N— — Are  not  you 
a  wicked  man,  to  carry  on  fuch  bafe  underiuind  do- 
ings, with  a  gentleman's  daughter? 

Ruf.  Let  me  tell  you,  fir,  whatever  yon  -my 
think  of  the  matter,  I  fliall  not  eaflly  put  up  with 
this  behaviouT*— — ^Hw  ^Mrti'^^rakVMnunge  ny 


daughter  to  a&  dc^emei;^,  and  rec^ve  htr  in  your 
hou£s* 

Mr%  Oak.  There^  mind  tlwt ! ^Tbe  thing  is 

a»  plain  a»  the  light. 

Oak*  I  tell  you,  you  mifunderftand  ■    ■■■    ; 

Aif.  J^Qok  you,  JMr.  Oakly,  I  /haUesqpoi^  fatis- 
faAion  from  your  family  for  fo  grof»  an  affront.-^ 
Zeuav  fly»  I  am  not  to  be  uCed  ill  ^  lany  «hui  ia 

jBTtfT,  J4y  dear  fir,  I  can  affure  you— — r 
ib/.  Holdyour  tongu^  girli   yoa'U)>ut  bn:  in- 
«  paffioo. 

(M.  Sir*,  tluais  aU  a  tniilake. 

ili^  A  mifUkel  Did  not  I  find  her  in  ymir 

OaL  Upoft  my  {^u]^  ihe  ha^  not  ^^nin  lAy  hou& 
above 

JKm.  0«i»  Did  not  I  hear  you  £iy  you  would  take 
kcr«  lodging ^  a  private  lodging! 

Ooi.  Yes^  but  thai 

Ssf*  Ha»  not  this  affair  beea  carried  on  a  long 
tiflie  isk  ipite  of  my  teedi  ^ 

Oidt*  Sir^  r  never  troubled  myfelf— — 

Mrs,  Oak.  Never  troubled  yourfelf  !<i^-Did  not 
you  iufift  on  her  ftaytag  in  the  houfe»  whether  I 
vouldorno.? 

Oak.  No. 

jR^.  Did  not  you  fend  to^  meet  hnr,.  'when  ihe 
came  to  town  ? 

(%2i4  No. 

Mrs.  Oak*  Did  not  you  deceive  me  about  the  1^ 
tex  this  morning  ? 

fkk*  No^noe-«p«^)-^l  tellyoni.  Tij^^  ...  - 


7©  THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  Aerm 

Mrs,  OaL  Yci — jt% — yt% 1  tell  you,  y€f. 

Ruf,  Shan't  I  believe  my  own  eyes? 

Mrs.  Oah^  Shan't  I  believe  my  own  ears? 

O^h.  I  tell  you,  you  are  both  deceived. 

Ruf.  2U>uns,  fir,  I'll  have  fatisfa^lion. 

Mrs.  Oak.  I'll  Hop  thefe  fine  doings,  I  warrant 
you. 

Oak.  'Sdeath,  you  will  not  let  me  fpeak— — and 

you  are  both  alike  I  think. 1  wifli  you  werf 

married  to  one  another  with  all  my  heart. 

Mn.  Qtfi.  Mighty  well !  mighty  well ! 

Ruf.  I  ihall  foon  find  a  time  to  talk  with  you. 

Oak.  Find  a  time  to  talk !  you  have-talked  enough 
now  for  all  your  liv^es. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Very  fine !  Come  along,  fir  !  Leave 
that  lady  with  her  father.  Now  ihe  is  in  the  pro- 
pereft  hands. 

Oak.  I  wi(h  I  could  leave  youan  his  hands.  [G«i9^, 
returns,']  I  fliall  follow  you,  madam!    One  word 

with  you,  fir ! The  height  of  your  paifion,  and 

Mrs.  Oakly's  Jlrange  mifapprehenfion  of  this  whole 
affair,  makes  it  impofiible  to  explain  matters  to  you 
at  prcfent.  I  will  do  it  when  you  pkafe,  and  how 
you  pleafc. 

Ruf.  Yes,  yes;  I'll  have  fatisfadion So,  ma- 
dam!  I  have  found  you  at  laft. ^You  have  made 

a  fine  confufion  here. 

liar.  I  have,  indeed,  been  the. innocent  caufeo( 
a  great  deal  of  confuiion. 

Ruf,  Innocent ! What  bufinefi  haS  you  to  be 

running  hither  after—— 

H^r.  My  dear  fir,  you  mifunderftand  the  whole 
afiair.    I  have  not  V>t«ii  vb^  \]kki&  W^afe  kalf  an  hour. 
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Ruf,  Zouirt,  girl,  don't  put  me  in  a  paffioii !— * 
You  know  I  love  you — ^but  a  lie  puts  me  in  a  paf- 
fion.  But  come  along — we'll  leave  this  houfc  di- 
Te<ftly^ChaTies/«^f«g:«;j/^oi//.}  Hey-day  I  what 
now? 

After  a  notft  wthout^  enter  Charles,  drunL 
Char.  But  my  wne  neither  nurfes  not  baltes-  can  Irirg, 
AAd  a  lig'beUied  bottlers  a  mighty  good  things 

[Singing. 
What** here?  a  woman?  HaTrior!  hnpoflibiel  My 
deareft,  fweetdl  Harriot!  I  have  been  looking  all 

over  the  town  for  you,  and  at  laft when  I  was 

tired*-— —and  weary — and  difappointed— why  ihep 
the  honef):  Major  and  I  fat  do^n  together  to  drink 
your  health  in  pint  bumper^.        {^Running  up  to  her. 

Ruf.  Stand  off! Ho^  dare  you  take  any  li- 
berty with  my  daughter  before  me  i  Zouns,  fir,  I'lt 
be  the  death  of  you. 

"  Char.  Ha  1  'Squire  Kuffet  too ! ^You  jolly  old 

cock,  how  do  you  do  ? — But  Harriot !  my  dear  girl ! 
[Taking  hold  of  her.'\  My  life,  my  foul,  my— — 

Ruf,  Let  her  go,  fir — come  away  Harriot!— 
I^ave  him  this  initant,  or  I'll  tear  you  afunder. 

[Pulling  her. 

Har.  There  needs  no  violence  to  tear  me  from  a 
man  who  could  difguife  himfelf  in  fuch  a  grofs  man- 
ner, at  a  time  when  he  knew  I  was  in  the  utmoft 
diflrefs.       [Difengagei  herfelf  and  exit  with  Ruflet. 

Char.  Only  hear  me,  fir— —madam ! my 

dear  Harriot Mr.  Ruflet ^gone ! (he's 

gone! — and  'egad  in  very  ill  humour,  and  in  very 
bad  company  1 Vi\  go  after  \i«ii-— WvV^X— ^ 
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ihall  only  mahe  k  \tnorfe at  I  did-««now  I  lecoU 

ledt-— once  before.  How  the  devil  cutethty  here  ? 
-^Who  would  have  thought  of  finding  her  in  mj 
own  houie  ?  -■  My.  head  turntr  round  with  conjec- 
tures.— I  believe  1  am  drunk— ^cry  drunk  -  ft 
'egad,  I'll  e'en  go  and  fl^p  myfelf  fober.  andthen^ 
enquire  the  meaning  of  all  this.  For». 
/  l9ve  5W»  mu/  Sue  hves  me^  &c. 

[Exit  fingiag. 
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Oaklt'j  Ho9^.    Enter  Mn.  Oakly  and  Mig9r 
Oakly. 

"Weil well but  fifter!— . 

Mrs.  OaL  I  will  know  the  truth  of  thie  matter.- 
Why  cann't  you  tell  me  the  whole  ftory  ? 

Maj^  I'll  tell  you.  nothing — There's  nothing  to 
tell  ■  ■  you  know  the  truth  already.— —-Befidet^. 
what  have  I  to  do  with  it?  Suppofe  there  was  a  dif- 
turbance ycfterday,  VrhatVihat  to  me?  "Was-I  here? 
it's  no  bufinefs  of  mine. 

Mrs.  Oat.  Then  why  do  you  ftudy  to  make  it 
lb  ?  Am  not  I  well  affured  that  this  mifchief  com- 
menced at  your  houfe  in  the  country  ?  And  now  you 
are  carrying  it  on  in  town. 

Maj.  This  is  always  the  cafe  in  family  fquabbles. 
lHj  brother  has  put  you  out  of  humour,  and  yeu: 
choofe  to  vent  your  fpleen  upon  me.. 
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Mrs.  Oat,  B«caufe  I  know  that  70a  are  the  occa% 
£on  of  his  Ul  ufage.  Mr.  Oaklj  never  behaved.  In- 
£u;h  a  manner  before. 

Jffaj*  I  ?  Am  I  the  occafion  of  it  ? 

Mrs.  Oai.  Tes,  you.     I  am  fure  ont. 

Maj.  I  am  glad  on*l  with  all  my  heart. 

Mrs. Oak.  Indeed! 

Muf.  Ay,,  indeed :  and  you  are  the  more  obliged 
to  me. — Come,  come,,  fifter,.  it's  time  you  ihould  re- 
UtA  a  little.  My  brother  is  become  a  public  jeft ; 
and  by-and-by,.  if  this  foolifh  affair  gets  wind,  the 
-whole  family  will  be  the  fubje^t  of  town-talk. 

Mrs.  Oak.  And  well  it  may,,  when  you- take  fo 
much  pains  to  expofe  us.— —The  little  difquiets  and 
uneafinefs  of  other  families  ai«  kept  fetret  *,  but  here 
quarrels  are  fomented,  and  afterwards  induftrioufly 
i^adc  public. — -—And  you,  fir,  you.  have  done  all 
this Ijou  are  mj  greatefl  enemy. 

Mttj.  Your  trucft  friend,  fitter, 

Jlf/».  Oai.  But  it*s  no  wonder.  You  have  no  feel- 
ibgs  of  humanity,,  no  fenfe  of  domellic  happin^fs,. 
no  idea  of  tendernef»  or  attachment  to  any  woman. 

Maj.  No  idea  of  plague  ordif<juiet — no,  no— and 

yet  I  can  love  a  woman  for  all  that heartily 

as  you  fey,,  tenderly— But  then  I  alv-'ays  choofe 
a  woman  fbould  (hew  a  little  love  for  me  too. 

Mrs.  Oai.  Gruel  infinuation  ! — Bi^t  I  defy  your 

gjslice Mr.  Oakly  can  have  no  doubt  of  my  af<- 

fe6^ion  for  him. 

Maj.  Nor  I  neither  •,  and  yet  your  affeflion,  fuch 
OS  it  is,  has  all  the  evil,  properties  of  averfion*  You 
ablbhueiy  kill  him  with  kindoefs.     Why,  what  a 

D.3 
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life  he  leads!  He  ferves  for  nothing  but  a  mere 
nhetlione  of  your  ill-humour. 

Ms,  Oak.  Pray  now,  fir! 

Mj.  The  violence  of  your  temper  makes  his 
houfe  uncomfortalle  to  him»  poifpns  his  meals,  and 
Ir  jaks  his  reft. 

Mrs,  Oak,  I  beg.  Major  Oakly,  that 

Mcj,  This  is  to  have  a  wife  that  dotes  upon  one! 

■  the  leaft  trifles  kindle  jourfuipicion  ;  you  take 
fire  in  an  inftant,  and  fet  the  whole  family  in  a 
blaze. 

M%s.  Oak,  This  is  beyond  all  patience. — ^No,  fir, 
'tis  }  ou  are  the  incendiary — ^you  are  the  caufe  of— 
I  cann'i  bear  fuch — [ready  to  weep.'] — ^from  this  in- 
ftant,  fir,  I  forbid  you  my  houfe.  Howev»  Mr. 
Oakly  may  treat  me  himfelf,  I'll  never  be  made  the 
fport  of  all  his  infolent  relations.  [Exit, 

Maj,  Yes,  yes,  I  knew  I  fhould  be  turn'd  out  of 
doors.  There  ihe  goes back  again  to  my  bro- 
ther directly.     Poor  gentleman  ! 'Slife^  if  he 

was  but  half  the  man  that  I  am^  I'd  engage  to  keep 
her  going  to  and  fro  all  day»  like  a  fhuttlecock. 

Enter  Charlxs. 

What,  Charles! 

Char,  O  major !  have  you  heard  of  what  happen- 
ed after  I  left  you  yefterday  ? 

Maj.  Heard!  Yes,  yes,  1  have  heard  it  plain 
enough.  But  poor  Charles  1  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  What  a 
fcene  of  confufion!  I  would  give  the  world  to  have 
been  there. 

Char.  And  I  would  give  the  world  to  have  been- 
any  where  elfe.     Curfed  fortune ! 
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Maj.  To  come  in  fo  opportunely  at  the  tail  of  an 

adventure! Was  not  jour  miftrefi  mighty  glad 

to  fee  you  ?  You  was  very  fond  of  her,  I  dare  fay. 

Char,  I  am  upon  the  rack.  Who  can  tell  what 
Tudenefs  I  might  offer  her  I  lean  remember  nothing 

1  deferve  to  lofe  her ^to  make  myfelf  a  beaft ! 

and  at  fuch  a  time  too ! O  fool,  fool,  fool ! 

.  Miy.  Pr'ythee,  be  quiet,  Charles! ^Never  vex 

yourfelf  about  nothing ;  this  will  all  be  made  up  the 
iirft  time  you  fee  her. 

Char.  I  fbould  dread  ta  fee  her— and  yet  the 
not  knowing  where  ihe  is,'  diftra<Els  me her  fa- 
ther may  force  her  to  marry  Sir  Harry  Beagle  im- 
medfately. 

Maj,  Not  he,  I  promife  you.  She'd  run  plump 
into  your  arms  firft,  in  fpite  of  her  father's  teeth. 

Char,  But  then  her  father's  violence,  and  the 
mildnefs  of  her  difpofition— — 

Maj.  Mildneli! — -Ridiculous! Trull  to  the 

fpific  of  the  fex  in  her.  I  warrant  you,  like  all  the 
reft,  ihe'U  have  perverfenefs  enough  not  to  do  as  her 
father  would  have  her. 

.  Char^  Well,  well — But  then  my  behaviour  to  her. 
To  expofe  myfelf  in  fuch  a  condition  to  her  again ! 
The  very  occafion  of  our  former  quarrel  I 

Maj*  Quarrel !  ha,  ha,  ha  !  What  fignifiesa  quar- 
rel with  a  miftrefs  ?  Why,  the  whole  aff'air  of  mak- 
ing love,  as  they  call  it^  is  nothing  but  quarrelling 
and  making  it  up  again.  They  quarrel  o'purpofe 
10  kifs  sind  be  friends. 

Char,  Then  indeed  things  feemed  to  be  taking  a 
fortunate  turn  To  renew  our  diff*;rence  at  fuch 
a  lime! ^Juft  when  I  had  fom^  tt^W  v^Vo*^^ 
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for  a  reconciliation  ! May  vmt  be  mj  poifen  if 

erer  I  am  drunk  again  ! 

Maj.  A7,  tjr,  fo  e^ery  man-fiiT*  the  next  mornistfi- 
CLar,  Where,  where  can  fbe  be?  Her  father 
would  hardlj  carry  her  back  to  lady  Freelove**,.  and 
he  has  no  houfe  in  town  Rimfelf,  nor  Sir  Htfrry — 
I  don't  know  what  to  think— —III  go  in  fearchof: 
her,  though  I  don't  know  wkere  to  direA-nyfdf. 

Enter  a  Servant* 

Sera,  A  gentleman,,  fir,  that  calls-  bibifelf  Gitp- 
lain  O 'Cutter,  defires  to  fpeak  >friib  you- 

Char,  Don't  trouble  me— I'll  fee  nobody  ■ 
I'm  not  at  home— 

Serv,  The  gentleman  £iy»  he  Ka*  very  partinilir 
bufinefs,  and  he  muft  fee  you. 

Char,  ghat's  his  naitie  ?  Who  did  ym fay? 

Serv.  Captain  O'Cuiter,  fir. 

C/jor.  Captain  O'Cutter !  I  never  heard  of  him. 
before.     Do  you  know  any  thing  of  hsm,  major  ? 

'  ilf^'.  Not  I but  yott  hear  be  has  paniculaF' 

liufinefs.     I'll  leave  the  room. 

Char.  He  can  have  no  bufinefs  that  iteeda  be  a 

ftrcret  to  you. ^Defire  the  Captain  to  walk  up.— 

— [Exit  Servant.} ^What  would   I  give  if  thii^ 

Unknown  Ciptain  was  to  prove  a  meffeager  from. 
my  Harriot! 

Enter  CaJ4ain  O'CuxTia, 

0*Cia.  Jontlemen,  your  farvant.  Is  either  of 
your  names  Charles  Oakly,  efq,  ? 

Char.  Charles  Oakly,  fir,  is  my  iiamey  if  yoa 
tavc  any  bufii\tf« -wuliit. 
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(yCmt^  Avafty  avaft,  my  dear! — ^I  have  a  little: 
^finels  with  jour  name^  but  as  I  was  to  let  nobo- 
dy know  k,  I  cann't  mention  it  till  you  clear  the 
4ecks^  fait.-*--  [Pom/izyr  to  the  major. 

Omt.  Tfaift  gentleman,  fir,  is  my  moil  intimate 
friend^  and  any  thing  that  concerns- me  may  bemen- 
tioii6d  before  hfm« 

OfCui.  O,  if  he'l  your  friend^  my  dbar,  we  may 
do  all  aboTe-board.  It's  only  about  your  deciding- 
a  deferance  with  my  Lord  Trinket.  He  wants  ta 
ftew  yoit  a  Iktk  warm  work ;  and  as  I  was  fteering^ 
diis  way^  he  defirtd  me  to&tch  you  this  letter.. 
IGiving  n  Ukef.} 

Maj,  How,  fir,  a  challenge ! 

O^Cmt.  Tes,  fait,,  a  challenge.  I  am  to  be  his^ 
lordfhip's  fecond  y  and  if  you  are  fend  of  a  hot 
liinh^  and  will  come  along  with  that  jontleman,. 
well  4dl  go  to  it  together,  and  make  a  Iktle  line  of 
battle  a-head  of  our  own,,  my  dear. 

Char.  {RtaJing.J^  Ha!  what's  this?  This  may 
beufefoL  J[j(fide.. 

M^^  Sir,.  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you^  ■  .A 
vare  fUbw  this.  [^<d^0  Yes,  yes,.  Ill  meet  all  the 
l^ood  company.  I'll  be  there  in  my  waiftcoat  and 
pumps^  and  take  a  morning's  breathing  with  yoii» 
Are  you  very  fond  of  fighting,  fir? 

0*Cui.  Indeed  and  I  am ;  I  love  it  better  than 
dblt  beef  or  bifcuic. 

M(y^.  But  pray,  fir,  how  are  you  interefied  in 
this  difference  ?  Do  you  know  what  it  is  about  I  • 
.    O'Cut.  O,  the  devil  burn  me,  not  I.     Whatfi^. 
nifies  what  it^s  about,  you  know?  f^  we  do  but  t^ 
a  little. 
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Maj.  What,  fight  and  not  know  for  what  ? 

O'Cta.  When  the  fignal's  out  for.  engaging,  what 
fignifics  talking  ? 

Maj,  I  fancy,  fir,  a  duel  is  a  common  breakfaft 
with  you.  I'll  warrant  now,  /ou  have  been  en- 
gag'd  in  many  fuch  afBurs. 

O'Cut.  Upon  my  ihoul,  and  I  have  :  fea  or  land, 

its  all  one  to  little  Terence  O'Cutter. When  I 

was  laft  in  Dublin,  I  fought  one  jontleman  for 
cheating  me  out  of  a  thoufand  pounds :  I  fought 
two  of  the  Mermaid's  crew  about  SaUy  Macgure; 
three  about  politicks ;  and  one  about  the  play-hou& 
in  Smock  Alley.  But  upon  my  fait,  fince  I  am  in 
England,  I  have  done  nothing  at-all,  at-all. 

Ci6ar.  This  is  lucky — but  my  tranfport  will  diA 
cover  me.  ^^^-p.]  Will  you  be  fo  kind,  fir,  [To 
O'Cutter.]  as  to  make  my  compliments  to  his  lord- 
ihip,  and  afTure  him  that  I  fhall  do  myfelf  the  ho- 
nour of  wailing  on  him. 

O'Cut^  Indeed  and  I  -will. — Arrah,  my  dear, 
won't  you  come  too  ?  [To  Major  Oakly% 

Maj.  Depend  upon't.  We'll  go  through  the 
whole  ezerdfe :  carte,  tierce,  andfegpon,  captain^ 

Char.  Now  to  get  my  intelligence.  [jffiJeJ]  I 
think  the  time,  fir,  his  lordihip  appoints  in  his  let- 


ter, IS — a 

O'Cui.  You  fay  right Six  o'clock. 

Char.  And  the  place — a — a — ^is 1  think,  be- 
hind Montague-houfe. 

0'^«/.  No,  my  dear ! — Avaft,  by  the  Ring  ia 

Hyde-Park,  fait 1  fettled  it  there  myfelf,  fof 

far^ofintenrMption.  . 


Act  IV.  THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  79- 

Char.  True,  as  70U  fay,  the  Ring  in  Hyde- 
Park — I  had  forgot — Ver/  well,  I'll  not  fail  you, 
£r: 

O'Cut*  Devil  burn  me,  not  I.  Upon  my  fhoul, 
little  Terence  O 'Cutter  will  fee  fair  play,  or  he'll 
know  the  reafon — ^And  fo,  ray  dear,  your  farvant. 

Maj.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  What  a  fellow ! — He  loves 
£ghting  like  a  game  cock. 

Char.  O  uncle  !  the  luckieft  thing  in  the  world ! 
'Mc^.  What,  to  have  the  chance  of  being  run 
through  the  body !  I  defire  no  fuch  good  fortune. 

Char.  Wifh  me  joy,  wi/h  me  joy  I  I  have  found 
her,  mj  dear  girl,  my  Harriot ! — She  is  at  an  inn 
in  Holborn,  major! 

Maj.  Ay !  how  do  you  know  ? 
Char.  Why,    this  dear,    delightful,    charming, 
blundering  captain,  has  delivered  me  a  wrong  letter.^ 
Maj.  A  wrong  letter ! 

Char.  Yes,  a  letter  from  Lord  Trinket  to  Lady 
Freelove. 

Maj.  The  devil !  What  are  the  contents? 
Char.  The  news  I  told  you  jufl  now,  that  fhe's 
at  an  inn  in  Holborn  -. — and  befides,  jan  excufe 
from  my  lord,  for  not  waiting  on  her  ladyfbip  this 
morning,  according  to  his  promife,  as  he  ihall  be 
,  entirely  taken  up  with  his  defign  upon  Harriot.^ 
Maj.  So ! — ^fo  ! — ^A  plot  between  the  lord  and 
the  lady. 

Char.  What  his  plot  is  I  don't  know,  but  I  ihall 
beg  leave  to  be  made  a  party  in  it:  fo  perhaps-  his 
lordihip  and  I  may  meet,  and  decide  our  deferance^ 
as  the  captain  calls  it,  before  to-morrow  morning. 
*— «'There!  read,  read^  man!      (^Gi^utn^tbcUuer. 


Maj.  [^Reading.]  Um — um— um— — Verj  fioe! 
And  what  do  you  propofe  doing  ? 

Char.  To  go  thither  immediately. 

Maj^  Then  you  (hall  take  me  with  you.  Who 
knows  what  hi»  lordfliip's  defigns maj  be?  I  begin 
to  fufpeft  foul  play» 

Char.  No,  no;  pray  mind  your  own  bttfinefft- 
If  I  find  there  isany  need  of  tout  aJfiibiice,  lH 
fend  for  yoH. 

Maj,  Youll  manage  this  affair  Hire  a  boy  noir 
— «Go  on  rafhly  with  noife  and-  buftle,  and'  fury*,, 
and  get  yourfelf  into  another  fcrape. 

Char.  No— no — Let  me  alone  'y  Pll  gom^i^.— > 
Leave  my  chariot  at  fome  diftance-*-Proceed  pnr^ 
dcntly,  and  take  care  of  myfelf,  I  watram  you^  I 
iad  not  imagine  that  I  ihould  ever  rejoice  at  reed v-^ 
ing  a  challenge,  but  this  is  the  moft  fortunate  tccU 
dent  that  could  poflibly  have  happened  B  ye,  Vyc, 
wncle !  r^xU  haftilj^ 

Maj.  I  don't  half  approve  of  this — and  yet  lean 
hardly  fufped  his  lordihip  of  any  very  deep  defigDi< 
neither.— -Charles  may  eafUy  outwit  htm.  Harkye^ 
William !  ^Atjiring  a/trvsnt  at/mt  dj/lamu. 

EmtT  SerntmU* 
Strv.  Sir  ! 
Jlfi^.  Where's  my  brother  } 

Serv.  In  his  ftudy alone,,  fir.. 

Maj.  And  "how  is  he,  William  } 

Serv.  Pretty  well,  I  believe,,  fir. 

M/y.  Ay,  ay,  but  is  he  in  good  huoiottr,  or-*— ^ 

Seru,  I  never  laeddle lafaauly i&irs^  not  1^  6r.. 
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Maj.  \Wll  faid,  William !— No  bad  hint  for  me^ 
perhaps  f-— What  a  ftratoge  world  we  live  in ! — Nb 
twa  peo{iie  iii  it  love  one  another  better  than  my 
brother  and  fifter,  and  jrx  the  bittereft  enemies 
could  noctoin;ne(nt  e^ch  other  more  heartily.-^^Aii,  if 
1m  had  but  half  Ay  ipitit  !-^An<)  yet  he  don't  want 
k  nuiJittr«>-But  I  know  his  tempei>-»<He  pieces  out 
the  ^tmr  ,with  maxims,  and  fcraps  of  philofophjr^. 
and  odds  afid  ends  of  fentences — ^I  muft  live  ia 
jpeace-*— *«PiEitience  is  the  beft  remedy-^Aoy  thing 
for  a  quiet  Itfe !  ani  fo  oti— — Hotlever^  yeftcr- 
day»  to  gifc  ktm  his  dUef,^  he  behared  like  a  man* 
£ee]^  it  up^  brother !  keep  it  up !  or  k's  all  ov«r 
yiAk  Jroii.  Sinte  BHfchkf  is  on  foot»  Til  even  i^ 
k  fbrmvds^  «n  all  fides.  Ill  in  to  him  difedl)^ 
read  him  one  of  my  momitig  leAttres,  and  perfuad% 
ktasi  if  I  poiCbly  can,^  to  go  ottt  with  me  imookedi- 
ately  ;  or  work  km  up  to-fome  open  a^  (tf  yebelli« 
•oagainft  the  fovereign  authority  of  his  lady-wife. 
2ouiidi|  brotkcT  !  rant»  atid  roar,  and  rave,  and 
aura  the  koufe  out  of  tke  window.  Xf  I  was  a  hu^^ 
iMnd! — 'Sdeatl^,  what  a  pity  it  is,  that  nobodyr 
knowa  how  to  ttiaaage  a  wife  hut  a  ba<;h^r. 


SCENE  Ih 
Changa  to  tie  BuU  anii  Gate  Inn.    Enier  HiaRio-r. 

Hbt.  What  will  become  of  me  ?  My  father  is 
enraged  and  deaf  to  all  rem6nfirances,  and  here  I 
am  to  remain  by  his  poiuive  oxdti^  v;^  x^^vii^'^^ 
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booby  baronet's  odious  addreffes. — Among  all  my 
diflrefles,  I  mud  confefs  that  Charles's  behaviour 
yeflerday  is  not  the  Icaft.  So  wild  1  So  given  up 
to  cxcefles!  And  yet— —I  am  afhamed  to-  own  it 
even  myfeif— I  love  him  :  and  death  itfelf  ihaU 
not  prevail  on  me  to  give  my  hand  to  Sir  Harry.-*' 
But  here  he  comes !  What  (haU  I  do  with  him?. 

JEfUer  Sir  Harry  Beaglc. 

Sir  H.  Your  fervant,  mifs ! — What  ?  Notfpctl ! 
.— Baihfuli  mayhap — Why  then  I  wilL— Look'e, 
.mifs,  I  am  a  man  of  few  words. — What  fignifici 
hagling  ?  It  looks  jull  like  a  dealer. — ^What  d'ye 
ithiukofme  for  a  hulband— I  am  a  tight  young 
fellow — ^found.  wind  and  limb— free  from  all  natu^ 
ral  blemiflics— Rum  all  over,  damme. 

Har.  Sir,  I  don't  underfland  yoit.  Speak  Eng» 
ilfh,  and  I'll  give  you  an  anfwer. 

Sir  H.  Ehglifh  !  Why  fo  I  do— and  good  plaia- 
Englifh  too.— —What  d'ye  think  of  me  for  a  hut 
band? — ^That's  Englifh,  e'nt  it  ?— — I  know  none 
of  your  French  lingo,  none  of  your  parfyvooj,  not 
I. — ^What  d'ye  think  of  me  for  a  hulband?  The 
'Sqjiire  fays  you  fhall  marry  me. 

Har.  What  (hall  I  fay  to  him?  I  had  beftbe  ci- 
vil* [-^^^<^-] 1  think,  fir,   you  defexve  a  much 

better  wife,  and  beg. 

Sir  H,  Better !  no,  no, — though  you're  fo  know- 
ing, I'm  not  to  be  talt«n  in  fo You're  a  fine 

thing Your  points  are  all  good. 

Har,  Sir  Harry  .'  Sincerity  is  above  all  ceremo- 
ny. Excufe  me,  if  I  declare  I  never  will  be  your 
wifs.     Andif  you  have  a  real  regard  for  .me,,  and 
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my  happinefs,  you  will  give  up  all  pretenfion  to 
»e.  Shall  I  bcfeech  you,  fir,  to  perfuade  my  fa- 
ther not  to  urge  a  marriage,  to  which  I  am  deter- 
•mined  never  to  conlent  ? 

SirH.  Hey!  how!  what!  be  off !— Why,  its  a 
match,  mifs ! — It's  done  and  done  on  both  fides. 

Mar.  For  Heaven's  fake,  fir,  withdraw  your 
claim  to  me.-— 1  never  can  be  prevailed  on— —in* 
deed  I  cann't— — — 

Sir  H.  What,  make  a  match  and  then  draw 
Aakei !  That's  doing  of  nothing— Play  or  pay  all 
the  world  over. 

"  Har,  Let  me  prevail  on  you,  fir!— I  am  deter* 
mined  not  to  marry  you  at  all  events. 

Sir  H.  But  your  father's  determined  you  (ball, 
•mifi.— So  the  odds  are  on  my  fide. — I  am  not  quite 
iure  of  my  horfe,  but  I  have  the  rider  hollow. 

Har.  Your  horfe !  Sir — d'ye  take  me  foi^— but  I 
forgive  you — ^I  befeech  you  come  iuto  my  propo* 
fah     It  will  be  better  for  us  both  in  the  end. 

Sir  H.  I  cann't  be  off. 

Har.  Let  me  intreat  you. 

Sir  H.  I  tell  you,  it's  unpoflSble. 

Har»  Pray,  pray  do,  fir. 

SlrH.  I  cann't,  damme'l 

Har,  I  befeech  you. 

Sir  ff.  imj/iles.'] 

Har*  How  !  laughed  at  ? 

Sir  H.  Will  you  marry  me  ?  Dear  Ally^  -Ally 
Croker  I  \.Stngtng, 

Har,  Marrjr  you  ?  I  had  rather  be  married  to  a 
flave,  a  wretch— You !  [IValis  about.. 
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SirffiA  fine  going  tking.*— She  bar  a  deal  of 
iboc — treads  well  upon  her  paftefnfl——-goe»  above 
ker  ground—— 

'Nar.  Peace,  wretch ! — ^Do  jou  tallL  to-  me  tf*if  L 
were  your  horie  ? 

Sir  H.  Horie!  Wh^  Dotfpealt  of  my  horfe?  U 
your  fine  ladies  had  half  as  many  good  qualkiei,. 
they  would  be  much  better  baxgaini. 

ffar.  And  if  their  wretches  of  hufl»aiid»  ]3ui^ 
them  half  fo  well  as  they  do  their  hoxieS|  they  woukk 
lead  better  lives. 

Sir  H.  Mayhap  fo.— -But  v^hat  fignifie»  taUuBf^ 
to  you?— The  'Squire  (hall  know  youc  tticka  ■ 
He'll  doAor  you. — I'Ugo  and  talk  to  bin. 

Mar.  G«.any  whcgre^  fo.  that  yoa  go.  from  mft 

Sir  H.  He'll  break  you  in — ^If  you  woa't  go  m 
afnaffle,  you  muft  be  piu  ia  a  oirb'  ■  HaTibBtak 
you^  damme..  [JSfftf. 

Ear.  AwNtch!— — buti  wastablametofiiStt^ 
his  brutal  behaviour  to  ru£9e  my  temper.^— 1  couIA 
expert  nothing'  elfe  from  him^  and  he  ia  below  my 
anger.— -How  much,  trouble  hat^this  odious  £ettow 
caufed  both  to  me  and  my  poor  father  ]—l  neverdit 
obeyed  him.  before^  and  my  denial  now  makes  him: 
quite  unhappy.  In  any  thing  elfe  I  wouU  be  all 
iubmiffion  ;.  and  even  now,  while  I  dread:  hia  nge^ 
my  heart  bleeds  for  his  uneafincfs— — I  wiihlcooUL 
relolve  to  obey  him.. 

Enier  Russet. 

Ruf.  Are  not  you  a  fad  girl?   a  perveife,.  ftub- 
born,  obftinate— r-— 
-ffjr..  Mydeatfix— — 
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■  A^.  LmIc  y^  Harriot,  don't  fpeak,— you'll  put 
«ne  in  a  paifion— -*Will  you  kave  kirn  ? — Anfwer 
«ie  tkat — Why  don*t  the  girl  fpeak  ?— Will  you 
hxve  bin? 

Nor,  Deareft  fir,  there  h  nothing  in  the  world 

Rtif.  Why  there!— there ! liook  ye  there !— . 

2omcb,  you  ihall  hzT«  han  ■  HuBf^  yoii  (hall 
iunre  him— — ••You  (hall  marry  him  to-nig1it-— Did 
aot  you  promife  to  recei^re  hiai  civilly  ?  ■  How 
came  you  to-aiFreBt  him  ? ' 

'  Jiar.  Sic,  I  did  Teceive  him  very  civilly :  but 
iuM  behaviour  was  fo  iofolem  and  infupfiortable— 

Rmf*  Infi>knt !  Zounda,  111  blow  his  bvaios  out. 
•^Inlblent  lo  jny  dear  Harriot !-— A  rogue  1  a  vil« 
lain  !  a  fcoondvel !  I'll— *but  it**  a  tie-*-l  know  it 'a  . 
m  lie— -He  -dvrft  not  behave  infolcnt— Will  you  have 
him  ?  Anfwer  me  that.  Will  you  have  him  ?  ■  » 
Zounds,  you  (hall  have  him. 

Nar*  If  yon  have  any  love  for  me,  fir»'  ■  " 

Ruf.  Love  for  you  ! — You  know  I  love  you — 
You  know  your  poor  fond  father  dotes  on  you  to 

inadnefs* I  would  not  force  you,  if  I  did  not 

love  you— ^)on't  I  want  you  to  be  happy  ?^-But  I 
faiow  what  you  would  hare*  You  want  young 
Oakly,  arake-heUy,  drunken    ■  ■ 

Har.  Releaft  me  firom  Sir  Hanry,  and  if  I  ever 
«iarry  againft  your  confent,  renounce  me  for  ever. 

Ruf.  I  «ii//ieBOiince  you,  unlefii  you'll  have  Sir 
Barry. 

H0r.  Co»fider,  tof  itm  &X9  you'll  make  me  mi- 
ftrable.  I  would  die  to  pleafe  you,  but  cannot 
proftitute  my  hand  to  a  man  my  l^ail  a^Eitkstv — 
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Abfolve  me  from  this  hard  command,  and  in  every 
thingelfe  it  will  behappinefs  to  obey  you. 

Rtif.  You'll  break  my  heart,    Harriot,    you'll 

break  my  heart Make  you  miferable  1 — ^Don't 

I  want  to  make  you  happy  ?  Is  not  he  the  richeft 
man  in  the  county  ? — ^That  will  make  you  happy. 

Don't  all  the  pale-faced  girls  in  the  country 

long  to  get  him  ? ^And  yet  you  are  fo  perveife^ 

and  wayward,  and  ftubborn ^Zounds,  you  (hall 

have  him. 

Har,  For  Heaven's  fake,  fir— — 

Ruf,  Hold  your  tongue,  Harriot  I— I'll  hear 
none  of  your  nonfenfe. — ^You  (hall  have  him,  I  tell 
you,  you  ihall  have  him — He  (hall  marry  you  thii 

very  night ^I'll  go  for  a  licenfe  and  a  parfon 

immediately.  Zounds!  Why  do  I  fland  arguing 
with  you  1  An't  I  your  father  ?  Have  not  I  a  right 
to  difpofe  of  you  ?  You  (hall  have  him. 

Ear.  Sir 

Ruf,  I  won't  hear  a  word.     You  (hall  have  him. 

[Eidi. 

Har.  Sir  ! — Hear  me  ! — ^but  one  word ! — ^He 
will  not  hear  me,  and  is  gone  to  prepare  for  this 
odious  marriage.  I  will  die  before  I  confent  to  it. 
You  Jhall  have  him  !  O  that  fathers  would  enforce 
their  commands  by  better  arguments  !  And  yet  I 
pity  him,  while  he  afRids  me. — ^He  upbraided  me 
with  Charles,  his  wildnefs  and  intemperanc^^-^* 
Alas  !  but  too  juftly — ^I  fee  that  he  is  wedded  to  his 
exceffes ;  and  I  ought  to  conquer  an  affection  for 
him,  which  will  only  ferve  to  make  me  unhappy. 

EtUer  Char  LIS  in  a  Frock^  ^c. 
Ha !  What  do  I  tetV  \.^cTeamicv 
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Char.  Peace,  my  love ! — My  dear  life,  make  no 
DOife! — I  have  been  hovering  about  the  houfe  this 
hour  I  juH  now  faw  your  father  and  Sir  Harry 
go  out,  and'have  feized  diis  precious  opportunity  to 
throw  myfelf  at  your  feet. 

Har,  You  have  given  yourfelf,  £r,  a  great  deal 
.<jf  needlcfs  troiible.  I  did  not  expeift  or  hope  for 
.iSie  favour  of  fuch  a  vifit. 

Char,  O  my  dear  Harriot,  your  words  and  looks 
-<nit  me  'to  the  foul.  You  canri't  imagine  what  1 
iiiffer,  and  have  fufiered  fince  laft  night — ^And  yet 
I  have  in  fome  fond  moments  flattered  myfelf,  that 
^he  fervice  I  was  fo  fortunate  as  to  do  you  at  Lady 
iFreelov^s,  would  plead  a  little  in  my  favour. 

Har,  You  may  remember,  fir,  diat  you  took  a 
very  early  opportunity  of  cancelling  that  obligation. 
Char,  I  do  remember  it  with  fhame  and  defpair. 
But  may  I  perifh,  if  my  joy  at  having  delivered  you 
from  a  villain  was  not  the  caufe!  My  tranfport 
^orc  than  half  intoxicated  me,  and  wine  made  an 
eafy  conqueft  over  me. — ^I  tremble  to  think  left 
J  (hould  have  behaved  in  juch  a  manner  as  you  can- 
not pardon. 

Har.  Whether  I  pardon  you  or  noj  fir,  is  a  mat- 
ter erf"  mighty  little  confequence. 

Ghar.  O  my   Harriot !    Upbraid  me,  reproach 
me,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk  with  that  air . 
of  coldnefs  and  indifFerence.     Muft  I  lofe  you  for 
one  offence?  when  my  foul  dotes  on  you,  when  I 
love  you  to  diflra£lion  ! 

Har.  Did  it  appear  like  love,  your  condud  yef- 
ierday  ?  To  lofe  yourfelf  in  riot,  when  I  >NaA*  «l« 
pofed  to  the  gtcait&,  diftxcffes  1 
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Char.  I  tVe),  1  feci  my  (Lame,  and  own  it. 
I/ar.  You  CO nf el's  that  you  don't  know  in  what 
manner  you  behaved.  Ought  not  I  to  tre.ipl^le  at 
the  very  thoughts  of  a  man,  devoted  to  a  vice  which 
renders  him  no  longer  a  judge  or  znafter  ^  his  ova 
€ondu(^  ? 

Char.  Abandon  me^  if  ever  I  ftm  guilty  of  it 
ogain.  O  Harriot !  I  am  c&ftraAed  wtili.  ten  thou- 
fand  fears  and  apptehenfions  of  lofing  you  for  cvet 
The  chambermaid,  whom  I  bribed  to  jaudmit 
me  to  you,  told  me  that  when  the  'two  gentlemcQ 
went  out,  they  talked  of  a  licenie.-^Wkat  am  I  to 
think  ?  Is  it  pofiible  that  you  can  refign  yourielf  to 

Sir  Harry  Beagle  ?- [Harriot  fau/cs.}  ■■■  Can 

you  then  confent  to  give  your  hand   to  another  } 

No,  let  me  once  more  deliver  you- ^Let  ui  fcixe 

this  lucky  moment! — My  chariot  fiands  at  the  cor- 
ner of  the  next  ftteet— -— Let  me  gently  force  you, 
while  their  abfence  allows  it,  and  convey  you  from 
the  brutal  violence  ^f  a  confi:raiued  marriage. 

Har.  No  ! — I  will  wait  the  event,  be  it  what  it 
may. — O  Charles,  I  am  too  muck  inclined— l*bey 

fha'n't  force  me  to  marry  Sir  Harry --But  your 

behaviour — —Not  half  an  hour  ago,  my  father  re- 
]>roached  me  widi  the  looefeneft  of  your  charaAer. 

Char.  I  fee  my  folly,  and  am  afliatted  of  it. 
You  have  reclaimed  me,  Harriot! — On  my  £ml» 
you  have. — If  all  women  were  zt  attentive  as  your- 
felf  to  the  morals  of  their  lovers,  a  libertine  would 
hk  an  uncommon  charaAer.—- But  let  me  petiuade 
you  to  leave  this  place,  while  you  may-^-^-Jdiijor 
Oakly  will  xtc&ve  u«  «i  hw^koudb  with  {lc«fiu«*I 
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am  (hocked  at  the  thoughts  of  what  ^our  flay  here 
*iay  refcrve  you  to. 

Har,  No,  lam  detertnined  to  remain  .—To  leave 
my  father  again,  to  go  olF  openly  with  a  man,  of 
ivhofe  libertine  charaAer  he  has  himielf  fo  lately 
been  a  witnefs,  would  juflify  hia  anger,  and  im- 
]>eachmy  reputation. 

Char.  Fool  I  fool !  How  unhappy  have  I  made 
myfelf ! — Confider^  my  Harriot,  the  peculiarity  of 
your  fituation ;  befides  I  have  reaibn  to  fear  other 
defigns  againil  you. 

•Hot.  From  cj^ther  defigns  I  can  be  no  wher«  fo  fe- 
'Ciire  as  with  mj  father. 

Char.  Time  flies Let  me  perfuade  you  \ 

Har.  I  am  rtfolved  to  (lay  here. . 

Char,  You  diftrad  me.     For  Heaven'^  fake* 

Har.  I  will  not  think  of  it. 

Char.  Confider,  my  angel ! 

Har.  I  do  confider,  that  yourcondud  has  made  it 
abfolutely  imprdper  for  me  to  truft  myfelf  to  your 
««re. 

Char.  Mycondud!  Vexation!  'Sdeath  !-^But 
then,  my  dear  Harriot,  the  daoger  you  are  in, 
the  neceffity 

Enter  Chambermaid. 

Chamb.  O  law,  ma'am ! — Such  a  terri4)le  acci- 
dent ! — ^As  fiire  as  I  am  here,  there's  a  prefs*-gang 
has  feiaed  the  two  gemmin,  and  is  carrying  them 
away,  thof  fo  be  one  an  'em  fays  as  how  ke's  a 
kni^t  and  barenight,  and  that  t'otker's  a  'fquire 
and  a  houfekeeper. 

E 
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Har»  Seixed  by  a  preis-gang !  impollible. 

Char.  O,  now  the  defign  comes  out.-— But  I'll 
baulk  his  loidihip. 

Cbamb,  Lack-a-dafy,  ma'am,  v;hat  can  we  do? 
There  is  mailer,  and  John  Oilier,  and  Bootcatcher, 
all  gone  a'ter  *em.— There  is  fuch  an  uproar  as 
never  was.  [Exit, 

Har.  If  I  thought  this  was  your  contrivance,  fir, 
I  would  never  fpeak  to  you  again. 

Char,  I  would  iboner  die  than  be  guilty  of  it.— 
This  is  Lord  Trinket's  doing,  I  am  fure.  I  knew  he 
had  fome  fcheme  in  agitation,  by  a  letter  I  inter- 
cepted this  morning. 

Har.  [ScreamsJ^ 

Char.  Ha!  Here  he  comes.  Nay  then,  it's 
plain  enough.  Don't  be  frighted,  my  lore!  I'll 
prote^l  you. — But  now  I  muft  defire  yoo  to  follow 
my  dire^ons. 

Enter  Lord  Trinkit. 

Z.  Trink.  Now,  madam. Pox  on't,  he  here 

again  I — ^Nay,  then,  {^Drawing.']  come,  fir!  You're 
unarmed^  I  fee.  Give  up  the  lady :  give  her  up, 
I  fay,  or  I  am  through  you  in  a-  twinkling.     . 

[Going  to  make  apafi  at  Charles. 
Char.  Keep  your  diftance,  my  lord  I  I  have  arms. 
[Producing  a  plftoL']  If  you  come  a  foot  nearer,  you 
l^ve  a  brace  of  balls  thro'  your  lordfliip's  head. 
Zr.  Trink,  How?  what's  this?  piftola! 
Char.  At  your  lordihip's  fervice.-—«— Sword  and 
]ttftoi  mf  iord.---rThofe,  you  know,  are  our  wea- 
pon8.<— If  this  mifies,  I  have  the  fidtbw  to.'t  in 
my  pocket.— "Don*!  >at  ^t\^\«i,  xEAdam.    His 
VH/hin  'has  i^moNtA  ^oxit  InsijAA  %»^  x^v»iii&^ 
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iHit  he  will  tikt  great  care  of  you.    Shall  I  leave 
you  V9Uih  him  ^ 

Ifar.  Cruel  Charles  !  You  know  I  muft  go  with 
you  now. 

,   Char,  A  little  way  from  the  doois  if  your  lord*' 
ihip  pleafes.  J[H^avmg  bk  hand» 

L.  Trink.  Sir  ! — 'Sdeath  ;— Madam  ! 

Char.  A  little  more  round,  my  lord.     [W^nnngm 
.  L.  Trink.  But,  fir !— Mr.  Oahly  I 

Char.  I  have  no  leifure  to  talk  with  yotfr  lord* 

ihip  now— A  little  more  that  way,  if  you  pleafe. 

Ifi^aving,'} — ^You  know  where  I  live. — If  you  have 

any  commands  for  Mifs  Ruflet,  you  will  hear  of 

her  too  at  mj  houfe. — Nay,  keep  back,  mj  lord. 

[Prefenting^']    Your  lordflnp's  moft  obedient  hum-* 

"  ble  fervant.  [Emt  with  Harriot* 

Z.  Trink,  [^Looking  after  them,  ami  paufing  for  d 

Jhort  ftW.]— I  cut  a  mighty  ridiculous  figure  here, 

'pon  honour; — So  I  have  been  concerting! this  deep 

fcheme,  merely  to  ferve  him. — Oh,  the  devil  take 

inch  intrigues,  and  all  iilly  country  girls,  that  can 

give  up  a  man  of  quality  and  figure,  for  a  fellovir 

that  nobody  knows.  {fiaitk 

ACT  V.     SCENE  L 

Lady  Freelove'/  Houfe.     Enter  Lord  TarK^fir; 
Lady  Fkiblovi   with  a-  Letter^    arid  Captain 

O'CUTTBR. 

Lord  Trinket. 

■W AS  ever  any  thing  fo  unfortunate ?  Pox  on'f, 
captain,  how  could  you  make  fuch  a  &t«si^\^^»x« 
tier 

E  2 


^  THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  Act  V, 

0*Cttt.  I  never  tougbt  of  a  blunder.  I  'was  to 
daliver  two  letters,  and  if  I  gave  them  one  a  |»ece, 
I  tought  it  was  all  one,  fait. 

L.  Free,  And  fb,  my  lord,  the  ingenious  captain 
gave  tke  letter  intended  lor  oae  to  young  Oakly, 
and  here  he  has  brought  me  a  challenge. 

Zr.  Trtfii.  Ridiculous!  Never  -was  any  thing  fo 
wud-apropoi. — Did  you  read  the  dire^on,  captab? 

OXta.  Who,  me! — Devil  burn  me,  not  L  I 
never  rade  at  all. 

L.  Trmk.  'Sdeath  !  how  provoking !  When  I 
had  fecur'd  the  fervants,  and  got  all  the  people  out 
of  the  "way — ^When  every  thing  was  en  tnuu. 

L,  Free.  Nay,  never  defpair,  my  lord!  Things 
have  happened  unluckily,  to  be  fure ;  and  yet  I 
think  I  could  hit  upon  a  method  to  fet  every  thing 
to  right  again. 

L.  Trink.  How?  how  ?  my  dear  Lady  Freelove, 
how? 

L.  Free,  Suppofe  then  your  lordfhip  was  to  go 
and  deliver  thefe  country  gentlemen  from  their  con- 
finement :  make  them  believe  it  was  a  plot  of  young 
Oakly's  to  carry  off  my  niece;  and  fo  make  a  me- 
rit of  your  own  fervices  with  the  father. 

L.  Trtnh  Admirable !  I'll  about  it  immediately. 

0*Cut,  Has  your  lordihip  any  occafion  for  my 
fervice  in  this  expedition  ? 

L,  TrinL  O  no :— Only  releafe  me  thefe  peo- 
ple, and  then  keep  out  of  the  way,  dear  captain. 

O'CuU  With  all  iny  heart,  fait.  But  you  are  all 
"Wrong : — this  will  not  iignify  a  brafs  farthing.  If 
you  would  let  me  alone,  I  would  give  him  a  fait  eel, 
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1  warrant  you. — But  upon  mj  credit,  there's  no- 
ting to  be  done  without  a  little  tilting.  [^Exih 

JL.  Free,  Ha,  ka  !  poor  captain  ! 

Zr.  TrinL  But  where  ihall  i  carry  them,  when  I 
have  deliver 'd  them  ? 

L,  Free.  To  Mr.  Oakly's,  by  all  means.  You 
may  be  fuie  my  niece  is  there. 

L.  Trink.  To  Mr.  Oakly's  l—Why,.  does  your 
ladyfhip  confider  ?  'Tis  going  directly  in  the  fire  of 
the  enemy— —throwing  the  dementi  full  in  their 
teeth* 

Z..  Free.  So  much  the  better.  Face  your  ene- 
nies :  ■  nay,  you  fkall  outface  them  too^  Why, 
^Where's  the  difference  between  truths  and  untruths, 
if  you  do  bat  flick  clofe  to  th«  point  ?  Faliehood 
would  fcarce  ever  be  detedied,  if  we  had  confidence 
enough  to  fupport  it. 

Ih,  Trink.  Nay,  I  don't  want  hronnu  upon  occa- 
fion.— But  to  go  amongft  a  whole  troop  of  people, 
fiire,  to  eontradiA  every  word  I  lay,  is  fo  dangc» 

lOUS 

L,  Free-  To  leave  Ruflet  alone  amongft  them, 
would  be  ten  times  more  dangerous.  You  may  be 
fure  that  Oakly's  will  be  the  firft  place  he  will  go 
to  after  his  daughter,  where,  if  you  don't  accom- 
pany him,  he  will  be  open  to  all  their  fuggeftions. 
They'll  be  all  in  one  ftory,  and  nobody  there  to 
contradidl  them ;  and  then  their  dull  truth  would 

triumph,  which  muft  not  be.      No,  no, pofi- 

tfvely,  my  Idrd,.  you  muil  battle  it  out.  ' 

Z».  Tr'mk,  Well,  I'll  go,  'pon  honour— —and 
if  I  could  depend  on  your  ladyfhip  as  a  eor^  dc  rt^ 
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L.  Fm.  Ill  certainly  meet  you  thert.  Tulh ! 
my  lord,  there'f  nothing  in  it.  It's  hard,  indeed, 
if  two  perfon*  of  condition  can't  bear  tKemfelves 
out  againft  fuck  trumpery  folks  as  the  family  of  the 
Oakljs. 

L.  TrinL  Odious  low  people ! — But  I  lofe  time 
—I  muft  after  the  captain— —and  fo,  till  we 
meet  at  Mr.  Oakly's,  I  kifs  your  ladyihip's  hand. 
—You  won't  fail  me. 

X.  Free.  You  may  depend  on  me. 

[Exit  L.  Trink. 

Z.  Free.  So,  here  is  fine  work  !  This  artful 
little  hufly  has  been  too  much  for  us  all:  WeU, 
what's  to  be  done?  Why,  when  a  woman  of  faflii- 
oa  gets  into  a  ferape,  nothing  but  a  ftihionablc  aP- 
£irance  can  get  her  out  of  it  again.  I'll  e'en  go 
boldly  to  Mr.  Oakly's,  as  I  have  promifed,  and  if 
it  appears  }«radicable,  I.  will  forward  Lord  Trin- 
ket's match ;  but  if  1  £nd  that  matters  have  takcki 
•  another  turn,  hisu  lordfhip  muft  excufe  me.  In  that 
cafe  I'll  fairly  drop  him,  feem  a  pcrfe^  Granger  to 
sll  his  intentions,  and  give  my  vifit.  an  air  of  con- 
gratulation to  my  niece  and*  any  other  hulband, 
which  fortune,  her  wife  father,  or  her  zidiculous 
-ielf  has  provided  for  her.  [^xr/. 

SCENE  II. 

Changes  to  Mrs.  Oaxly'j  Drefftng-Rotmu     Etiter 
Mrs*  Oakly. 

-   Mrs»  Oak.  This  is  worfe  and  worle !— He  never 
held  me  £0  mudi  m  cQXLX^em^x.  \>«S»i^,^*.To  gp  out 
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'Without  fpeaking  to  me,  or  taking  the  kail  notice. 
— ^I  am  obliged  to  the  major  for  this.,— H©# 
could  he  take  him  out  ?  and  how  could  Mr.  Oakl/ 
go  with  him  ? 

Enter  Toilet. 

Mrs.OaL  Well,  Toilet. 

7(9f7.  My  mafter  is  not  come  back  jet,  ma'am. 

Mrs*  Oak*  Where»is  he  gone  ? 

ToiL  I  don't  know,  I  can  afTurc  your  lad/fhip. 

Mrt.  Oak.  Why  doilU'y^  know? — You  know 
nothing.— But  I  warrant  yju  know  well  enough, 
if  you  would  tell.— Tou  ihall  never  perfuade  tap 
but  you  knew  of  Mr.  Oakly's  going  out  to-day. 

ToU*  I  wifii  I  may  cUe,  tasL^iM^  upon  my  ho« 
sour,  and  I  proteft  to  your  ladylhip,  I  knew  nq« 
thing  in  the  wc^ld  of  the  matter,  no  more  than  the 
child  unborn.  There  is  Mr.  Paris,  m^  mafter's 
g^tleman,  knows — 

Mrs,  Oai.  What  does  h^  know  ? 

Toil,  That  I  knew  nothing  at  all  of  the  matter^ 

Mrs,  Oak,  Where  is  Paris  ?  What  is  he  doing? 

Toll.  He  is  in  mj  mailer's  room,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Oak,  Bid  him  come  here. 

Toll.  Yes,  ma'am.  •      *  r  [Eidu 

Mrs.  Oak.  He  is  certainly  gonr^ifter  this  young 

flirt. His  confidence  aidd  tbt-jmjor's  infolexiie 

provoke  me  beyond  expc^HioiLi 

Re-enter  To\i^\T^mkLtixn. 


Where's  your  mafter  l\ 
Par.  IleJlJoHl.  :•«: 
Mrs.  Oak,  Where  is  he  gone? 
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Par,  Ab,  madame,  je  tCenfcai  nen..  \Vxi0y9  nch 
ting  of  it. 

Mrs,  Oak.  Nobodj  knows  any  tiling.  Whj  did 
sot  70U  tell  me  he  was  going  out  ? 

Par,  I  drefs  him — Je  ne  m^en  foucie  pas  de  pJus-^ 
He  go  where  he  will — I  have  no  bifnefs  wis  it. 

Mrs,  Oak,  Y«s,  70U  ihould  have  told  mo  that 
was  your  buiuiefs-*-»and  if  you  don't  mind  your 
bufinefs  better^  you  (han't  flay  here,  I  can  tell  you, 
£r. 

Par,   Feilal  qutkgjtjif^  ^extraordlnasre  I 

Mrs,  Oai,  Dox).^fJll^r!i  jabbering  and  fhrugging 
your  ihouldert,  but  go»  and  enquire  go  ■  and 
bring  me  word  whei^  Ke  iigone. 

Par,  I  doiijiknpw  whftt  I  am. dp*'  Til  i(k 

John. : —  ,j,j 

Mrs,  Oat,  !Qid  John  come  to  me» 

Par^  De  tout  Mon  cmtr, Jedn  /  id  I  Jtaih^ 

Speak  m/  ladi.  [i?x^« 

Mrs.  Oak,  Impudent  fellow !  His  iniblent  gravity 
and  indifference  is  infupportable.—— -Toilet ! 

Toil,  Ma'am* 

Mrsf  Oai^,  Where's  John  ?  Why  don't  he  come  ? 
Why  do  700  ftand  with  your  handa  before  yjM^ 
Why  don't  yai|  fetch  him  ? 

Toi/,  Yes^  m^mm^ — ^I'll  ^  this  minute. . 
O,  here,  JohnA  my  lady  wants  you#. 

AmrJ/tknH, 
Mrs,  Oak.  VV%a0jiovLT  mailer  ^ 
John    Gone  out,  !S|M|H|^' 
Mrs.  Oak,  Why  dicTnot  fm  go  "with  him? 
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John*  Becaufe  he  went  out  in  the  major's  chariot, 
madam. 

Mrs*  Oak.  Where  did  they  go  to  ? 
.  John.  To  the  major's^  I  fuppofe,,  madam^ 

Mrs.  Oak.  Suppofe  J  Don't  you  know  ? 

John.  I  believe  fo,  but  cannot  tell  for  certain,  inw 
deed^  madam. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Believe,  and  fuppole !  ■      and  don't 

know,  and  cann't  tell ! ^You  are  all  fools; 

Go  about  your  bu&neis.  [John  goin^^ — Come  here. 
[Returns.']  Go  to  the  major'^T-^no, — it  does  not  fig- 
iiify— go  along — [John  ^ow^.}— Yes,  hark'ee,  [i^^- 
iums."}  go. to  the  major's,  and  fee  if  your  mailer  ia 
there. 

John.  Give  your  compliments,  madam  ? 

Mrs.  Oak.  My  compliments,  blockhead !  Get 
along,  [John^oiw^.]  Come  hither.  [Returns.']  Cann't 
you  ga  to  the  major's,  and  bring  me  word  if  Mr. 
Oakly  is  there,,  without  taking  any  further  notice  ? 

John.  Yes,  ma'am! 

Mrs.  Oak.  Well,  why  don't  you  go  then?  And 
make  hafte  back.  And  d'ye  hear,  John  ? 

{^ohik  goings  returns* 

John.  Madam.. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Nothing  at  all — go  along — \Jo\in goes, ] 

— How  uneafy  Mr.  Oakly  makes  me! ^Hark'e, 

John!   [John  returns,] 

John.  Madam! 

Mrs.  Oak.  Send  the  porter  here. 

John.  Yes,  madam.  » V««  [£*//. 

Toil.  So,  fhe's  in  a  rilfditftiour !  I  fhall  have  a 
fine  time  on't.— [^a&t]  ■  Will  youi  ladyfld^ 

choofe  to  drefs?  ^  ^j 

E  3 
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Mrs.  Oai^  Pr'y thee,  creature,  don't  teafc  me  with 
your  fiddle-faddle  fluff — I  have  a  thoufand  things  to 

think  of. ^Where  is  the  porter  ?  Why  has  not 

that  booby  fent  him  ?  What  is  the  meaning 

Re-enter  John. 

John,  Madam,  my  mafler  is  this  moment  re- 
turned with  Major  Oakly,  and  my  young  mailer^ 
and  the  lady  that  was  here  yefterday. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Very  well.  [J5x// John.]  Returned! 
■—yes,  truly,  he  is  returned — and  in  a  very  extraor* 
dinary  manner.  This  is  fetting  me  at  open  deft* 
ance.  But  I'll  go  down,  andfhewthemi  have  too 
much  fpirit  to  endure  fuch  ufage. — [Go/w^-] — Of 
flay — ^I'll  not  go  amongft  his  companj— I'll  go  out- 
Toilet! 

TolL  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Order  the  coach,  I'll  go  out.    [Toilet 

going.'] Toilet,  flay, — I'll  e'en  go  down  to  them 

No. ^Toilet. 

Toil.  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Order  me  a  boil'd  chicten I'll  nci 

go  down  to  dinner I'll  dine  in  my  own  room, 

and  fup  there I'll  not  fee  his  face  thefe  three 

days.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  III. 

Changes  to  another  Room.     Enter  Oarly,  Major 
Oakly,  CHAKLtfl^  and  Harriot. 

Char.  My  dear  Harriot,  do  iu>t,isake  youifelf  fo 
uneafy. 
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Har.  Alas !  I  have  too  much  caufe  for  my  un- 
cafinefs*  Who  knows  what  that  vile  lord  has  done 
-with  mj  father  ? 

Oak,  Be  comforted,  madam;  we  ihall foon  hear 
©f  Mr.  Ruifety  and  all  will  be  well  I  dare  fay. 

Har.  Tou  are  too  good  to^me,  fir: But  lean 

affure  you,  I  am  not  a  little  concerned  on  your  ac- 
count as  well  as  my  own  y  and  if  1  did  not  flatter 
myfelf  with  hopes  of  e^cplaining  every  thing  to  Mrs. 
Oakly's  fatisfadiion,  I  ihould  never  forgive  myfelf 
for  having  difturbed  the  peace  of  fuch  a  worthy  fa- 
mily. 

Maj.  Don't  mind  that,,  madam  v  they'll  be  very 
good  friends  again.    This  is  nothing  among  married 

people. —^'Sdeath,  herelhe  isl — No,^ — ^it'sonly 

Mrs.  Toilet. 

Enter  Toilet. 

Oak.  Well,  Toilet,  what  now  ?  [Toilet  whi/pers.J 
Not  well  ?-i-Cann't  come  down  to  dinner? — ^Wants 

to  lee  me  above  ? Hark'e,  brother,  ^hat  fhall  I 

do? 

Maj,  If  you  go,  you're  undone. 
:    ffar.  GrO,.  fir  •,  go  i6  Mrs.  Oakly— -Indeed  you- 
kad  better 

Maj.  'Sdeath,  brother !  don't  budge  a  foot— This 
i»  all  fradlioufnefs  and  ill- humour 

Oak,  No,  rU  not  go.— Tell  her  I  have  companjr 
and  we  ihall  be  glad  to  fee  her  here.     [Exit  Toilet. 

Maj,  That's  right. 

Oak.  Suppofe  I  go  and  watch  how  fhe  proceeds? 

Maj:  What  d'ye  mean  ?  You*  would  not  go  ta 
her?  Areyoamad  ? 
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OaL  By  no  means  go  to  her— T  onlj  -want  to 
know  how  fbe  takcfr  it.  I'll  lie  perdue  in  mj  ftudy, 
and  obftrve  her  motions. 

May  I  don't  lil^  thb  pitiful  ambufcade  work — 
this  bufh- fighting;  Why  cann't  yoaftay  here? 
Ay,  ay ! — I  know  how  it  will  be— She'll  come 
bounce  in  upon  you  with  a  torrent  of  anger  and  pat- 
lion,  or,  if  neccflary,  a  whole  flood  of  tears,  and 
carry  all  before  her  at  once. 

Oah»  You  fhall  find  that  you're  miftaken,  majov. 
— Don't  imagine  that  becaufe  I  wiih-not  to  be  void 
of  humanity,  that  I  am  deflitute  of  refolution.  Now 
1  am  convinced  Pm  in  the  right,  I'H  iiipport  that 
right  with  ten  times  your  fteadinefs. 

Maj.  You  talk  this  well,  brother. 

Oah,  I'll  do  it  well,  brother. 

May  If  you  don't,  you're  undone. 

Oah,  Never  fear,  never  fear.  \E9aU 

May  Well,  Charles. 

Ckar,  I  can  n't  bear  to  fee  mj  Harriot  founeafy. 
I'll  go  immediately  in  queft  of  Mr.  RniTet.  Per- 
haps, 1  may  learn  at  the  inn  where  his  lordfhip's 
ruffians  have  carried  him. 

RnJ:  imhina^j^  Here  ?  Yes,  yes,  I  know  file's 
here  well  enough.  Come  along,  Sir  Harry,  coma 
along. 

Har.  He's  here  ? — My  father !  I  know  his  voicei 
Where  is  Mr.  Oakly  ?  O,  now,  good  fir,  \To  the 
Major.}  do  but  pacify  him,  and  you'll  be  a  friend 
indeed. 

^nter  RussiT,   Lord  Tkink^bt,  and  Sir  Hak&t 
Beaolb.' 
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Ruf*  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plain. — — O  you  provoking 

Hut !  £lopement  after  elopemexit !  And  at  lail  t« 

have  your  father  carried  off  by  violence !  To  endaur 

ger  my  life !  Zounds !  I  am  fo  angry,  I  dare  not 

truft  myfelf  within  vcach  of  you. 

Char.  I  can  afTure  you^  fir^  that  your  daughter 

is  entirely 

Ruf,  You  afTure  me?  You  are  the  fellow  that  has 

perverted  her  mind ^That  hasfetmy  own  child 

againft  me     ■ 


Char.  If  you  will  but  hear  me,,  fir- 


Ruf,  I  won't  hear  a  wokI  you  fay.  Til  have  my^ 
daughter 1  won't  hear  a  word. 

Maj..  Nay,  Mr.  Ruffet,  hearzeafon..  If  you  will 
but  have  patience -• 

Ruf.  rU  have  no  patience — I'll  have  my  daughr  . 
ter,  and  fhc  ihallniarry  Sir  Hariy  to-night. 

L.  Trink.  That  is  dealing  rather  too  much  en  ca* 
vaUer  with  me,  Mr.  Ruflet,  'pon  honour.  You 
take  no  notice  of  my  pretenfions,  though  my  rank, 
and  family— 

Ri^.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  family.  I  don't 
want  to  make  my  daughter  a  rantipole  woman  o£ 
quality.  I'll  give  her  to  whom  I  pleafe.  Take  her 
away^  Sir  Harry  \  ihe  fhall  marry  you  to-night. 

Hm-,  For  Heaven's  fake,  fir,  hear  me  but  a  mo- 
ment. 

.   Ruf.  Hold  your  tongue,  girL    Take  her  away. 
Sir  Harry,  take  her  away. 

Char.  It  mufl  not  be. 

M(y^  Only  three  words,  Mr.  Ruflfet.    '   ■ '  ■■■ 

Ruf.  Why  doa't  the  booby  t^ke  hca^ 
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Sir  H.  Hold  hard,  hold  hard  !   You  are  all  on  a 

•wrong  fcent :  Hold  hard !  I  fay,  hold  hard ! — Hark 

ye,  Squire  Rufiet. 

Ruf.  Well!  what  now? 

Sir  H.  It  was  propofed,  you  knojv,-  to.  match  aie 

with  Mifs  Harriot But  fhe  cann'ttake  kindly  to 

me. When  one  has  made  a  bad  bet,  it  is  beft  to 

hedge  off,  you  know — and  fo  I  have  e'en  fwopped 
her  with  Lord  Trinket  here  for  his  brown  horfe 
Nabob,  that  he  bought  of  Lord  Whittle- Jacket  for 
fifteen  hundred  guineas. 

Ruf.  Swopped  her  ?  Swopped  mj  daughter  for  a 
horfe  ?  ZouDs,  fir,  what  d'ye  mean  ? 

SirH,  Mean  ?  Why  I  mean  to  be  off,  to  before- 

— It  won't  do — I  tell  you  it  won't  do Firft  o^ 

all  I  knocked  up  myfelf  and  mj  horfes,  when  they 
took  for  London — and  »ow  I  have  been  ftewed 

aboard  a  tender 1  have  wafted  three  ilone  at 

Icaft — —If  I  could  have  rid  my  match^  it  would  not 

have  grieved  me. And  fo,  as  I  iaid  before,  I 

have  fwopped  her  for  Nabob. 

Ruf.  The  devil  take  Nabob,  and  yourfelf,  and 

Lord  Trinket,  and 

jL.  Trini.  Pardon  I  je  vous  demande  pardon ^  MoH' 
Jieur  Ruffet,  'poa  honour.  ^ 

Ruf.  Death  and  the  devil !   I  fhall  go  diilraAcd. 

My  daughter  plotting  againft  me — the 

Mc^*  Come,  come,  Mr.  RuiTet*  I  am  your  man 
after  all.  Give  me  but  a  moment's  hearing,  and 
ril  engage  to  make  peace  between  you  and  your 
daughter,  and  throw  the  blame  where  it  ought  to 
fall  moil  defervcdly. 
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^;>  H.  Ay,  ay,  that's  right.  Put  the  faddle  on 
the  right  horfe,  my  buck  ! 

Ruf.  Well,  Sir!— What  d'ye  fay?— Speak 

I  don't  know  what  to  do 

Mi^.  I'll  fpeak  the  truth  let  who  will  be  offended 

by  it. 1  have  proof  prefuuiptive  and  pofitive  for 

you,  Mr.  Rufiet.  From  his  lordihip's  behaviour  at 
Lady  Freelove's,  when  my  nephew  refcued  her,  we 
may  fairly  conclude  that  he  would  Hick  at  no  mea- 
fiircs  to  carry  his  point. — ^There's  proof  prefump- 
tive. — ^But,  fir,  we  can  give  you  proof  pofitive  toa 
—proof  under  his  lordihip's  own  hand,  that  he». 
likewife,  was  the  contriver  of  the  grofs  affront  that 
has  jufl  been  offered  you. 

Rtrf,  Hey  I  how? 

Zr.  Trtnh  Every  fyllable  romance,  'pon  honour* 

Maj.  Gofpel  every  word  on'<. 

Char.  This  letter  will  convince  you,  fir ! — ^In  con- 
fequence  of  what  happened  at  Lady  Freelove's,  his 
lordfhip  thought  fit  to  fend  me  a  challenge :  but  the 
meflenger  blundered,  and  gave  me  this  letter  inflead 
of  it.  \Gtvtng  the  letter  J\  I  have  the  cafe  which  in- 
clofed  it  in  my  pocket. 

Z.  TAnh.  Forgery,  from  beginning  to  end,  'pon 
honour. 

Maj.  Truth  upon  mj  honour. — But  read,  ready 
Mr.  RufTet,  read  and  be  convinced. 

Ruf,  Let  me  fee — ^let  me  fee — \ReadingJ\ — Urn 
—mm — ^um— um — ^fo,  fo  !— um — una — ^um — dam*- 
nation  ! — Wifh  me  fuccef»— obedient  flave — ^Trin- 
tet.   '      Fire  and  fary !     How  dare  you  do  this? 

Z.  Tr'tnh,  When  you  are  cool,  Mr.  RuiTet,  I  will 
explain  this  matter  to  jou. 
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Ruf,  Cool  ?  'Sdeath  and  hell !— PU  never  be  cool 
again— I'll  be  revenged.— So  mj  Harriot,  my  dear 
girl  is  innocent  at  laiik.— Say  fo,  mj  Harriot ;  tell 
me  you  are  innocent.  [Embracing  her, 

Har,  I  am,  indeed,  fir ;  and  bappy  beyond  ez- 
preiHon,  at  your  being  convinced  of  it. 

Ruf,  I  am  glad  on*t — ^I  am  glad  on*t — ^I  believe 
you,  Harriot! — You  was^alwayi  a  good  girl 

Maj..  So  ihe  is,  an  excellent  girl  I — Worth  a 
regiment  of  fuch  Lords  and  Barontts— Come,  fir, 
finiih  every  thing  handfomely  at  once.  '  Com^— 
Charles  M^ill  have  a  handfome  fortune. 

Ruf  Marry  !  She  duril  not  do  it. 

Maj,  Confider,  fir,  they  have  long  been  fond  of 
each  other — old  acquaincance-^faithful  lovers— tur- 
tles— and  may  be  very  happy. 

Ruf  Well,  well — fince  things-  are  fo  I  love 
»y  girl. — Haik'ye,  young  Oakly,  if  you  don't  make 
her  a  good  huiband,,  you'll  braak  my  hearty  yoa 
rogue. 

Char.  Do  not  doubt  it,  fir  !  my  Harriot  has  re-- 
formed me  altogether. 

Ruf  Has  ihe  ? — Why  then — there — Heaven  blefs 
.you  both — ^there— now  there's  an  end  on't. 

BtrH.  So,  my  lord,  you  and  I  are  both  diibnced 
p^A  hollow  thing,  damme. 

X.  Innh.  N'importe, 

Sir  H.  [^JideJ]  Now  thisftake  is  drawn,  my  Lord 
may  be  for  hedging  off  mayhap.  £cod !  I'll  go  to 
Jack  Speed's,  andfecure  Nabob,,  and  be  out  of  town 
in  an  hour.^— Soho !  Lady  Freelove  I  Yoics !.  [Etat 

Enter  Ladj  Fa  £  slots. 
2..  Free*  My  4wx  'MaSaTUSkx^  iwiTC^  «»&*—- 
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Char.  Mrs.  Oakly,  at  your  ladyftiip's  fervice. 

X.  /r^^.  Married  ? 

Ifan  Not  yet,  madam  ;  but  my  father  has  been 
lb  good  as  to  give  his  confent. 

jL.  Free.  I  proteft  I  am  prodigiouily  glad  of  it. 
My  dear,  I  give  you  joy — and  you,.  Mr.  Oakly — I 
wi/h  you  joy,  Mr.  RuiTet,  and  all  the  good  company, 
—for  I  think  the  moft  of  them  are  parties  concernedw 

Maj.  How  eafy^  impudent,  and  familiar!  [Afide. 

L.  Free.  Lord  Trinket  here  too!  I  vow  I  did  not 
fee  your  lordfhip  before. 

L.  Trini,  Your  lady/hip's  moft  obedient  Huwei 

Zr.  Free.  You  feem  grave,  my  lord  !— Come, 
come,  I  know  there  has  been  fome  difference  be- 
tween you  and  Mr.  Oaklf — Youmuft  give  me  leave 
to  be  a  mediator  in  this  affair. 

L.  Trini.  Here  has  been  a  fmall  fracas  to  be  fure*, 
madam  ! — We  are  all  blown,  'pon  honour. 

L.  Free.  Blown  i  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  ? 

X.  Trini*  Nay,,  your  lady&ip  knows  that  I  never 
mind  thefe  things,  and  I  know  that  they  never  diC> 
compole  your  lady  (hip— ^ut  things  have  happened 
a  little  en  trovers — ^The  little  billet  I  ient  your  la^ 
dyihip  has  fallen  into  the  hands  of  that  gentlemaa 
— [jP«i7/»f^  to  Char.] — and  fo — ^theve  has  been  a 
little  brouUlerle  about  it — that's  all. . 

L.  Free.  You  talk  to  me,,  my  lord,  in  a  very  ex- 
traordinary ftile — If  you  have  been  guilty  of  any 
mifbehaviour,  I  am  forry  for  it ;  but  your  iU  con^ 
duifi  can  &ften  no  imputafion  on  me. — ^Mi&  Ruffot 
will  juftify  me  fufficiently. 
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Maj,  Had  not  your  lady  (hip  better  appeal  to  my 
friend  Charles  here  ? — The  Letter !  Charles!—— 
put  with  it  this  rnfiant ! 

Char,  Yes,  I  have  the  credentials  of  her  lady- 
fliip's  integrity  in  my  pocket.— —Mr.  Ruflet,  the 
letter  you  read  a  little  while  ago  was  inclofed  in  this 
cover,  which  alfo  I  now  think  it  my  duty  to  put 
into  your  hands. 

Ruf.  [Rea^ng.']  To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady 
freeiove 'Sdeath  and  h«il ! — and  now  I  recoi- 
led, the  letter  iifelf  was  pieced  with  fcraps  of  French,. 
andmadam,.andyourladyfliip— Ftrcandfiiry !  ma- 
dam,, how  came  you  to  ufe  me  fo  ?  I  am  obliged  to 
you  then  for  the  infult  that  hat  been  offered  me. 

L.  Free.  What  i»  all  this  ?  Your  oblxgatioBS  i^ 
me,  Mr.  Kuffet,  are  of  a  nature  that- 

Ruf,  Fine  obligations !  I  dare  fay  I  am  partlf 
obliged  to  you  too  for  the  attempt  on  my  daughter^ 
by  that  thing  of  a  lord  yonder  at  your  houie.  Zouns ! 
Biadam,  thefe  are  injuries  never  to  be  forgiven—— 
They  are  the  groffeil  affronts  to  me  and  my  family — 
All  the  world  (hall  know  them — ^Zouns ! — Pll    ■ 

L,  Free.  Mqtcj  on  me !  how  boifierous  are  thefe 
country  gentlemen  l^  Why,  really,  Mr.  Ruffet,.  yoa 
rave  like  a  man  in  Bedlam^ — ^I  am  afraid  you'll  beat 
me — and  then  you  fwear  moil  abominably.-— How 

can  you  be  fo  vulgar  ? 1  fee  the  meaning  of  this 

low  malice— «-*But  the  reputations  of  women  of 
quality  are  not  fo  eafily  impeached — My  rank  pla- 
ces me  above  the  fcandal  of  lUtle  people,  and  lihalL 
meet  fuch  petty  infolence  with  the  greateft  eafe  and 
tranquillity.  But  you  and  your  iimple  girl  will  be 
the  fufferers*.  ■■ '   ■      I  hadfome  thoughts  of  inuo* 
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ducing  her  into  the  fhR  company — But  now,  ma- 
dam, I  fhall  neither  receive  nor  return  your  vifits» 
and  will  entirely  withdraw  my  prote^on  from  the 
ordinary  part  of  the  family.  {^Exit. 

Ruf.  Zouns,  what  impudence  !  that's  worfe  than 
all  the  reft. 

Z.  Tr'mk,  Fine  prefence  of  mind,  faith ! — ^The 

true  French  nonchalance But,  good  folks,  why 

fuch  a  deal  of  rout  and  iapage  about  nothing  at  all  ? 

If  Mademoifelle  Harriot  had  rather  be  Mrs. 

Oakly  than  Lady  Trinket ^Why — ^I  wifh  her 

joy,  that's  all.— Mr.  Ruffet,  I  wifh  you  joy  of  your 
fon-in-law — Mr.  Oakly,  I  wifh  you  joy  of  the  lady 
— and  you,  madam,  [To  Harriot..]  of  the  gentle- 
man—*— And,  in  fliort,  1  wifh  you  all  joy  of  one 
another,  'pon  honour !  \Ev.tt* 

Ruf,  There's  a  fine  fellow  of  a  lord  now !  The 
devil's  in  your  London  folks  of  the  ftrft  fa&ion,  as 
you  call  them.  They  will  rob  you^of  your  eftate» 
debauch  your  dau^ter,  or  lie  with  your  wife— and 
all  as  if  they  were  doing  you  a  favour — *pon  ha-» 
nour ! — 

Mc^,  Hey  I  what  now  ?  [^Bell  rings  vioitntfy^ 

Enter  Qakly.  ^ 

Oak  D'ye  hear,  major,  d'ye  hear? 

Maj.  Zouns  I  what  a  clatter  1 — Shell  pull  down 
all  the  bells  in  the  houfe. 

Oai.  My  obfervations  (ince  I  left  you  have  con- 
firmed my  refolution.  1  fee  plainly ^  that  her  good- 
humour,  and  her  ill- humour,  her  fmiles,  her  tears,, 
and  her  fits,  are  all  calculated  to  play  upon  me* 
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Maj.  Did  not  I  always  tell  you  fo?  ItV  the  way 

^'ith  ihem  all they  will  be  rough  and  fmoothy. 

and  hot  and  cold,  and  all  in  a-  breath.     Any  thing 
to  get  the  better  of  us. 

'  Oai.  She  15  k)  all  moods  at  prefenty  I  pvonilfe  you; 
— 1  am  at  once  angry  and  afhamed  of  her*,  andyot 
fte  is  fo  ridiculous  Icawi'thclp  laughing  at  her — 
There  has  ihe  been  in  her  chamber,  &ming  and 
fretting,  and  difpatching  a  meffenger  to  me  every 
two  minutes — fervant  after  fervant — nawfhe  infills- 
on  my  coming  to  her — now  again>fbe  v^ites  a  noie 
to  intreat — then.  Toilet  is  fent  ta  let  me  know  that 
Ihe  is  illy  abfblutely  dying — then,  the  very  next  mi- 
jiute,  fhe'll  never  fee  my  face  again — flie'll  go  out 
of  the  houfe  diredtly^  [^Bell  nngs^l  Again  I  nowth/e 
ilorm  rifes ! — 

Maj.  It  will  (bon  drive  this  way  then — now,  bro- 
ther, prove  yourfelf  a  man-— You  have  goae  too  far 
to  retreat* 

Oak.  Retreat ! — ^Retreat ! — ^No,  no  !*— I'll  preferve 
iikt  advantage  I  have  gained,  I  am  determined. 

Maj,  Ay,  ay  I — keep  your  ground! — ^fear  nothing 
/•-^ip  v/ith  your  noble  heart !  Good  diUbipline  makes 
good  foldiers ;  flick  clofe  to  my  advice,  and  you  may 
iland  buff  to  a  tigrefs 

OaL  Heref  fixe  is,  by  heavens ! — ^tiow,  brothw  I 

Maj.  Antl  now^  brother ! — Now  or  never ! 

EnUr  Mrs.  Oak.lV.. 

Mn^  Oai.  I  think,  Mr.  Oakly^  you  miglit  have 
bad  humanity  enough  to  have  come  to  fee  how  I 
did*,  You  have  taken  your  leave^  I  fuppofe,  of  all 
tendernels  and  affe<ftLoa— 4)ut^  Til  be  cahoi ^I'lL- 
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not  throw  in)rfelf  into  a  paffion — you  want  to  drive 

me  out  of  your  houfe 1  fee  what  you  aim  at, 

and  will  be  aforehand  with  you — ^lec  me  keep  my 
temper !  I'll  fend  for  a  chair,  and  leave  the  houfe 
this  inftant. 

Oat,  True,  my  h>ve !  I  knew  you  would  not  think 
of  dining  in  your  own  chamber  alone,  when  I  had 
company  below.  You  ihall  fk  at  the  head  of  the 
table,  as  you  ought  to  be  iure,  as  you  fay,  and 
make  my  friends  welcome. 

Mrt.  Oak.  Excellent  raillery !  Look  ye,  Mr. 
Oakly,  I  fee  the  meaning  of  all  this  affeded  cool-^ 
aefs  and  indifference. 

OaL  Mj  dear,  confider  where  you  are 

Mrs,  Oak,  You  would  be  glad,  I  find,  to  get  me 
out  of  your  houfe,  and  have  all  your  ilirts  about 
you. 

Oak,  Befpre  all  this  company !  Fie  I 

Mrs.  Oak.  But  I'll  difappoint  you,  for  I  ihall 
remain  in  it  to  fupport  my  due  authority— $is  for 
70U,  MajorO.aklyJ 

Maj.  Hey-day !  What  have  I  done  ? 

Mrs.  Oak.  I  think  you  might  £nd  better  employ- 
menty  than  to  create  divifions  between  married  peo- 
ple—and  you,  fir- 

Oak.  Nay,  but  my  dear ! 

Mrs.  Oak,  Might  have  more  fenfe,  as  well  as 
tendernefs,  than  to  givejear  to  fuch  idle  fluff.—— 

Oak.  Lord,  lord!  "^ 

Mrs.  Oak.  You  and  your  wife  counfellor  there, 
t  fuppofe,  think  to  carry  all  your  points  with  me.— ^^ 

Oak,  Was  ever  any  thing 
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'  Mrs.  Oak.  But  it  won't  do»  fir.  You  fhall  find 
tlial  I  will  have  my  own  wa/,  and  that  I  will  go* 
vcrn  my  own  familj. 

Oak.  You  had  better  learn  to  govern  yourfelf  by 
half.  Your  paiHon  makes  you  ridiculous.  Did 
ever  any  body  fee  fo  much  fury  and  violence ;  af- 
fronting your  befl  friends,  breaking  my  peace,  and 
difconcerting  your  own  temper.  And  all  f<sr  what  \ 
For  nothing.  'Sdeath,  madam!  at  thefe  years  you 
ought  to  know  better. 

Mrs.Oalt.  At  thefe  years !— Very  fine !— Am  I 
to  be  ulk'd  to  in  this  manner  ? 

Oak.  Talk'd  to  !— Why  not  ?— You  have  ulk'd 
to  me  long  enough — almoft  talk'd  me  to  death — and 
I  have  taken  it  all  in  hopes  of  making  you  quiet — 
but  all  in  vain ;  for  the  more  one  bears,  the  'Worfe 
you  are.  Patience,  I  find,  is  all  thrown  away  up- 
on you ;  and  henceforward,  come  what  may,  I  am 
refolved  to  be  mailer  of  my  own  houfe. 

Mn.  Oak.  So,  foJ— Mafter,  indeed  !— Yes,  fir, 
^d  you'll  take  care  to  have  miftreffes  enough  toos  ' 
I  warrant  you. 

Oak.  Perhaps  I  may  \  but  they  ihall  be  quiet  ones, 
1  can  afiure  you. 

Mrs.  Oji.  Indeed ! — ^And  do  you  think  I  am  fuch 
a  tame  fool  as  to  fit  quietly  and  bear  all  this  ?  You 
fhall  know,  fir,  that  I  will  refent  this  behaviour— 
You  fiiall  find  that  I  have  a  fpirit  ■ 

Oak.  Of  the  devil. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Intolerable  !*-You  ihall  find  then  that 
I  will  exert  that  fpirit.  I  am  fure  I  have  need  of 
it.  As  foon  as -the  houfe  is  once'cleared  again,  I'll 
ibut  my  dooTS  a^aVu^  ^  catsc^'vk^v—Yqu.  fhan'c 
fee  a  fingUfouYfox  t!bi%  m«ii\^* 
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Oak.  ••Sdcath,   madam,  Imt  I   will !— I'll  keep 
lopen  hotrfe  for  a  year.-*-!'!!  fend  cards  to  the  whole 

town — ^Mr.  Oakly's  route  t All  the  world  will 

<ome — and  I'll  go  among  the  world  too I'll  be 

mew'd  up  no  longer. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Provoking  inftlence !  This  is  not  to 
"be  endured. — ^Look*e,  Wr.  Oakly 

Oak.  And  look'e,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  will  have  my 
«WD  way^ 

Mrs,  Qak.  Nay  then,  let  me  tell  you,  fir — — 

Oak.  And  let  me  tell  you,  madam,  I  will  not  be 
croiTed — ^I  won*t  be  made  a  fool. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Why,  you  won't  let  me  fpeak. 

Oak.  Becaufe  you  don't  fpeak  as  you  ought. 
Madam,  madam !  you  ihan't  look,  nor  walk,  nor 
talk,  nor  think,  but  as  I  pleafe. 
'  Mrs.  Oak.  Was  there  ever  fuch  a  monfter  !  I  can 
bear  this  no  longer.  [^Bmrfts  into  tears,']  O  you  vile 
man !  I  can  fee  through  your  deiign — ^you  cruel, 
barbarous,  inhuman— fuch  ufage  to  your  poor 
iwife  ! — ^you'll  be  the  death  of  her. 

Oak.  She  ihan't  be  the  death  of  me,  I  am  deters 
mined. 

Mrs.  Oak.  That  it  ftiould  ever  come  to  this ! — 
To  be  contradided — [^SobbtngJ] — infulted — ^abufed 

^^— hated 'tis  too  much — my  heart  will  burft  with 

*— oh — oh ! \_Fans  into  a  fit.     Harriot,  Charles, 

iCsfr-  runs  to  her  affiflance.'] 

Oak.  [^Interpofing.]  Let  her  ah>ne. 

Bar.  Sir,  Mrs.  Oakly 

Ckar.  Tor  Heaven's  fake,  fir,  (he  will  be— 

Oak.  Let  her  alone,   I  fay;   I  won\  Kvv^VkKx 
touched— Jet  her  alone— if  hex-paffiwi^xSEao^  Vet 
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into  fits,  let  the  ilrength  of  them  carry  her  through 
them. 

Hat.  Pray,  my  dear  fir,  let  U3  affi&  h^.  She 
may— — 

Oak,  I  don't  care — ^you  fhan't  touch  her — ^let  her 
bear  them  patiently — fiie'll  learn  to  behave  better 
another  time. — Let  her  alone,  I  fay. 

Mrs.  Oak,  [,Rifing,']  O  you  monfterj — you  vil- 
lain ! — ^you  bafe  man  ! — Would  you  let  v^  die  foe 
want  of  help? — would  you 

CUtk.  filefs  me !  madam,  your  fit  is  very  violent 
—take  care  of  yourfelf. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Defpifed,  ridiculed — ^but  I'll  be  re- 
venged— you  fhaU  fee,  fir 

Oak.  Tol-de-rolloU'de-rol  loU-Jfi-rol Ml.  [Singing. 

Mrs.  Oak.  What,  am  I  made  a  jeft  of?  Ezpof- 
ed  to  all  the  world  ? — If  there's  law  or  juftice • 

Oak.  T§l'de-ro!  lolUde-rol  loU-di-roU  loll.  [Singing. 

Mrs.  Oak.  I  fhall  burft  with  anger. — Have  a 
care;  fir,  you  may  repent  this. — Scorned  and  made 
ridiculous! — No  power  on  earth  fhall  hinder  my 
reveage !  [Gow^. 

Hat.  [Interpofing,"^  Stay,  madam. 

Mrs.  Oak.  Let  me  go.     I  cannot  bear  this  place. 

Har.  Let  me  befeech  you,  madam. 

Oak.  What  does  the  girl  mean  ?  {Afari. 

Maj,  CoxLTSLgCf  brother!  you  have  done  wonders. 

[Jfart. 

Oak.  I  think  fhe'U  have  no  more  fits.       [^jfyart. 

Har.  Stay,  madam. — Pray  flay  but  one  n^oment. 
I  have  been  a  painful  witnefs  of  your  uneafinefs, 
and  in  great  part  the  innocent  occafion  of  it.  Give 
mc  leave  tl:Keu— ~ 
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.   Mrs.  Oak.  I  did  not  expeA  indeed  to  have  (bund 
you  here  again.     But  however— 

Hot.  I  fee  the  agitation  of  jour  mind,  and  it  mahes 

'Bue  miferable.    Su|Fer  me  to  tell  700  the  real  truth. 

I  can  explain  every  thing  to  your  fatiifa^Uoa. 

Mrs.  Oak.  May  be  fo— ^I  cannot  argue  with  you. 

Cbar^  Pray^  madani,  hear  her^'^^v  my  fakd-^ 

£>r  your  own— dear  madkm ! 

Mrs.  Oak  Well— — |-well—— proceed. 
Oak.  I  ihali  relapfe,  I  cann't  bear  to  fee  her  fa 
^neafy.  [Apart. 

Mcj.  Ha(h ! Hu&  !  lAparii 

Har.  I  underftand,  madam,  diat  your  firft  alaraqf 
"Was  occafioned  by  a  letter  from  my  £adier '  to  your 
i^ephew. 

.  Ruf.  I  was  in  a  bloody  paifion  to  be  Are,  ma- 
*dam ! — The  letter  was  not  over- civil,  I  believe*— I 
did  not  know  but  the  young  rogue  had  ruined  xay 
^1.-— But  it's  all  over  aow^  and  fe'   ■■ 
Mn.  Oak.  You  was  here  yefterday,  fir? 
Rttf.  Yet,  I  cartie  after  Harriot.     I.thos^t  I 
ihould  find  my  young  madaoH  with  mj  young  &» 
Jiere. 
.  Mrt.  OaL  With  Charlesi  did  you  fay  ?  fir. 

Rmf.  Ajf  with  Charlesi  madam!  The  young 
Togue  has  been  fond'of  her  a  long  time^  and  (he  of 
faim,  it  feems. 

Mrs,  Oak.  I  fear  I  have  been  to  blame.     [Afide. 
Ruf.  I  a(k  pardon,  madam,  for  the  dilburbance 
I  made  in  your  houfe^ 

Har.  And  the  abrupt  manner  in  which  I  came 
iota  it,  demands  a  thoufand  apologies.     B«t  the 
occafion  muft  be  my  txcufe. 
F 
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Mrs.  Oak.  How  have  I  been  miflaken !  [Afidi. 
— But  did  not  I  overhear  jou  and  Mr.  Oakljr-^-*^. 

{To  Harriot. 

Har,  Dear  madam  !  you  had  but  a  partial  hear- 
ing of  our  converfation.  It  related  entirely  to  this 
gentleman. 

Char.  To  put  it  beyond  doubt,  madam,  Mr. 
Ruifet  and  my  guardian  have  confented  to  our  mai-<^ 
riage;  and  we  are  in  hopes  that  you  will  not  with* 
hold  your  approbation. 

Mrs.  Oak.  I  have  no  further  doubt— I  fee  you 
are  innqcent,  and  it  was  cruel  tofufpedt  you — ^You 
have  taken  a  load  of  anguifh  off  my  mind — and  yet 
your  hind  interpofition  comes  too  late,  Mr.  Oakly's 
love  for  me  is  entirely  deftroyed.  [IVeeping, 

Oak.  I  muft  go  to  her— i —  [JparU 

Maj.  Not  yet ! Not  yet !  {jlpart. 

Har.  Do  not  diftuib  yourfelf  with  fuch  apprc- 
henfions,  I  am  fure  Mr.  Oakly  loves  you  moil  af- 
feflionatcly. 

Oak.  Ic^n  hold  no  longer.  [Going  to  her."]  My  af- 
fediion  for  you  madam,  is  as  warm  as  ever.  Nothing 
can  ever  extinguifh  it.  My  conftrained  behaviour 
cut  me  to  the  foul — For  within  thefe  few  hours  it 
has  been  all  conftrained-: — and  it  was  with  the  ut- 
mq^  difficulty  that  I  was  able  to  fupport  it. 

Mrs.  Oak.  O,  Mr.  Oakly,  how  have  I  expofed 
myfelf?  What  low  anshas  my  jealoufy  induced  me 
to  pra61ife !  I  fee  my  folly,  and  fear  that  you  can 
never  forgive  me. 

Oak.  Forgive  you  ! — ^You  are  too  good  my  love ! 

-=-Forglve  you!— ^-Can  you  forgive  me? — This 

^      change  ttanfpoiu  m^»—— Brother  I    Mr.  RuHetf 


ActV.  the  jealous  wife.  lis 

Charles !  Harriot !  give  me  joy  !  I  am  the  hap- 
pieft  man  in  the  'world. 

Mqj,  Joy,  much  jo/  to  you  both  !  though  by- 
the-bye,  you  are  not  a  little  obliged  to  me  for  it. 
Did  not  I  tell  you  I  would  cure  all  the  diforders  in 
your  family?  I  beg  pardon,  filler,  for  taking  the 
liberty  to  prefcribe  for  you.  My  medicines  have 
been  fomewhat  rough,  I  believe,  but  they  have  had 
an  admirable  effed,  and  io  don't  be  angry  with  your 
phylician. 

Mrt.  Oak,  I  am  indeed  obliged  to  you,  and  I 
feel— 

OaL  Nay,  mj  dear,  no  more  of  this.  AU  that's 
paft  muft/be  utterly  forgotten. 

Mrs.i)ak.  I  have  not  merited  this  kindnefs,  but 
it  fhall  hereafter  be  my  ftudy  to  defcrve  it.  Away 
with  all  idle  jealoufies !  And  fince  my  fufpicion^ 
have  hitherto  been  groundlefs,  I  am  refolved  for 
the  future  never  to  fufpedt  at  all. 


EPILOGUE. 


Ladies  I  rvehmdafquMU  wUk  Oej 
A^&ui  bis  €Jmra8er4'^''€mdyimJkalkht9m  k, 
Tomig  num^  Jmd  /,  rtfirmtkymr  fimi^/miirt! 
My  part's  ru^adous^^aift — outofnahsre*  - 
Fme  draughts  mdnsdrfkiMts  I  furs  fomh&te*m! 
JVby^  Jir  !  ■     My  part  is  fcandalum  magnaumi* 

<*  Lwrd^  mm'mm^  fmd  he^  to  topy  Rfi  my  trade  is. 
And  Pcets  ever  have  madefrse  winih  ladue  s 
Cms  Siwiom' — tie  deuce  takefuch  mamew'  as  thefe! 
A  hard  Greek  name         0     ay^'  Simomidet^'  « 

Hejhevf'd ourfreais,  this  whim  ami  that  deJSre, 

R^fefrftfrom  earthy  fea,  air,  nay,  fwmfrwmfifei 
Or  that  we  owe  ourperfmsf  mimk^  arndfiatmrs 
To  birds,  for/ooth,  and JUthy  four-legg'd  creatures. 

The  dame,  of  manners  various^  temper  JUhle, 
Now  aU  for pleafure,  now  the  conventicle! 
Who  prays,  then  raves,  now  calm,  now  all  commotion, 
Rifes  another  Venus  from  the  ocean, 

Conftasa  at  every  fale,  the  curious  fair. 
Who  longs  for  Drefden,  and  old  China  ware; 
Who  dotes  on  pagods,  and  gives  up  vile  mast 
For  niddle-noddle  figures  from  Japan; 
Critic  in  jars  andjojfes,  Jhews  her  birth 
Drawn,  like  the  brittle  ware  itfelf,  from  earth. 

The  flaunting  fhe,foflately,  rich,  and  vain^ 
Who  gains  her  conquefls  by  her  length  of  train; 
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tIlden  foundations^ 


TKOJjOGVE. 


spoken  by  Mr.  Rid  dish. 

KjRITICSy  harl  forward!  nohU game  and  newy 

A  fine  Wefi  Indian  fiarted full  m  view: 

Hot  as  the/oily  the  clime,  ^tblnch  gave  bhn  Hrth  ; 

Ton  II  run  him  on  a  burmng  Jcent  to  earth  ; 

Tet  dont  devour  him  in  his  hiding  place  ; 

Bag  him,  he*^llferveyoufor  another  chace^ 

For  fare  that  country  has  no  feeble  claim, 

^hich /wells  your  commerce,  and  fufforts  your  fame* 

And  in  this  humble  Jketch^  we  hope  you  II find 

Some  emanations  of  a  noble  mind  ; 

Some  little  touches,  which^  tho^'  voidofart^ 

May  find  perhaps  their  way  into  the  heart  > 

Another  hero  your  excufe  implores. 

Sent  by  yourfifier  kingdom  to  yourjhores  p 

Doom' d  by  Religion's  too  fevere  command. 

To  fight  for  bread  againfi  his  native  land  i 

A  brave,  unthinking  y.  animated  rogue ^ 

U^tthhere  and  there  a  touch  upon  the  brogue. 

Laugh,  but  dejpife  him  not ^  for  on  his  Up 

His  errors  lie;  his  heart  can  never  trip. 

Others  there  are         but  may  we  not  prevail 

To  let  the  gentry  tell  their  own  plain  tale  ? 

Shall  they  come  in  .^  They'll  pleafe  you^  if  they  can; 

Jfnot,  condemn  the  hard but /pare  the  Man, 

For  fpeak,  think,,  ady  or  write  in- angry  times f 
A  wifb  to  pleafe  is  made  the  worfi  of  crimes  : 
Direfiander  now  with,  black  envenomed  dart. 
Stands  ever  arm'd  tofiab  you  to  the  heart* 
Ax 


PROLOGUE. 


Roufe^  Britons^  roufe^  for  honour  of  your  ifle 
Tour  old  good  humour  ;  and  hefeen  tofmile. 

Tou  fay  we  write  not  like  our  fathers true^ 

Nor  were  our  fathers  halffoJlrtB  as  you^ 

Damned  not  each  error  of  the  poet's  pen^ 

Buty  judging  man^  remembered  they  were  men^ 

Aw'd  intofilence  by  the  timers  ahufcy 

Sleeps  many  a  wife^  and  many  a  witty  mufe  : 

We  that  for  mere  experiment  come  outy 

Are  hut  the  light  arm*d  rangers  on  thefcout  r 

High  on  Parnaffus^  lofty  fummit  fiands 

The  immortal  camp  ;  there  lie  the  chofen  bands*. 

But  give  fair  quarter  to  us  puny  elves^ 

The  giants  then  will  fatty  forth  themfehes  ; 

With  wit'sjharp  weapons  vindicate  the  agey 

And  drive  evn  Arthur's  magic  from  the  Stagc^ 


DRAMATIS    TBRSONJB. 


DRURT-LANE. 


STOCKWXLty 
BSLCOUR, 

Captain  Dud tXYy 
Charles  Dudley, 
Aiajor  O'Flaherty, 
Stukely, 

FULMER, 

Varland, 

Sailor, 

Servant  ro  Stockwcll, 

Servant  to  Lady  Rufport, 


Men, 

•  Mr.  Aickln. 

.  Mr.  Bannlfler,  jun. 
.  Mr.  Packer." 

•  Mr.  Barrymorc. 

-  Mr.  Moody. 

-  Mr.  Benfon. 
■'  Mr.  Siiett. 

-  Mr.  Baddcley. 
.  Mr.  Jones. 

■  Mr.  Alfred. 

•  Mr.  Lyons. 


lidyRusPORT, 
Charlotte  RuspoftT, 
"Lo  u  1 8  A ,  </tf irg-^r^r /o  Dudley , 
Mrs.  FuLMXR,        ... 
Lucy,  -  -  - 

Ho  ufe  keeper  beknglng  to  Stockwell, 

CUrki belonging  to  Stockwell,  Servants,  Sa'uus,  Negroes,  &c. 
Scene,  London. 


fVomen. 

-  Mrs.  Hopkins. 

-  Mrs.  Goodali 

-  Mrsr  Kemble. 

-  Mifs  TidfwclL 

-  Mrs.  Shaw. 

-  Mrs.  Heard. 


DRAUJTIS  PJUtSONM* 


COFENT'GJRDEN. 


Stoc,xwklx.9  • 

Captain  Do ptBT» 

ChARLKI DuDLVTy 

Major  0*Flahkity» 

Stukely, 

FuLMsa, 

VARLANOy  • 

Servant  to  StockweU» 


Mm. 

-  Mr.  Aiddm 
•  Mr.  Lewis. 
.  Mr.  HvlL 

•■  Mr*  Farren. 

-  Mr.  Johnnone* 
-Mr.  Gardner. 

-  Mr.  TUmuftoOm 

•  Mr.  Qoick^ 

•  Mr.  Ledger* 


LadyRuipoRT, 
Cbarlottx  Ruspoet, 
LpuiiAy  Jatt£it^t9  Dydkyy    • 

Mr».  FuLlCXRy 

Ljipy,      ,      -  -    . 


-Mre-Webb. 
>  Mrs.  Abif^ton* 

-  Mift  TwcedbOt. 

-  Mr8.p»«nctt. 

-  liiis  Smait. 
-.Mrs.  White. 


€ierks  btlwpHf  t$  Stockwell,  Servants,  Smhrs,  Htgrm,  Cr«» 


a= 


THE 

WEST   INDIAN. 

jiCT  I.    SCENE  I. 


A  Merchant's  Compttng-Houfe.  In  an  inner  Room^ 
fet  of  by  Glaff'Doors^  are  difcovcred feveral  Ckris, 
empbyed  at  their  H^s.  A  Wrt^ng-Tahk  in  thf 
front  Room.  Stock  well  is  £fcovered^  reading  <i 
Letter  ;  Stu  k  ^ly  comes  gently  out  of  the  hack  Room^ 
and  efffervet  bimfome  Time  before  hejpeaks* 

Stuiely. 

JOL%  feemsdifordered :  fomething  in  tbat  le^er,  ^nd 
J'm  afraid  of  an  unpleafant  fort.  He  h^s  mmny  veor 
lures  of  great  account  at  fea ;  a  fhip  rkUxfrei|^ed 
for  Barcelona ;  another  for  lifboji ;  and  others  ex- 
jpefted  from  Cadiz  of  ftill  greater  vahie.  Befiden 
thefe,  I  know  he  has  n^any  deep  concerns  in  foitiga 
.)>ottoms,  and  underwrijdngs  to  a  vaft  amount.  I'U 
accoft  him*     Sir !  Mr.  Stockwcll ! 

StocL  Stultely!  ■  Well,  hayeyou'ihipp'dth^ 
cloths? 

Stuke.  I  have,  fir;  here's  the  UU  of  Ifiding,  9nd 
<op7  of  the  invoice :  the  alTortments  are  aU  €oa»r 
fUHred :  Mr.  Tfa%k  will  ^e  70K  fl^  pplicj  Hpon 
;Chainge. 


1  THE  WEST  INDIAN.  Act  1 

St&cL  TTis  very  well ;  lay  thefe  papers  bj ;  and 
no  more  of  bufinefs  for  a  while.  Shut  the  dodr, 
Slukely :  I  have  had  long  proof  of  your  friend/hip 
and  fidelity  to  me ;  a  matter  of  moil  infinite  concern 
lies  on  my  mind;  and  'twill  be  a  fenfible  relief  to 
unbofom  myfelf  to  you  ;  I  have  juft  now  been  in- 
formed of  the  arrival  of  the  young  Weft  Indian,  I 
have  fo  long  been  expe(5Ung;  you  know  whom  I 
mean. 

Stuie.  Yes,  fir;  Mr.  fielcour,  the  young  gentle- 
man who  inherited  old  Belcour's  great  eftatcsin  Ja- 
in aica. 

Stock,  Hu(h,  not  fo  loud;  come  a  little  nearer 
this  way.  This  Belcour  is  now  in  London ;  part 
of  his  baggage  is  already  arrived ;  and  I  cxped  him 
every  minute.  Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  if  his  com- 
ing throws  me  into  fome  agitation,  when  I  tell  you, 
Slukely,  he  is  my  fon  ? 

Stuie.  Your  fon  ? 

Stock.  Yes,  fir,  my  only  fon ;  early  in  life  I  ^- 
cpmpanied  his  grandfather  to  Jamaica  as  his  clerk ; 
he  had  an  only  daughter,  fomcwhat  older  than  my- 
felf, the  mother  of  this  gentleman :  it  was  my  chance 
(call  it  good  or  ill)  to  engage  her  affeftions;  and, 
as  the  inferiority  of  my  condition  made  it  hopelcfs  to 
expedt  her  father's  confent,  her  fondnefs  provided  an 
expedient,  and  we  were  privately  married:  theifiue 
of  that  concealed  engagement  is,  as  I  have  told  you, 
this  Belcour. 

Stuie.  That  event,  furely,  difcovered  your  con- 
nexion ? 

Stock.  You  fliall  hear.  Not  many  days  after  our 
marriage,  old  Belcour  fet  out  for  England  ;  and, 
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during  his  abode  Here,  my  wife  -was,  with  great  fe- 
crefy,  delivered  of  this  fon.  Fruitful  in  expedients 
to  difguife  her  fituation,  without  parting  from  her 
infant,  fhe  contrived  to  have  it  laid  and  received  at 
her  door  as  a  foundling.  After  fomc  time  her  father 
returned,  having  left  me  here ;  in  one  of  thofe  fa- 
vourable moments,  that  decide  the  fortunes  of  pros- 
perous men,  this  child  was  introduced :  from  that 
inflant,  he  treated  him  as  his  own,  gave  him  his 
name,  and  brought  him  up  in  his  family. 

Stuhe,  And  did  you  never  reveal  thiar  fecret,  either 
to  old  Belcour,  or  your  fon  ? 

Stock.  Never. 
"^  Stuke.  Therein  you  furprifc  me-,  a  merchant  of 
your  eminence,  and  a  member  of  the  Britifh  parlia* 
ment,  might  furely  afpire,  without  offence,  to  the 
daughter  of  a  planter.  In  this  cafe  too,  natural  af- 
fection would  prompt  to  a  difcovery. 

Stock,  Your  remark  is  obvious ;  nor  could  I  have 
perfifted  in  this  painful  filence,  but  in  obedience  to 
the  dying  injundtions  of  a  beloved  wife.  The  letter, 
you  found  me  reading,  conveyed  thofe  injunctions  to 
jne;  it  was  didtated  in  her  la  ft  illnefs,  and  almoftin 
the  article  of  death  (you'll  fpare  me  the  recital  of 
it) ;  ihe  there  conjures  me,  in  terms  as  folemn  as 
they  are  aflfeding,  never  to  reveal  the  fecret  of  our 
marriage,  or  withdraw  my  fon,  while  her  father 
furvived. 

Stuke.  But  on  what  motives  did  your  unhappy  lady 
found  thefe  injunctions  ? 

Stock.  Principally,  I  believe,  from  apprehenfion 
on  my  account,  left  old  Belcour,  on  whom  at  her 
deceafe  I  wholly  depended,  ibould  withdia.^  K\&  ^^^^ 
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tedion ;  in  pan  from  confideration  of  iig  repo&y. 
as  well  knowing  the  difcovery  would  deeply  yftft 
his  fpirit,  wluch  was  hau^ht/^  vdbemont,.  and  lUr 
forgiving :  and  laftl/,.  in  regavd  tx>  tbe  intexeft  of 
ber  infant,  whom  he  had.  warmly  adopted;  and  &r 
whom,  in  cafe  of  a  difcover/,  ctct/ thing  was  tp  bt 
dreaded  from  his  refemmect.  And,  inde^  th^^g^ 
the  alteration  in  mj  condition  might  have  jvftifie^ 
me  in  difcovering  mjiielf,  yet  I  always  thought  my 
fbn  fafer  in  trufling  to  the  caprice  Uum  to  the  juftio^ 
Af  his  grand-father.  Mj  judgment  has  not  it&r'd 
by  the  event ;  old  Belcour  is  dead,  i^nd  lasbeqHeatbi> 
ed  his  whole  eftate  to  him  we  are  fpeaking  of. 

Sitiis.  Npw»  then,,  you  are  no  longer  bound  ta 
fccrefy. 

Stock,  True:  but  before  I  publicly  rereal  myfel^ 
I  could  wilh  to  make  £>me  experiment  of  my  fon> 
difpofition :  this  can  only  be  done  by  letting  his  fpi- 
rit  take  its  courfe  without  reftraint :  by  thefe  means,. 
I  think  I  ihall  difcover  much  more  of  his  real  cha* 
rader,  under  the  title  of  hia  aefchant,  than  I  ibouid 
under  that  of  his  fiither* 


SCENE  IL 

"I"      mi    I  >    ■  '■ 


A  Sailor  enters  y  ufherkig  hi  federal  black  ferocmtSy  car* 
rying  portmanteaus^  trunks^  ^c. 

Sail.  iSave  your  honoiiT«*4s  yoiir  name  StockweD, 
pray  ? 

Stock,  {tie. 

Sail.  Pan  of  my  mafter  Bekom's  bagpge,  an't 
ffe^yott;  iiMie'a«Qoth^Migoii^£u.ar4fiakiii 
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vs,  and  the  cpck-fwain  has  got  charge  of  the  dumb 
i^ieatures. 

StocL  Pr'ythee,  friend,  ^hat  dumb  creatures  da 
^ou  fpeak  of?  has  Mr.  Beicour  brought  ovor  a  col* 
legion  of  mid  beails  ? 

&m/.  No,  lord  love  him ;  no,  not  he :  let  me  fee> 
there's  two  green  monkies,  a  pair  of  grey  parrots,  a 
Jamaica  fow  and  pigs,  and  a  Mangrove  dog ;  that'a> 
aIL 

Stock.  It  that  all? 

Sail  Yes,  your  honour )  yes,  that's  all  *,  blefshia 
iiti^rt,  ^'mighit  have  brought  over  the  3i7hole  ifland  if 
hit  would ;  ^'didn't  leave  a  dry  fye  in  it. 

Stack.  Indeed  i  Stukely,  (hew  'em  where  to  b«* 
jftow  their  baggage.    Follow  that  geotkman. 

Sdul*  Come,  bear  a  hand,  my  lads,  bear  a  hand* 
[Emt  fvitb  Stukely  andfervant$^ 

Stock.  If  the  principal  tallies  with  his  purveyors^ 
he  mufi  be  a  fingular  ^peftade  in  this  place :  he  haa 
a  friend,  however,  in  this  fea-faring  fellow ;  'tis  no 
bad  prognoftic  of  a  man's  heart,  when  his  Ihipmatea 
g^ve  him  a  good  wor^ 


SCENE  III. 

Changes  to  a  Drawkfg'Room.  A  SemaxA  Afcoverei 
fitting  tie  Ciairs  iy^  &c.  A  Woman  Servaat  ew^ 
iers  to  h'm* 

Ho^el.  Why,  what  a  fiifs  does  oar  goodinafieff 
put  himfelf  jn  about  this  Weft  Indian :  fee  what  a 
)»U  of  fyn  Tve  been  forced  to  dni^  csau  ivt^B^^vfi^ 
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nine,  I'll  aiTure  you,  and  only  a  family  dinner  as 
he  calls  it :  why  if  my  Lord  Mayor  was  expeAed, 
there  couldn't  be  a  greater  to  do  about  him. 
-  Serv,  I  wi(h  to  my  heart  you  had  but  fecn  the 
loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portmanteaus  he  has 
fcnt  hither.  An  ambaffador's  baggage,  with  all  the 
fmuggled  goods  of  his  family,  does  not  exceed  it. 

Houfek.  A  fine  pickle  he'll  put  the  houfe  into :  had 
he  been  mailer's  ov/n  fon,  and  a  Chriftian  Englilh- 
man,  there  couldn't  be  more  rout  than  there  ia about 
this  Creolian,  as  they  call  'em. 

Serv.  No  maner  for  that ;  he*s  very  rich,  and 
that's  fufficient.  They  fay  he  has  rum  and  fugar 
enough  belonging  to  him,  to  make  all  the  water  in 
the  Thames  into  punch.  But  I  fee  my  matter's 
coming.  [^JSxetuif* 


SCENE  IF. 

Stockwill  enterSf  followed  By  a  Servanl* 

Stock,  Where  is  Mr.  Belcour  ?  Who  brought  this 
note  from  him  ? 

Serv.  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern,  fir  j  he 
fays  the  young  gentleman  is  juil  dreft,  and  will  be 
with  you  diredly. 

Stock.  Shew  him  in  when  he  arrives.    ' 

Serv.  I  fhall,  fir.  I'll  have  a  peep  at  him  firft, 
however;  I've  a  great  mind  to  fee  this  outlandifh 
fpark.  The  faiior  fellow  fays  he'll  make  rare  do- 
ings amongfl:  us.  \/^de^ 

Stock.  You  need  not  wait  \  leave  me. 
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Let  me  fee  [^Reads, 

'Sir, 
*  I  write  to  70U  under  tke  hands  of  the  hair-drcf- 
fer ;  as  foon   as  I  have   made  myfelf  decern,  and 
ilipped  on  fome  freih  clothes,  I  will  have  the  ho- 
nour of  paying  you  my  devoirs. 

•  Yours, 

*  Belcour/ 
He  writes  at  his  eafe;  for  he's  unconfcious  to  whom 
his  let  ter  is  addreffed  j  but  what  a  palpitation  does 
it  throw  my  heart  into;  a  father's  heart.  'Tis  aa 
affefiing  interview ;  when  my  tjes  meet  a  fon,  whom 
jet  they  never  faw,  where  fhall  I  find  conftancy  to 
fupport  it.  Should  he  refemble  his  mother,  I  am 
overthrown.  All  the  letters  I  have  had  from  him 
(for  I  induftrioufly  drew  him  into  a  correfpondence 
with  me),  beipeak  him  of  quick  and  ready  under- 
ftanding.  All  the  reports  I  ever  received,  give  mr 
favourable  imprellions^f  his  charaAer  ;  wild,  per- 
haps, as  the  manner  of  his  counti^  is,  but,  I  truft, 
sot  frantic  or  unprincipled. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Servant. 
Serv»  Sir,  the  foreign  gentleman  is  come. 

jinother  Servant* 
Serv.  Mr.  !&elcour. 

BxLCOUR  enters. 

Stock.  Mr.  Belcour,   I'm  xejoktdt  1^  i^^  iws^N 
fou're  welcome  to  England. 


J4  THE  WEST  INDIAK.^  Act  I, 

Btl  I  thank  you  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stockwell: 
— 70U  and  I  have  long  converied  at  a  diftance ;  now 
vre  are  met ;.  and  the  pleafureihls  meeting  givei  me» 
amply  compenfates  for  the  perils  I  have  run  through^ 
in  accompLifhing  it. 

SiocL  What  perils,  Mr.  Belcour?  I  could  not 
have  thought  you  would  have  made  a  bad  paflage  at 
this  time  o'year. 

JBtL  Nor  did  we  :  courier  like,.  \p«  came  pofling 
to  your  fhoresy.  upon  the  pinions  of  the  fwii'ceil  gales 
that  ever  blew ;  'tis  upon  Engiifh  ground  all  my 
di&ulties  have  ari&n ;  'tis  the  pai&tj(s  from  the  xi-^ 
irer-fide  I  complain  o& 

StocL  A7,  indeed !  What  obftru^ons  caa  you 
have  met  between  this  and  theriver-jfide  ? 

BfL  Innumerable  I  Your  town's  as  fuH  of  defiles 
as  the  Mand  of  Corfica ;  and^  I  bdieve^  they  axr 
as  obftinately  defended :  fo  nuich  hurrj,  bufUe,  ani 
confufion  on  your  quays;  fo  manj  iugar-iflaik«,.por» 
ter-butts,  andxommon-council  m^  in  yeourilree^ 
that,,  unlefs  a  man  marched  with  artiilerf  in  hi^ 
front,  'tis  more  than  the  labour  of  a  Hercules  can 
effect,  to  make  any  tolerable  way  through  your 
town* 

Stocl.  1  am  forry  you  have  been  fo  incommoded. 

Bei,  Why,  faith,,  'twas  all  mj  awn  fiiult :  accuf- 
tomed  to  a  land  of  Haves,  and  out^  patience  iptb 
the  whole  tribe  of  cuftom-houfe  extonionersi  boat- 
men, tide-waiters,  and  water-bail ifisy  that  befet  me 
on  all  fides,  worfe  than  a  fwainn  of  miiCiuefooa,  I 
proceeded  a  little  too  roughly  to  bruili  them  awaj 
-with  mj  rattan  ;  the  ftuid/  rogues  took  this  in  dud* 
geoD^  aiui  b£gju&nix^vat«bd>  thA  nob  diab  diSo- 
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rent  fides,,  and  a  furious  fcufEe  enfued ;  in  die  courfe 
«f  which,  mj  perfon  and  apparel  fuffered  fo  mucli^ 
that  I  was  obliged  to  ftep  into  the  firft  tavern  to  re- 
fit, before  I  could  make  my  approaches  in  anj  de- 
cent trim. 

Stoci.  All  without  is  as  I  wiih ;  dear  Nature,  add 

the  reft,  and  I  am  happy.—- [-^^if-] Well,  Mr. 

Bekour,  'tis  a  rough  fample  jou  have  had  of  my 
countrymen's  fpirit ;  but,  I  truft,  you'll  not  think 
the  worfe  of  them  for  it. 

Bel.  Not  at  all,  not  at  all ;  I  like  '«m  thst  better; 
W9a  I  only  a  vifitor,  I  might,  perhaps,  wifh  them  a 
little  more  tradable ;  but,  as  a  fellow  fubjed,  and 
a  ihartr  in  their  freedom,  I  applaud  their  fpirit,  tho' 
I  feel  the  effeds  of  it  in  every  bone  of  my  (kin. 
.  Sioci.  That's  well:  I  like  that  well.  How  glad- 
ly  I  could  fall  upon  has  neck,  and  own  myfelf  hit 
father  1  IjifiJc. 

JM.  Well,  Mr.  Stockwell,  for  the  firft  dmeio 
my  life,  here  am  I  in  England ;  at  the  founuin 
head  of  pleafure,  in  the  land  of  beauty,  of  arts,  and 
elegancies.  My  happy  ftars  have  given  me  a  good 
>eftate,  and  the  conlpiring  winds  have  blown  me  hi-* 
iher  to  fpend  it« 

StocL  To  ufe  it,  not  to  wafie  it^  I  ihould  hope : 
to  treat  it,  Mr.  Bekour,  not  as  a  vafTal,  over  whom 
you  have  a  wanton  and  a  defjpotic  power ;  but  as  a 
fubjed^  which  you  are  bound  to  govern  with  a  tem* 
perateand  reftrained  authority. 

BeL  True,  fir :  moft  truly  fa  id ;  mine's  a  com- 
mifiiony  not  a  right :  I  am  the  oflBpting  of  diftreis, 
lund  every  child  of  forrow  is  my  brother ;  while  I 
have  hands  to  hold,  therefort,  lwv\kW^^taBBLO\m. 


tS  THE  WEST  INDIAN.  Act  I. 

to  mankind  :  but,  fir^  my  paffions  are  my  maften; 
they  take  me  where  they  will;  and  oftentimes  they 
leave  to  reafon  and  to  virtue  nothing  but  my  wiihes 
and  my  fighs. 

Stock.  Come,  come,  the  man  who  can  accufe  cor- 
rects himfelf. 

Bd.  Ah  !  that's  an  ofEce  I  am  weary  of;  I  wifh 
a  friend  would  take  it  up ;  I  would  to  Heaven  you 
had  leifure  for  the  employ ;  but  did  you  drive  a  trade 
to  the  four  corners  of  the  world,  you  would  not  find 
the  tafk  fo  toilfome  as  to  keep  me  free  from  faults. 

Stock.  Well,  I  am  not  difcouraged  :  this  candour 
tells  me  I  fhould  not  have  the  fault  of  felf-conceit  to 
combat ;  that,  at  leaft,  is  not  amongft  the  number.* 

BeL  No  ;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
thought  more  humbly  of  me  than  I  do  of  myfelf,  I 
-would  take  up  his  opinion,  and  forego  my  own. 

Stock.  And,  was  I  to  choofe  a  pupil,  it  fhould  be 
one  of  your  complexion  :  fo,  if  you'll  come  along 
with  me,  we'll  agree  upon  your  admliHon,  and  enter 
on  a  courfe  of  le^ures  direftly. 

Bel.  With  all  my  heart.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  FI. 

Changes  to  a  Room  in  Lady  Rv sport'/  Hovfe.     En^ 
ter  Lady  Ru sport  and  Charlotte. 

L.  Ruf,  Mifs  Rufport,  I  defire  to  hear  no  more 
of  Captain  Dudley  and  his  deflitute  family :  not  a 
(hilling  of  mine  fhall  ever  crofs  the  hands  of  any  of 
them :  becaufe  my  fifter  chofe  to  marry  a  beggar, 
am  I  bound  to  i[u^i^oix\usa  ^tA\iv\  Y^ftfitlty  ? 
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Char»  I  think  you  are. 

Z.  Ruf^  You  think  I  am ;  and  pray  where  do  you 
find  the  law  that  tells  you  fo? 

Char.  I  am  not  proficient  enough  to  quote  chap^ 
Vtf  and  verfe;  but  I  take  charity  to  bea  main  claufe 
in  the  great  ftatute  of  chriilianity« 

L,  Ruf,  I  fay  charity,  indeed  1  And  pray,  miis, . 
are  you  fure  that  it  is  charity,  pure  charity,  which . 
moves  you  to  plead  for  Captain  Dudley  ?  AmongH  . 
all  your  pity,  do  you  find  no  fpice  of  a  certain  anti- 
jpiritual  paiHpn,  xralled  love?  Don't  miftake  your-; 
felf;  you  are  no  faint,  child,  believe  me;  and,  I. 
am  apt  to  think,  the  difl.refres  of  Old  Dudley,  and 
of  his  daughter  into  the  bargain^  would  never  break 
your  heart,  if  there  was  not  9  certain  young  fellow 
of  two  and  twenty  in  the  cafe;  who,  by  the  happy 
recommendaiion  of  a  good  perfon,  and  the  brilliant . 
appointments  of  an  eniigncy,  will,  if  ^  ^^  i^ot  mif- . 
taken,  cozen  you  put  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty .    , 
ihoufand  pounds,  as  foon  ai^eryou  are  of  age  to< 
bellow  it  upon  him. 

Char.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyihip's  can  never 
want  any  .other  recommendation  with  me :  and,  if 
my  partiality  for  Charles  Dudley  is  acquitted  by  the 
reft  of  the  wprld^  X  hope  Lady  Ruiport  will  not  con^^ 
-demn  nie  for  it. 

L.  Ruf,   I  condemn  }'^u !  I  thank  Heaven,  Jdifs  . 
Rufport,  I  am  iiO  ways  refponfible  for  your  con- 
dud  ;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  nainehowyou  difpofe  • 
of  yourfeif :  you  are  not  my  daughter;  and,  when 
I  married  your  father,  poor  Sir  StejAen  Rufport, 
I  found  you  a  forward  fpoiled  mifs  of  fourteen,,  far  • 
abttve  being  inHruded  by  me.      .    . 
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Char.  Perhaps  your  ladjftip  ealb  this  inftrodHon. 

Z*.  Ruf.  You're  llrangely  pert ;  but  'tis  n*  won- 
ider :  your  mother,  I'm  told,  was  a  fine  lady;  and 
accordiii]^  to  the  modern  ftile  of  educatioii  you  mis 
brought  up.  It  was  not  fo  in  my  young  days ;  their 
-was  then  fome  decorum  in  the  world,  fome  ftboidi* 
nation,  as  the  great  Locke  exprefles  it.  Oh !  'twas 
an  edifying  fight,  to  fee  the  regular  deportment  ob- 
fenred  in  our  family  :  no  giggling,  no  gofiBpping  wai- 
ting on  there ;  my  good  father.  Sir  Oliver  Round- 
head, never  was  feen  to  laugh  himfelf,  nor  ever  al» 
lowed  it  in  his  children. 

Char.  Ay;  thofe  were  happy  times  indeed. 

L.  Ruf.  But,  in  this  forward  age,  we  have  Co- 
lettes in  the  egg-fiiell»  and  philofephers  in  the  era- 
die  ;  girls  of  fifteen  that  lead  thefafhion  in  new  caps 
and  new  optoions,  that  have  their  fentiments  and 
their  fenfationi|  and  the  idle  fops  encourage  'en  in 
it :  O'  mj  con<f^pH||^  I  wonder  what  it  is  the  mea 
can  fee  in  fnch  Dftlw.- 

Chan  True,  fxMMi;  but  all  men  do  not  over- 
look the  raaturcr  beauties  of  yotir  ladyihip's  age, 
witnefsyour  admirer  Major  Dennis  O'Flaheny; 
there's  an  example  of  fome  difcernment^  I  declare 
to  you,  when  your  ladyflnp  is  by,  the  major  takes 
no  more  notice  of  me  than  if  I  was  part  of  the  fiir* 
nkure  of  your  chamber. 

L.  Ruf.  The  major,  child,  has  travelkd  through 
various  kingdoms  and  climates,  and  has  more  en« 
larged  notions  of  female  merit  than  falls  to  the  lot  of 
an  Englifh  home-bred  lover ;  in  moft  other  coun- 
tries, no  woman  on  your  'fide  forty  would  ever  be 
named  in  a  ]^^iit  dTc\ft« 
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Char,  Right,  madam ;  I've  been  told  that  in  Vi- 
enna they  have  coquettes  upon  crutches,  and  Ve- 
nufes  in  their  grand  climacfteric  ;  a  lover  there  ce- 
lebrates the  v/rinkles,  not  the  dimples,  in  his  mif- 
trefs's  face.  The  aiajor^  I  think^  has  ferved  in  the 
Imperial  army. 

Z.  Ruf.  Are  you  piqu'd,  my  young  madam  ?  Had 
my  fifter,  Louifa,  yielded  to  the  addrefles  of  one  of 
Major  O'Flaherty's  perfon  and  appearance,  fhe 
would  have  had  fome  excufe :  but  to  tun  away,  as 
Ae  did,  at  the  age  of  fixteen  too,  with  a  man  of 
old  Dudley's  fort 

Char^  Was,  in  my  opinion,  the  moft  venial  tref* 
pafs  that  ever  girl  of  fixteen  committed ;  of  a  Bpble 
family,  an  engaging  perfon,  flridl  honour,  and  found 
underftanding,  what  accomplifhment  was  there  want- 
ing in  Captain  Dudley,  but  that  which  the  prodiga- 
lity of  his  anceftors  had  deprived  him  of  ? 

L.  Ruf,  They  left  hiiA  as  much  as  he  deferves ;    . 
hasn't  the  old  man  captain's  half  pay  ?  And  is  not 
the  fon  an  enfign? 

Chan  An  enfign  !  Alas,  poor  Charles !  Would 
to  Heaven  he  knew  what  my  heart  feels  and  fuifers 
for  his  fake. 

Enter  Servant*  ' 

Serv.  Enfign  Dudley  to  wait  upon  yaut  ladyihip. 

L.  Ruf,  Who  ?  Dudley  I  What  can  have  brought 
him  to  tcAvn  ? 

Char.  Dear  madam,  'tis  Charles  Dudley,  'tis  your 
nephew. 

L,  Ruf.  Nephew  I  I  renounce  him  %.%  vss\  Ti"t- 
phew ;  Sir  Oiiver  renounced  him  m  \)a%  ^\.Dk!^^yQk.\ 
B 
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^^sn't  he  fon  of  the  eldeft  daughter,  \3ind  ovtly  male 
ckicendant  of  Sir  Oliver ;  and  didb^t  he  cttt  idak  off 
with  a  fhilting?  Didn't  the  poor  dear  good  man 
leave  hit  ^ole  fortune  to  me,  except  a  fmall  annui< 
ty  to  my  maiiden  lifter,  vrho  fpoikd  iier  conftinuion 
with  nurling  him  ?  And,  depend  upon  it,  not  a 
penny  of  that  fortune  fhall  ever  be  difpofed  of  other- 
infe  than  according  to  the  will  of  the  donor. 

£afer  Charles  Dudley. 

S&o,  young  man,  idience  come  you  t  5/V^t  brings 
you  to  town  ? 

C/jarle^  If  there  is  any  offence  in  my  coming  to 
town,  your  lady  (hip  is  in  ibme  degree  tiefpoafiblt 
for  it,  for  part  of  my  errand  was  to  pay  my  duty 
here. 

L.  Ruf.  I  hope  you  have  fome  better  excufethsi 
all  this,  ■* 

Ctmrhs.  *Tis  true,  madam,  I  have  other  mouves; 
but,  if  I  confider  my  trouble  repaid  by  the  pleafure 
I  now  enjoy,  I  fhould  hope  my  aunt  would  not  thislt 
my  company  the  le6  w^flcome,  for  the  vahie  I  fet 
upon  hers. 

L.  Ruf.  Coxcomb !  And  where  is-  your  fethcr, 
child ;  and  your  filler  ?    Are  they  in  town  too  ? 

Charles.  They  are. 

Xr.  Ruf.  Ridiculous !  I  don't  kne^  wHat  people 
do  in  London,  w1m>  have  no  money  to  ipend  in  it. 

Char.  Dear  madam,  fpeak  more  kindly  to  ycnv 
irephew ;  how  can  yoa  opprefa  a  youth  of  his  fend- 
bility  ? 

Z*.  Ruf  Mife  Rufport,  I  infifk  iipon  your  retiring 
to  jr^Hir  aputmeutH  ^Mb^^^  ^^n^tSL  ^sMit  vIhvx  FU 


.AcT*|.  THE  WEST  TNDI Ayr.  *t 

fend  to  you.  [£x^CKariotte.]  Se,  you  have  put  on 
a  r€d  oeat  too,  .a«  well  as  y^uT  father;  'tis  phin 
\vhat  value  you  fei  Mpaa  the  go©d  advice  Sir  Oiirer 
vifed  to  give  you ;  how  often  has  he  <:(HKiooed  you 
againft  the  army  ? 

Charles.  Had  it  pleafed  my  grandfather  to  enable 

jQfie.to  hitve  !oi>cycd  his  cavtioii,  1  'woujd  have  done 

it;  but  you  well  know  how  deftitute  I  am;    ^nd 

'tis  not  to  be  wondejpy  at  if  I  -prefer  the  fervice  of 

my  king  to  that  of  any  other  mafter. 

i.  Ri/,  Wtjll,  w.eU,  take  youf  own  cow^e;  'tis 
BO  conceta  of -miite^  you  never  confuhed  me. 

Charles,  I  frequwitly  wrote  to  your  ladyfhip,  but 
^<}ould  obtain  noajnfwer;  and, -fince  my  grandfa- 
ther's death,  this  is  the  firft  opportunity  I  have  had 
.«f  waiting  upon  you. 

.  .  X.  Riif  IttuH  defire  you  not  to  mnYtion  the  death 
.  of  that  dear  good  man  in  imy  hearing,  tny  fpirits 
vca?«ot  lUpportit. 

Charles.  1  fh a  11  obey  you:  permit  me  to  fay,  diat, 
as  that  event  has  richly  firpplied  you  with  the  mate- 
.tials  of  bounty^  the  didrelfes  of  my  family  can  fur- 
.  niih  you  with  obje(5ls  of  it. 

X.  Ruf.  Th>eihitreflos  ofyowrfemily,  child,  are 
quite  out  of  the  qufiilion  at  prefent ;  had  Sir  Oliver 
been  plqaled  to^  ^oniider  thero,  I  (hould  have  been 
.well  content ;  but  he  has  abfolutely  taken  no  notice 
of  you  in  his  will^  and  that  to  m<t  mu\^  and  fh:rll  be 
a.iaw«  ImQI  your  father  and  your  M«r  I  totally 
diiapprove  of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

Carles.  Mufl:  I  tell  my  father  that  before  yotrr 
ladyihip  knows  the  motive  that  broug]bel  KvrvVv^^c:^ 
.  J\.Uur'd  }yr  tl2£i)^r4xf  ^Kehfuvgnor^ieT  ^^ovnxE^&^itL 
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on  fiill  paj,  Ac  Teteran,  after  thirty  years  fenricc, 
prepares  to  encounter  the  fatal  heata  of  Senegam- 
bia  ;  but  wants  a  a  fmall  iiipply  to  equip  him  for 
the  expedition. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Major  O'Flaherty  to  \wiit  on  your  lady- 
ihip. 

Enter  Major  OTiaherty, 

O'Fla,  Spare  your  fpeeches,  young  man ;  don't 
you  think  her  ladyfhip  can  take  my  word  for  that? 
I  hope,  madam,  'tis  evidence  enough  of  my  being 
prefent,  when  I've  the  honour  of  telling  you  fo 
myfelf. 

L*  Ruf.  Major  OTlahcrty,  I  am  rejoic^  to  fee 
*  you.     Nephew  Dudley,  you  perceive  I'm  engaged. 

Charles.  1  ihall  not  intrude  upon  your  ladyfhip's 
more  agreeable  engagements.  I  prefume  I  have  my 
anfwer. 

L,  Ruf*  Your  anfwer,  child !  What  anfwer  can 
you  poflibly  expe£l ;  or  how  can  your  romantic  fa- 
ther fuppofe  that  I  am  to  abet  him  in  all  his  idle 
and  extravagant  undertakings?  Come,  major,  let 
me  fhew  you  the  way  into  my  dreffing-room;  and  let 
us  leave  this  young  adventurer  to  his  meditation.' 

lExk. 

(fFla.  I  follow,  you,  xsij  lady.  Xping  gentle- 
man, your  obedient !  Upoa  mj  confc^nce,  as  fine 
a  young  fellow  as  I  wou'd  wiih  to  clap  my  eyes  on : 
he  might  have  anfwer'd  my  falute,  however — well, 
let  itpafs  •,  foxvuTxt,  ^t\V2i^^lT<j^\A\i'^\ii5MtY^<it 
Mv  lhc*»  it^»«w^*^^V^^'^1^1^  ^^^  ''^^'5  "^^"^"^ 
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jilt  us  poor  fellows,  that  wear  cockades  in  our  hats. 
Fare-thee-well,  honej,  whoever  thou  art.  [Exif. 
Charles.  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  puritan ; 
out  upon  it,  her  lieart  is  flint  •,  yet  that  woman^-^ 
that  aunt  of  mine,  without  one  worthy  particle  in 
her  compoiition,  wou'd,  I  dare  be  fworn,  as  foon 
fet  her  foot  in  a  peil-houfe  as  in  a  play-houfe.   .  „  _ 

Mifs  Ru SPORT  enters  to  him. 

Char.  Stop,  flay  a  little^  Charles^  whither  are 
jou  going  in  fuch  hafte  ? 

.  Charles.  Madam  ;  Mifs  Ridport  \  what  are  your 
coounands? 

-  Char.  Why  fo  rcferved  ?  We  haS  ufed  to  anfwer 
to  no  other  names  than  thofe  of  Charles  and  Char- 
lotte, r 

Charles.  What  ails  you?  You've  betn  weeping.  • 
Char\  No,  no ;  or  if  I  have — your  eyes  arc  full 
too;  but  I  have  a  thoufand  things  to  fay  to. you  ^ 
before  you  go,  tell  mc,  I  conjure  you,  where  you 
are  to  be  found;  here,  give,  me  your .  dire^ion v 
^lite  it  upon  the  back  of  this  viiiting-ticket — ^Have 
yott"  a  pencil  ? 

^  Char/es.  I  have :  but  why  fhou'd  you  defire  to  find 
us  out  ?  'tis  a  poor,  little^  inconvenient  place  ;  my 
.£iter  has  no  apartment  fit  to  receive  you  in. 

Q^  Servant  enters. 

Sfrv>  Madam,  my  lady  defires  your  company  di- 
ledly. 

Char.  1  am  coming — well,-  \\av^  '^o^al^NXQ^A  \\>. 
PiveJt  mt.     O  Charles  I  eiibftr  ^ouAp  ^^^^  ^T  1*??^ 
wii/nofunderiland  me.  ^Exeunt  Jt-oeraVla- 
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A  Roam  m  Fuuker'^  Houfi.    Entmr  Fvlmjba  and. 
Mrs^  FuLXSA. 

ifcfr/.  Fulmer* 

\N  ny^  how  jou  fit,  mufing  and  moping,  fighing 
anddefpondingi  rmaihamedof  70U,  Mr.  Fulmer: 
is  this  the  country  vou  defcribed  to  me,  a  fecond 
Eldorado^  rivers  of  gold  and  rocks  of  diajnonds? 
You  found  me  in  a  pretty  fnug  letir'd  vray  of  life 
St  Bologne,.  ont  of  the  noife  and  fauftie  of  the  world, 
and  wholly  at  my  eafe;  you,  indeed,  was  upon  tho 
"ving,  with  a  fiery  ptrfecution  at  your  back :  but, 
like  a  true  ion  ofXcyola,  you  had  then  a  ibouiaiui 
ingenious  devices  t6  repair  your  fortune :  andthis^ 
your  xnKivc  country,,  mis  to.  be  the  fcene  of  your 
]>erforman«es :  fbc^that  I  was,  to  bemveigled  into 
it  by  you:  but,  thank  Heaven,,  our  partnerihip  is 
revocable  \  I  am  not  your  wedded  wife,  praifed  be 
myftars!  for  what  have  we  got,^  whom,  have  we 
gull'd  but  ourfelves ;  which  of  all  your  trains  has 
taken  fire  \  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  book- 
feller's  fiiop  fecms' abandoned ;  for  if  a  chance  cuf- 
tomer  dropsifl,.  whais  th^re,^  pnift  to  help  him  to 
what  he  wants. 

FuL  Patty,  you  know  it  is  pot  upon  flight 
grounds  that  I  defpair;  there  had  xn^diib  be  a  live- 
lihood to  be  picked  tip  in  this  country,,  both  for  the 
honeft  and  difhonefl :  I  have  tried  each  walk^  and 
am  hkely  to  Aarve  at  laft ;  there  is  not  a  point  tm 
^hich  the  wt  a»A.Uw\\.^^xBjMi  vxii  \»«v  tk*^  I 
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We.  not  fet  wnins  to ;   bat  ia  v^o\  I  am  beat 
through  tv^n^  quMTtex  oixhfi  pompais^ 

71/rs.  Fill,  Ah  !  common  efforts  alii  flrite  me^ 
maA^r-ftroke,  Mx.  Buliaei,  if  yoii.'wUb.  to  wake 
anj  figure,  ija  tbU  country. 

FkL  But  where^  how»  and  what  ?  I  have*  blttf- 
ter'd  for  prerogative ;  I  have  bellowed  for  freedom  •, 
I  have  offer'd  to  ferve  my  country  ;  I  have  engag- 
ed to  betray  if,  »  mafttr^ftroke,  truly;  why,  I 
have  talked  treafoD,  writ  treafon,  and  if  a  man 
can  n't  live  by  that  he,  caa  live  by  nothing.  Here 
I  fet  up  as  a  bookfeller,.  why  men  left  off  reading  ; 
and.  if  I  vraft  to  tudrn  but«}if r»  X  bflieve  o'  my  cQufcl- 
tDce  they^(ikav.«  offeauxkg^  . 

[Capiain  Dudl^  crojjit  ihefiage. 

MrsK  FfJ.  Why  there  nciw^is  jtomt  loiter,    old 

.  Gaptaio  Dudley,  askecallshimfelf;  there's  no  flint 

\u(hauc  five ;  fofveihtDg  might  be  ftruck  mu  of  him, 

if  yoii'd  the  wit  to  find  the  way. 

FuL  Hang  him,  an  old  dry  fkinM  curmudgeon ; 
.  yott  nwy  z»  well  think  ta  get  truth  out  of  a  cour- 
.  tier,,  or  cazidour  out  of  a  critic  :  I  can  make  no- 
thing of  him;  befides,  he's  poor,  and  t^excfbre  not 
.  for  our  purpofe.  .J^ 

Mrs*  FuL  The  more  fool  he  !  Wou&sn^y  ^^^ 
lie  poor  that  had  fuch  a  prodigy  in  his  poficffioti  ? 

Ful.  Hi5  daughter,  you  mean;  ihe  is,  indeed, 
uncommonly  beautiful. 

Mru  jFW.  Beautiful !  Why  Ihe  need  only  be 
jbeo,  to  have  the  firft  men  in  the  kia^Qm  at  her 
feet.  £gad,  I  wiffi  I  had  the  leaiing  of  her  beauty ; 
wluH  vould  fome  of  our  young  nabobs  give  -«— -  ? 
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/W.  Huib  \  here  comes  the  captain ;  good  girl, 
leave  us  to  ourfelves,  and  kt  me  try  vrhat  I  can 
make  of  him. 

ATr;.  ^i(/.  Capuin,  truly!  i'faith,  I'd  have  a  re- 
^ment,  had  I  fuch  a  daughter,  before  I  was  three 
mondis  older.  [^Exit. 


SCENE  IL 

Captain  Dudliy  enint  to  htm. 

Fid*  Captain  Dudley,  good  morning  to  70a. 

Bud.  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  have  borrowed  a  book  from 
your  (hop;  'tis  the  fixth  volume  of  my  deceafed 
friend  Triftram ;  he  is  a  flattering  writer  to  us  poor 
foldiers ;  and  the  divine  flory  of  L.e  Fevre,  which 
makes  pkrt  of  this  book,  in  my  opinion  of  it,  does 
honour  not  to  its  author  only,  but  to  human  na- 
ture. 

Fid.  He's  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of  trade, 
but  one  I  never  relifh'd ;  he  is  much  too  loofe  and 
profligate  for  my  tafte. 

Dud.  That's  being  too  fevere :  I  hold  kim  tobea 
moralift  in  the  noblefl  ienfe  \  he  plays  indeed  with 
the  fancy,  and  fometimes  perhaps  too  wantonly ; 
but  while  he  ihus  defignedly  mafks  his  main  attack, 
he  comes  at  once  upon  the  heart;  refines,  amends 
it,  foftens  it  *,  beats  down  each  felfifh  barrier  froin 
about  it,  and  opens  every  iluice  of  pity  and  bene- 
volence. 

FuL  We  of  the  catholic  perfuafion  are  not  OMith 
bound  to  him.— ^^\!l^  ^x^  1  (ba.lL  not  ogpofe  your 
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opinion ;  a  favourite  author  is  like  a  favourite  mif- 
trefs;  and  there  you  know,,  captain,  no  man  likes 
to  have  his  tafte  arraigned. 

Dud,  Upon  my  word,  fir,  I  don't  know  what  a 
man  likes  in  that  cafe ;  'tis  an  experiment  I  never^ 
made. 

Fill,  Sir ! — ^Are  you  ferious  ! 

Dud.  'Tis  of  Jittle  confequence  whether  you 
think  fo. 

FuL  What  a  formal  old  prig  it  is!  {j^ftdeJ]  I  ap- 
prehend you,  fir ;  you  fpeak  with  caution ;  you  are 
married  ? 

Dud,  I  have  been. 

FuL  And  this  young  lady,  which  accompanies 
you — 

Dud,  Pafles  for  mj  daughter. 

FuL  Pafifes  for  his  daughter !  humph — [j1Jide.'\ 
She  is  exceedingly  beautiful,  finely  accomplilhed, 
of  a  mofl  enchanting  fhape  and  air. 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  partial ;  fhehas  the  great- 
er defe^a  woman  can  have. 

FuL  Howfo,  pray  ? 

Dud,  She  has  no  fortune. 

FuL  Rather  fay  that  you  have  none ;  and  that's 
a  foredefed  in  one  of  your  years.  Captain  Dudley  : 
you've  ferved,  nodoub^t? 

Dud,  Familiar  coxcomb !  But  I'll  humour  him.     . 

FuL  A  clofe  old  fox  !  But  I'll  unkennel  him. 

Dud,  Above  thirty  years  I've  been  in  the  fcrvice, 
Mr.  Fulmer. 
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Fitl,  I  gucfsM  as  much ;  1  laid  it  at  no  lefs :  why 
-'tis  a  vrearifome  linie  •,  Yis  an  apprenticelhip  to  a 
profeflion,  fit  only  for  a  patriaTch-  But  prefer* 
mcnt  muft  be  clofely  followed:  you  ncTer  could 
kav^  been  fo  far  behind-hand  in  dw  chace,  unlefs 
you  had  palpably  miftaken  your  way..  You'll  par- 
don me,  but  I  begin  to  perceive  you  have  lived  in 
the  AvorW,  not  with.it. 

J)ud,  It  may  be  fo ;  and  you,  perhaps,,  can  give 
me  better  council.  I*hi  now  foliciting  a  fevour  \ 
an  exchange  to  a  company  on  full  pay  \  nothing 
more ;  and  yet  I  meet  a  thoufand  bars  to  that ;  tho',. 
without  boalling,  I  fliould  think  the  certificate  of 
fervices,  which  I  ftnt  in»  might  have  purchafed  that 
indulgence  to  me. 

FuL  Who  thinks  or  cares  about  'em  !  Certificate 
of  fervices,  indeed  !    Send  in  a  certificate  of  your 
fair  daughter  •,  carry  her  in  your  hand  with  you. 
s      DuiL  What!    Who?   My  daughter!    Can/ my 
daughter  I  Well,  and  what  then  ? 

FuL  Why,  then  your  fortune's  made^  that's  all. 
Dud.  I  underftand  you :  and  this  you  call  know- 
ledge of  the  world  ?  Defpicable  knowledge ;  but, 
firrah,  I  will  have  you  know- —  [Threatening  him. 
FuL  Help  !  Who's  within  ?  Wou'd  you  ftrike 
me,  fir  ?  Wou'd  you  lift  up  your  hand  againfl  a 
man  in  his  own  houfc  ? 

Dud,  In  a  church,  if  he  dare  infult  the  poverty  of 
a  man  of  honout.  • 

FuL  Have  a  care  what  you  dov  remember  there 
is  fuch  a  thing  in  law  as  an  affault  and  battery  ; 
ay,  and  iuch  trifling  fornu  as  warrants  and  ind'A- 
nients. 
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Dud,  Go,  fir  ;  you  are  too  tnean  for  my  refent- 

ment :  'tis  that,  and  not  the  law,  proteds  you. — 

Hence ! 

FuL  An  old,  abfurd,    incorrigible  blockhead  ! 

FllberevengMofhim.  lAfide.']  lExit. 


SeENE  III. 
Toung  Dudley  enters  to  tim* 

Charles,  What  is  the  matter,  fir?  Sure  I  heard  an 
outcry  as  I  enter'd  the  houfe  ? 

Dud,  Not  unlikely  j  our  landlord  and  his  wife 
are  for  ever  wrangling.— Did  you  find  your  aunt 
Dudley  at  home  ? 

Charles.  I  did. 

Dud,  And  what  was  your  reception  ? 

Charles*  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride  could 
make  it. 

Dud,  You  told  her  the  prefling  ocAfion  I  had 
for  a  fmall  fupply  to  equip  me  for  this  exchange ; 
has  fhe  granted  me  the  relief  I  afked  ? 

Charles.  Alas,  fir,.  Ihe  ha*  peremptorily  refufod 
it. 

Dud.  That's  hard  :  that's  hard,  indeed.  My  pe- 
tition -was  for  a  fmall  fum ;  flie  has  refufed  it,  you 
fay  :  well,  be  it  fo;  I  mull  not  complain.  Did 
you  fee  the  broker  about  the  infurance  on  my  life? 

Charles.  There  again  I  am  the  meflfenger  of  ill 
new*-,  I  can  raife  no  mo»€y,  ^o  fatal  is  the  climate : 
alas,  that  ever  my  father  fliould  be  fent  to  peri/h  in 
fuch  a  place ! 
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SCENE  IF. 

My$  Dudley  enters  hq/iily^ 

Dud,  Louifa,  wKat's  tte  matter  ?  you  feem 
frighted. 

Leu.  I  am,  indeed  ;  coming  from  Mifs  Rufport's^ 
I  met  a  young  gentleman  in  the  ftreets,  who  has  be- 
fet  me  in  th«  ilrangeft  manner. 

Charles,  InfufFerable !  "was  he  rude  to  you  ? 

Lou.  I  cannot  fay  he  was  abfolutely  rude  to  me^ 
but  he  was  very  importunate  to  fpeak  to  me,  and 
once  or  twice  attempted  to  lift  up  my  hat :  he  fol- 
lowed me  to  the  corner  of  tkc  il'reet,  and  there  I 
gave  him  the  flip. 

Dud.  You  muft  walk  no  more  in  tlie  ftreets,  child, 
without  me  or  your  brother. 

Lou.  O,  Charles,  MifsRufport  defires  to  fee  you 
directly,  Lady  Rufport  is  gone  out,  and  ihe  has 
fomeihing  particular  to  fay  to  you. 

Charles.  Have  you  any  commands  for  me,  fir  ? 

Dud,  None,  my  dear;  by  all  means  wait  upon 
Mifs  Rufport.  Come,  Louifa^  I  iball  defire  you 
to  go  up  to /our  chamber,  and  compofe  yourfelf. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 


Jpnter  BiLCOXJH,  after  peeping  m  at  the  Door. 

Bel.  Not  a  foul,  as  I'm  alive.     Why,  what  an 
«dd  fort  o1ia1ftO\ifc'i^\3ai^\  Q^eSLwa^v^  Uttlcjilt, 
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fhe  has  fairly  given  me  the  flip.  A  plague  upon  thi* 
London,  T  (hall  have  no  luck  in  it :  fuch  a  crowds 
and  fuch  a  hurry,  and  fuch  a  number  of  fhops,  and 
one  fo  liie  the  other,  that  whether  the  wench  turned 
into  this  houfe  or  the  next,  or  whether  fhe  went  up 
ftairs  or  down  flairs  (for  there's  a  world  above  and 
a  world  below,  it  feems),  I  declare  I  know  no  more 
than  if  I  was  in  the  Blue  Mountains.  In  the  name 
of  all  the  devils  at  once,  whyxdid  (he  run  aw^y  ?  If 
every  handfome  girl  I  meet  in  this  town  is  to  lead 
me  fuch  a  wild-goofe  chafe,  I  had  better  have  ftay- 
ed  in  the  torrid  zone.  I  fhall  be  wafted  to  the  fize 
of  a  fu gar-cane.  What  fhall  I  do  ?  give  the  chace 
up?  Hang  it,  that's  cowardly.  Shall  I,  a  true- 
born  fon  of  Phoebus,  fuffer  this  little  nimble-foot- 
ed Daphne  to  efcape  me  ? **  Forbid  it,  honour, 

•*  and  forbid  it,   love." Hufh,  hufh — here  fhe 

comes. Oh,  the  devil !         What  tawdry  thing 

have  we  got  here  ? 

Mrs*  FuLMER  enters  to  htm, 

Mrs.  Ful,  Your  humble  fervant,  fir. 

Bel,  Your  humble  fervant,  madam. 

Mrs,  Ful.  A  fine  fummer's  day,  fir. 

BeL  Yes,  ma'am,  and  fo  cool,  that  if  the  calen- 
dar didn't  call  it  July,  I  fhould  fwear  it  was  Ja- 
nuary. 

Mrs,  Ful,  Sir ! 

Bel,  Madam! 

Mrs.  Ful.  Do  you  wifh  to  fpeak  to  Mr.  Fulmer, 
fir? 

*  Bel.  Mr.  Fulmer,  madam?  I hav Vt the honoiMc 
of  kno^iBj  fuch  a  perfoa% 
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Mrt>  FuL  Ko»  ril  be  fwoTn,  have  you  noc; 
thou  art  much  too  pretty  a  fellow,  and  too  muchrftf 
a  gentleman,  to  be  an  author  thyfelf,  or  to  hate 
any  thing  to  fay  to  thofe  that  are  fo.  *Tis  the  cap- 
tain, I  fuppofe,  you  are  waittag  for. 

BA.  I  rather  fufped  it  istke  captain's  wife. 

Mrs*  Ful.  The  capuin  has  no  wife^  (ir. 

BeL  No  wife !  I'm  heartily  forry  fotr  it ;  for  then- 
file's  his  miftrefs ;  and  that  i  take  to  be  the  more 
defperate  cafe  of  the  two ;  pray,  madam,,  wasn't 
there  a  lady  juft  now  turned  into  your  boyuie  ?  'Twas 
with  her  I  wiih'd  to  fpeak. 

Mrs^  FvL  What  fort  ef  a  lady,  pray  ? 

BeL  One  of  the  lovelieft  fort  my  eyes  ever  be- 
keld  ;  youngy  tall,  fireih,.  fair ;  in  ihort,  a  goddefk 

Mn,  FuL  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  fir^  now  I'm  fure 
you  flatter :  for  'twas  me  you  followed  into  the  fhop 
door  this  minute. 

Bei.  You  !  No,  no,  take  my  word  for  it,,  it  was 
not  you,  madam. 

Mrs,  FuL  But  what  is  it  you  laugh  at  ? 

BeL  Upon  my  foul,  1  aflt  your  pardon ;  but  it 
was  not  you>  believe  me  :  be  afiur'd  it  wasn't. 

Mrs,  FuL  Well,  fir,  I  ihall  not  contend  ft>r  the 
•honour  of  bcbg  noticed  by  you;  I  hope  you  think 
-you  wou'dn't  have  been  the  £r(l  man  that  noticed 
me  in  the  fbeeis;  however,  this  Pm  pofuive  of, 
that  no  living  woman  but  myfelf  has  enter'd  thefe 
doors  this  morning. 

.  B^,  Why  then  Fm  mifiaken  in  the  kovfe,  that's 
all ;  for  'tis  not  humanly  poifible  I  can  be  fa  &r 
#uc  in. thekd/r  [^^/*- 
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Mrs,  FnL  Coxcomb !  But  hold — a  thouglit  oc- 
curs; asfure  as  can  be  he  has  feen  Mife  Dudleje. 
A  word  with  you^  young  gentleman ;  come  back. 

BeL  Well,  what's  yowr  pleafure  ? 

Mr%,  FuL  You  fcem  greatly  captivated  with  this 
young  lady ;  are  you  apt  tafall  in  lovt-thus  at  firft 
fight  ? 

BeL  Oh,  yes :  *tis  the  only  way  I  can  ever  fall 
in  love;  any  man  may  tumble  into  a  pit  by  fur- 
prife,  none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into  one  by 
choice. 

Mru  FuL  You  are  a  hafty  lover  it  feems ;  have 
you  fpirit  to  be  a  generous  one?  They  that  will 
pleafe  the  eye  mulln't  fparfe  the  purfe. 

BeL.  Try  me ;  put  me  to.  the  proof;  bring  me  to- 
an  interview  with  the  dear  girl  that  has  thus  capti- 
vated me^  and  fee  whether  I  have  Ipirit  to  be  grate- 
ful. 

Mrs.  FuL  But  how,  pray,  am  I  to  know  the 
girl  you  have  fet  your  heart  on  ? 

BeL  By  an  urtdefcribable  grace,  that  accompa- 
nies every  look  and  action  that  falls  from  her : 
there  can  be  but  one  fiich  woman  in  the  world,  an({^ 
nobody  can  mifiLake  that  one. 

Mrs.  FuL  Well,  if  I  fhould  Humble  upon  tluV 
angel  in  my  walks,  where  am  I  to  find  you?  What's 
your  name  ? 

BeL  Upon  my  foul^  I  can  n't  tell  you  my  name. 

Mn.  FuL  Not  tell  me !  Why  £b  ? 

BeL  Becaufe  I  don't  know  what  it  is  myfelf ;  as^ 
yet  I  have  no  name. 

Mn.FuL  No  name! 
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Eel  None;  a  friend,  indeed,  lent  me  his-,  but 
he  forbad  me  \o  uft  it  on  any  unworthy  occaiion. 
Mrs.  FuL  But  where  is  your  place  of  abode? 
Bel.  1  have  none  ^  I  never  ilept  a  night  in  Eng- 
land in  nay  life. 
.  Mrs,  FuL  Hey-day  I 


SCENE  VL 


Enter  Fulmer, 


FuL  A  fine  cafe,  tnify,  in  a  free  country ;  a 
pretty  pafs  things  are  come  to,  if  U  man  is  to  be 
alTauIted  in  his  own  houfe. 

Mrs.  FuL  Who  has  aflaulted  you,  my  dear? 

FuL  Who !  why  this  Captain  Drawcanfir^  this 
old  Dudley,  my  lodger :  but  I'll  unlodge  him  •,  I'll 
un  harbour  him,  J  warrant. 

Mrs.  FuL  Hufh  !  hufh  I  hold  your  tongue,  man ; 
pocket  the  affront,  and  be  quiet;  I've  a  fcheme  on 
foot  will  pay  you  a  hundred  beatings.  Why  you 
furprife  me,  Mr.  Fulmer ;  Captain  Dudley  aflault 
you!  Impoflible. 

FuL  Nay,  I  cann't  call  it  an  abfolute  aflault; 
but  he  threatened  me. 

Mrz.  FuL  Oh,  was  that  all  ?  I  thought  how  it 
■would  turn  out — A  likely  thing,  truly,  for  a  per- 
fon  of  his  obliging  compaflionate  turn  ;  no,,  no, 
poor  Captain  Dudley,  he  has  forrows  and  diilreffes 
enough  of  his  own  to  employ  his  fpirits,  without 
ietting  them  againft  other  people.  Make  it  up  ar 
faft  as  you  can ;  watch  this  gentleman  out ;  follow 
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him  wherever  he  goes ;  and  bring  me  word  who  and 
"what  he  is ;  be  fure  you  don*t  lofe  fight  of  him  -, 
I've  other  bulinefs  in  hand.  [^Exit. 

Bel,  Pray,  fir,  what  forrows  and  diftreffes  have 
befallen  this  old  gentleman  you  fpeak  of  ^ 

FuL  Poverty,  difappointment,  and  all  the  difi- 
treffes  attendant  thereupon  :  forrow  enough  of  all 
confcience  :  I  foon  found  how  it  was  with  him  by 
his  way  of  living,  low  enough  of  all  reafon  ;  but 
what  I  overheard  this  morning  put  it  out  of  all 
doubt. 

Bel.  What  did  you  overhear  this  morning? 

FuL  Why,  it  feems  he  wants  to  join  his  regi- 
ment, and  has  been  beating  the  town  over  to  raife 
a  little  money  for  that  purpofe  upon  his  pay  ;  but 
the  climate,  T  find,  where  he  is  going,  is  fo  unheal- 
thy, that  no  body  can  be  found  to  lend  him  any. 

BeL  Why  then  your  town  is  a  damn'd  good-for- 
nothing  town :  and  I  wifh  I  had  never  come  into 
it. 

Ful,  That's  what  I  fay,  fir ;  the  hard-heartedne(s 
of  foine  folks  is  unaccountable.  There's  an  old 
JLady  Rufport,  a  near  relation  of  this  gentleman's; 
fhe  lives  hard  by  here,  oppofite  to  Slock  well's,  the 
great  merchant;  he  fent  to  her  a  begging,  but  to 
no  purpofe-,  though  flie  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew,  flie 
would  not  furnifb  him  with  a  farthing. 

Bel.  Is  the  captain  at  home  ? 

FuL  He  is  up  Hairs,  fir. 

BeL  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  defire  him  t<y 
ftep  hither  ?  I  want  to  fpeak  to  him. 

FuL  I'll  fend  him  to  you  diredly.     I  don't  know 
what  to  make  of  this  young  mau-,  >a\i\.^  \i  VXv*^^  \ 
wiJJ  fiadbim  om^  or  know  iK^  xeatoiv.  >nV^  •  \E.:s.*a^ 
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Bel  Tve  loft  the  girl>  it  fceins-,  ttax's  cleai; 
ilie  W45  the  firft  objedi  of  ray  pur^t;  but  th«  cafe 
of  this  poor  officer  touches  me  :  and,  after  al|> 
there  may  be  as  much  true  delight  in  refcuing  a  feU 
low-creature   from  diilrefs,    as  there  woujd  be  ip 

plunging-  one  inta  it— -But  let  me  fee It's  a 

point  that  muft  be  managed  ytiik  fome  delicacy——* 
Apropos  !  there's  pen  and  ink— —I've flruck  upo^i 
a  method  that  will  do.-— [/Tri/rs.J— -Ay^  ay,  this  is^ 
the  very  thing  :  'twas  deviliflsk  lucty  I  happened  to 
have  thcfe  bills  about  me.  There,  there,  fare  you 
well ;  I'm  glad  to  be  rid  af  yow,  you  ftood  a  chance 
pf  being  vrorfe  applied,  I  can  tell  you. 

lEnckfit  cmdjhalt  the^pet. 


SCENE  VIL 

FULMSH  Wl^/j/ff  DUD^EV. 

Ful.  That's  the  gentleman,  fir. — I  fliall  mate 
told,  however,  to  lend  an  ear.  \Ex\t^ 

Dud,  Have  you  any  commands  fcr  me^  fir^ 

Bel  Your  name  is  Dudley,  fir  ? 

Dud.  It  is. 

BeL  You  command  a  company,  I  think,  Caj^- 
tain  Dudley  ? 

Dud.  I  did :  I  am  now  upon  half-pay*. 

Bet.  You've  ferved  fome  time  ? 

Dud,  A  pretty  many  years;  long  enough  lev  fee 
fome  people  of  more  merit  and  better  intereft  than 
myfelf  made  general  officers.. 

BeL  Their  merit  I  may  have  fome  doubt  of;  their 
i^tereft  1  tan  i^aiKvV|  i^h^  c.xt^ vi.\  \.^c^e  Ia  little: 


A4TH:  THE  WEST  INDIAN:  jr 

jrromotion^o  be  looked  for  in  your  profcffion,  I  be-' 
ikve,  .without  friends,  captain? 

DuJ.  I  believe  fo  too :  have  yoi»  an/  other  buii- 
aefs  wit(h  me,  may  I  afk  ? 

Bel.  Your  patience  for  a"  moment.  I  v/as  inform-' 
od  you  wa3  about  to  join  your  regiment  in  diHant 
<juart€r8  abroad  ? 

Dud,  I  have  been  foliciting  an  exchange  to  «/ 
company  on  full  pay,  quartered  at  James's  Fort,, 
iii  Senegambia;  but,  Tm  afraid,  I  muft  drop  the 
undertaking. 

Bel.   Why  fo,  pray  ? 

DuJ*  Why  fo,  fir?  Ti^a  hQmc-q«ellion  for  a 
perfed  ftranger  to  puf>  thwe  ia^  foaicihing  very 
particular  in  all  this. 

BeL  If  it  is  not  impertinent,  fir>  allow  me  to  afle 
you  whatreafoii  you  have  for-Aefpairiftgcrf  fuccefs., 
'  Dud*  Why  really,,  fir,  mitieis  an  obvious  rea&n 
for  a  foldier  to  have— -Want  of  money '^  fimpl)^ 
Aat. 

BeL  May  I  beg  to  know  the  fum  you  have  occafi* 
CD  for? 

Dud.  Truly,  fir,  I  cannot  ei^aftly  tell  you  on  a 
fudden ;  nor  is  it,  I  fuppoie,  of  any  great  confe<» 
^uence  to  you  to  be  informed  ;  but  I  fbould  guefs, 
io  the  grofsj  that  two  hundred  pounda  would  ferve. 

Bel.  And  do  you  fijid  a  di£Bculty  in  raiiing  that 
lum  upon  your  pay  ?  'Tis  done  every  day. 

Dud.  The  nature  of  the  climate  makes  it  difS^ 
cult :  I  can  get  no  one  to  infure  my  life. 

Bel,  Oh  1  that's  a  circum fiance  may  make  fof 
70U,  as  well  as  againft:  in  fiiort.  Captain  Dudley^ 
it  fo  happens^  that  I  can  command  x^^iumdl  x?«^ 
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DuJ,  Ay,  indeed  j  have  you  undertaken  fo  mucl», 
major,  witkouc  knoTxing  mother  wkat  flu:  commands, 
or  what  I  can  perform  ? 

O^J'la.  Thai*s  your  concern,  my  dear^  not  mine; 
1  mull  keep  my  word,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  elle^  I  ilippaie,  you  and  I  muH  meafuse 
f words. 

OTla.  Upon  my  foul,  you  ve  hit  it. 

Dt/J»  That  ^'ould  hardly  anfwer  to  either  of  us: 
you  and  I  have,  probably,  had  enough  of  fighting 
in  our  time  before  now. 

0*FIa»  Faith  and  troths  Mafter  Dudley^  y^  may 
fay  chat :  'tis  thirty  yearstcome  the  time;,  chatlhave 
followed  the  trade,  and  in  a  pretty  mar>y  countrica. 
— Let  me  fee — In  the  war  before  laft  I  fervedinthc 
.Iriih  brigade^  d'ye  fee;  there^  after  bringing  off  the 
French  monarch,  I  left  his  fervice,  with  a  Britith 
bullet  in  my  body,  and  this  ribbaad  in  my  bucten- 
holc.  Laft  war  I  followed  the  fiortunes  of  the  Ge^ 
,  man  eagle,  in  the  corps  of  grenadiers  -,  there  I  had 
my  belly  full  of  fighting,  and  a  plentiful  fcarciiy  of 
every  thing  elfe.  After  fix-and-twenty  engage- 
ments, great  and  fmall,  I  went  off,  with  this  gaih 
on  my  fcuU,  and  a  kifsof  the  Emprei^ Queen's fweet 
^  hand,  (Heaven  blefs  it !)  for  my  pains.  Since  the 
peace,  my  dear,  I  took  a  little  turn  with  the  Con- 
federates there  in  Poland — but  Cuch  another  fet  of 
madcaps ! — by  the  lord  Harry,  I  never  knew  what 
it  was  they  were  fcufBing  about. 

Dud,  Well,  major,  I  won't  add  another  adtion 

to  the  lift — ^you  (hall  keep  your  promife  with  Lady 

.  Rufport ',  £tkC  requiires  me  to  leavu  London ;  I  ihaQ 
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go  in  a  few  days,  and  you  may  take  what  credit 
you  pleafe  from  my  compliance. 

O^Fla.  Give  me  your  hand,  my  dear  boy  !  This 
^ill  make  her  my  own  :  when  that's  the  cafe,  we 
fhall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and  we'll  ihare  her 
fortune  between  us. 

Dud.  Not  fo,  major :  the  man  who  marries  Lady 
JRufport  will  have  a  fair  title  to  her  whole  fortune 
without  divifion.  -But,  I  hope,  your  expedations 
4>f  prevailing  are  founded  upon  good  reaibns. 

O'Fla.  Upon  the  beft  grounds  in  the  world.  JFirft^ 
I  think  (he  will  comply,  becaufe  Aie  is  a  woman : 
^eedndly,  I  am  perivaded  (he  won't  hold  out  long, 
becaufe  (he's  a  widow :  and  ihirdly,  I  make  fcire  of 
her,  becaufe  Tve  married  five  ;wives  (en  mlitcure^ 
<:aptain,)  and  never  failed  yet  •,  and,  for  what  I  know, 
they're  all  alive  and  merry  at  this  very  hour. 

Dud»  Well,  iiv,  go  on  and  profper ;  if  you  can 
infpire  Lady  RufpOrt  with  half  your  charity,  I  fhnll 
think  you  deferve  all  her  fortune:  at  prefect,  Imu£b 
beg  your  exciife  :  good  nftorning  to  you.  [Exit. 

OFla,  A  good  fesfible  mao,  and  very  much  of  a 
fpldier^  I  did  not  care  if  I  was  better  acquainted 
with  him  :  but  'tisan  awkward  kind  of  countryfor 
that ;  the  Engrliib,  I  obferve,  are  clofe  friends,  but 
diftant  acquaintance.  I  fufpcdt  the  old  lady  has  not 
been  over  generous  to  poor  Dudley ;  I  (ball  give 
her  a  little  touch  about  tbat :  upon  my  foul,  I  know 
but  one  excufe  a  perfon  can  have  for  gi^ng  nothing 
o^and  chat  is,  like  jnyfeif,  having  nothing  to  give. 

\Exit. 
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SCENE  IX. 

Changes  to  Lady  Ru  sport*/  Houfe.    A  Drefftng-room, 
Mi/s  RusPORT  anJ  Lucy. 

Char.  Well,  Lucy,  you Ve  diilodged  the  old  hif 
at  laft :  but  methought  you  was  a  tedious  time  about 
it. 

Lucy.  A  tedious  time  iadeed  ;  I  think  they  "who 
have  leaft  to  fpare,  contrive  to  throw  the  moft  away; 
I  thought  I  ihould  never  have  got  her  out  of  the 
houfe. 

Char.  Why,  (he's  as  deliberate  in  canvaffing  every 
article  of  her  drefs,  as  an  ambaifador  would  be  in 
fettling  the  preliminaries  of  a  treaty. 

Lucy.  There  was  a  new  hood  and  handkerchief^ 
that  had  come  exprefs  from  Holborn-hillon  theoc* 
cafion,  that  took  as  much  time  in  adjufting-*-^— 

Char.  As  they  did  in  makings  and  (he  was  as 
vain  of  them  as  an  old  maid  of  a  young  lover. 

Lucy.  Or  a  young  lover  of  himfelf.  Then,  ma«- 
dam,  this  being  a  vifit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  per- 
fon  of  diftindion,  at  the  Weft  end  of  the  town,  the 
old  ftate  chariot  was  dragged  forth  on  the  occaiion, 
with  ftrid  charges  to  drefs  out  the  box  with  the  Ico- 
pard-fkin  hammer-cloth. 

Char.  Yes,  and  to  hang  the  falfe  tails  en  the  mi- 
ferable  ftumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle.  Well, 
well,  pray  Heaven  the  crazy  affair  don't  break  down 
again  with  her — at  leaft  till  ihe  gets  to  her  journey's 

end ! But  where's  Charles  Dudley  ?  Run  down, 

dear  girl,  and  be  ready  to  let  him  in :  I  think  he's 
as  long  in  comm^^i^  ^^  "9)^^  vn  ^yql^ 
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Lucy,  Wh^s  indeed,  'madaoH  7011  feeffttlxcffi'dre 
^xt  of  the  two,  I  muft  &/.  [J?/ir/^» 

Ciar.  Naw  the  deuc6  take  the  f^tl  for  putting 
that  notion  into- my  head  !  I'm  fadly  afVaid  Dodltijr 
does  not  tike  me :  fo-much  encouragement  a«  Ihave* 
given-  him.  to  declare  kimilslf^  I  never  could  get  » 
-word  from  him  tm  the  fubj^.  Thiamay  be  verjrr 
lionourabUi  but  upon  my  life  k's  very  provoking. 
By,  the  way;  I  wonder  how  I  loo}c  to-day^;  Oh^ 
fheekingly !  hideoufly  pale!  like  a  wHch  1  TUt  ia^ 
the  old  lady's  glafs;  and  ibe  kat  left  fome  c^  hei^ 
wrinkles  on  it.— »How  fVigJ^t&lly  have  I  put  on  mjK 
'cap/!  all  awry!  andmy  hairdref^'d  foonbecemiagr 
Ij  !  altogether,  Tm  a  raoft  complete  fright. 


SCEN£  X.  .^    ^ 

Charles  Cuoliy  comes  in'Un6hfert>ei* 

Charles.  That  I  deny. 

Char.  Ah! 

Gharlet.  -QgatrelUng:  with  yotit  gUfi>  ooufin  ^ 
Make  it  up ;  make  it  up,  and  be  friends:  it  cannot 
xomf^ffltot  yjCW'mok^e  thaB'by  refleding  youasyoa 
are. 

Cha^.  Welly  I  vo^,  mfdeatXSiarles;  th^isde* 
lightfullyj  faid,  anddefefves  my  very  b«A  cimfey-: 
your  flattery,  like  a  rich  jewel,  hasa  vake  netonlf 
^KMtt'its  fu|>i^rior  WftfCi  but  fh>m-itt  ektraofdinary 
feat cenefs ;  i  verily. tkiak  this  is  the  only;  civil  fpeecb 
y^  ever  <lf)re^ed  to  my/perfmin*  yo«T  life 

Chark**  JkMf  I  ought  to  aflc'^ffdoiL^  ^Q^\^^«^ 
fenfe  for  having  done  it  now. 
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Char.  Nay,  now  you  relapfe  again :  don't  701 
Icnow,  if  you  keep  well  with  a  woman  on  the  great 
fcore  of  beauty,  Ihe^ll  never  quarrel  with  you  on  the 
trifling  article  of  good  fenfe  ?  But  any  thing  fcrvcs 
;  to  fill  up  a  dull  yawning  hour  with  an  infipid  cou- 
iin*;  you  have  brighter  moments,  and  warmer  fpi- 
rits,  for  the  dear  girl  of  your  heart. 

€har.  Oh,  fie  upon  you,  fie  upon  youl 

Char,  You  blufh,  and  the  reaiba  is  sHipaTentt 
you  are  a  novice  in  hypocriiy ;  but  no  praddce  can 
make  a  vifit  of  ceremcmy  pafs  for  a  vifit  of  choicer 
love  is  ever  before  ks  time ;  friendfiup  is  apt  to  lag 
a  little  after  it :  pray,  Charles,  did  you  make  any 
extraordinary  hafte  hither  ? 

Charles,  hj  your  queiiion,  I  fee  you  acquit  me 
of  the  impertinence  of  being  in  love. 

Char.  But  why  impertinence  ?  Why  the  imperti- 
nence 0/  being  in  love?  You  have  one  language  for 
me,  Charles^  and  another  for  the  woman  of  your 
afiFe6lion. 

Charks.  You  are  miilaken :  tie  woman  of  my 
afiFe(5lion  fHall  never  hear  any  other  language  from 
me  than  what  I  ufe  to  you. 

Char,  I  am  afraid  then  you'll  aever  make  your- 
felf  underftood  by  her. 

-  Charles.  It  is  not  fit  f  ftiould ;  there  is  bo  need  of 
love  to  make  me  miferaWe ;  'tis  wretchednefs  enough 
to  be  a  beggar. 

Char.  A  beggar,  do  you  call  yourfelf  ?  O  Char- 
les, Charles,  rich  in  every  merit  and  accompliih- 
ment,  whom  may  you  not  afpire  to  \  And  why  think 
you  fo  unworthily  of  our  fex,  as  to  conclude  there 
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is  not  ope  to  be  found  with  fenfe  to  difccrn  your  vir- 
tue, and  generofity  to  reward  it? 

Charles.  .You  dlflrefs  me;  I  miift  beg  to  hear  no 
more, 

Xbaf.  Well,  I  can  be  fileiu.-r— ^ThiJs  does  Tie. 
always  ferve  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to  diTclafe 
myfelf  to  him. 

Charles.  Why  do  you  not  bariifli  me  and  my  ndis- 
fortunes  from  ever  frotn  your  thoughts? 

Char.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  fince  you  heve^ 
allowed  me  a  place  in  yours  ?  But  go,  fir,  I  have  no 
right,  to  ftay  you ;  go  where  .your  heart  diredlsydU  5^ 
go  to  the  happy,  the  diftinguifhcd  fair  pne. 

Charles.  Now,  by  all  that's  gopd^   you  do  me 
wrong  ;  there  is  no  fuch  fair  one  for  me  to  go  to"; 
nor  have  I  an  acquaintance  amoiig  the  fex,  yourfelf 
excepted,  which,  anfwers  to  that  d^criptioA* 
' 'C/^^r.  Indeedl 

Charles,  In  very  truth :  there  "then  let  us  drop  the' 
•fubje<5l.     May  you  be  happy,  though  I  never  can," 

Char.  O  Charles !  give  me  yolzr  hand :  if  I  have' 
offended  you,  I  afk  your  pardon :  you  have  been- 
long  acquainted  with  my  temper,  and  know  how  to 
bear  with  its  infirmities. 

Charles.  Thus,  iny  dear  Charlotte,  let  UB  feal^cmr 

reconciliation. — \K\ffing  her  hcmd^ Bear  ydth 

thy  infirmities!  By  Heaven^  I  know  not  any  pne 
failing  in  thy  whole  compoiitiom,  except  that  of  too" 
great  a  partiality  for  an  undeferving  man. 

Char.  And  you  are  now  taking  the  ver/ courle 
tP  augment  that  failing.     A  thotigfaft  firikes  me  :  I 
h<ive  a  commifiion  that  yon  mull  abfolule.1^  ^^^cq2^ 
for  me;  I  have  immediate  oc^afioD^ l;ic  ^^^>^saQ^ 
C  z 
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two  hundred  pounds :  you.  know  my  foiti|ne  is,  fliut 
up  till  I  am  of  age ;  take  this  paltrj  box  (it  con- 
tains mj  eaT-nng%  and  iome  other  baubles  I  have 
no  ttfe  for),  carry  it  to  ouroppofite  neighbour,  Mr. 
StpckwellXIdpn't  know,  where  elfi^  toapplj)^  lea^ve 
it  as  a  deppfit  in  his  hands,  and  beg  him  to  accom- 
modate me  with  the  fum. 

Charles.  Dear  QiarIotte«  what  are  jou  about  to 
do  ?  How  fan  jou  poffiblj  want  two  hundrel 
|>Qun^s? 

Char*  Haw  can  I  ppffibly  do  ^without  it,  yptt.. 
ipf^H?  Doesn't  ever/  lacfy  want  t^^fo  hundred, 
pounds  F-rrr-PcAfip*  I.  have  loft  it  at  ptaj :  perhapi^ 
X  n^n  IQ  wjn  as  much  to  it ;  perhaps  I  want  it  for 
t,w^  hundred  different  ufes. 

Charles,  Pooh!  pooh!  all  this  is  nothiog ;  don'c. 
I  know  jou  n^ver  plajr  > 

Char.  You  miftake;' I  have  a  fpirit  to  fet  not 
lyil/^this  trifle  ^\  nyr. whple  Cj^rtupe,  upona  ftaijc; 
—-r— therefore  m^he  no.  wr/  faces,  bm  do  as  I  bid. 
j^u :  jou  will  iipd  Mr*  Sfocl^well  a  vex/  I^,nounbIe 
^^eiiian* 

Li)  ^«  .enlBd  uL  ba/Um 

I^uff,  P^j  m^ajiin^  af  I  iive»  hetp,  cpm^.di^  qU 
l||c|jr^ia.a  hackne/ -coach* 

.  (Ikq^^Tjifi  old.chaript  hat  given,  h^r  a.fecpnd. 
HlJPjWe:  a,w47.i^th.)rpt^;  70U  know,7p«ii^  ^j.out 
without  meeu{\g  h^f^  take  ih^  box, ,  a^a^  d^  a«,I  dc^. 

qbagfe4^I,m^nSfi^^p^utp  jour  or^lers.    Fare.- . 
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SCENE  XL 
Enitr  Lady  itir'sp^RT,  limAig  6h  'Me^dr  O^Fla- 

0  Fla.  Reik  jrouHelf  up6n  tdj  aifm ;  never  fpare 
it  V  'tis  (Irong  enough : .  it  has  fiood  har£[er  fervkie 
than  jTQu  can  put  it  to* 

Lucy*  Mercy  upon  *me,  what  is  the  ImaVter  ?  I  an* 
l&lghten'd  out  of  my  wits  i  has  your  ladyfhlp  had  an 
acddent  ? 

L*  Rt^*  0  Lucy  [  the  inoft  untowaxcl  one  in  iia» 
Unre :  I  Know  iibt  Ww  I  inaii  repair  it. 

O^Fla.  iTever  go  at>out  to  H^ajr  Tt,.  my  lady ; 
iv'h  Build  a  new  one;  ^twas  out  a  crazy  piece  of 
bufinefs  at  heft. 

isucy^  Blefs  Bie,  is  the  old  'chanci  oroic  down 
"with  you  again?  ^  ^   ^ 

..  Jl.  Kuf,  Broi:e^  cBlld  ?  1 00111  Irnbw  what  might 
Jiave  been  hroke^  iiP,  by  gre^t  good  fortune,  thii 
obliging  gentleman  lad  not  been  at  hana  tip  biSA 
me, 

Litcy,  Dear  madaixi,  let  me  r^  and  fetch  ybii  a 
cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

L.  Ruf.  boi  Lucy.  Alasl  fir,  eVer  fincc  1  loft 
my  hufliand,  my  poor  nervei  have  been  Ihobk  to 
pieces :  there  hangs  his  beloved  pi^uxe :  that  pre- 
cious relic,,  and  a  plentiful  jointuVe^  is  all  inat  re- 
gains to  co'nfole  me  for  the  befi  of  men. 

O'Fla.  Let  me  fee :  .i 'faith  a  comely  peHbnage ; 
by  his  fur  cloal^  I  fup|)oJ^  he  was  in  the  Riiiuan 
leivice  -^  and  by  the  gold,  chain  round  \:a\  \Lt5&^\ 


4?  THE  W£ST  INDJANL  Act  V^ 

ftouldguefslie  had  been  honoured  with  the  order  of 
St.  Catharine. 

L.  Ruf,  No,  no :  he  meddled  ^ith  no  St.  Catha- 
rines i  that's  the  habit  he  wore  in  his  mayoralty, 
Sir  Stephen  was  lord-mayor  of;  London  :  but  he  is 
gone,  and  has  left  me  a  poor,  'weak,  foliur/.  widow 
behind  him. 

O'Fla,  By  all  means,  then,  tate  a  ftrong,  able, 
hearty  man  to  repair  his  lofs  :  if  fuch  a  plain  fellow 
as  one  Dennis  O 'Flaherty  can  pleafe  you,  I  thinti 
may  venture  to  fay,  without  any  difparagement  to 
the  gentleman  in  the  fur-gown,  there— - 

Z.  Rvf.  What  arc  you  going  to  fay  ?  Don't  fhock 
iny  ears  with  any  companfon^  I  defire. 

'  O'Fla.  Not  T,  by  my  foul  j  I  don't  believe  there's 
any  comparifon  in  the"  cafe.  '      '       . 

L.  Ruf.  Oh,,  are  you  come  ?  Give  me  the  drops'; 
I'm  all  in  a  flutter." 

O'FIa.  Hark*e,  .fweetheart,.  what  arc  thofe  &me 
irops  ?  have  you  any  more  left  in  tbe  bottle  ?  I 
41d'nt  care  if  I  took  a  little  fip  of  them  myfelf. 

Lucy.  Oh,  fir,  they  aje  called  the  cordial  refto- 
Tativ€  ^zir,  or  the  nervous  golden  drops  j  they  are 
only  for  ladies'  cafes. 

OlFJa.  Y«s,  yes»  my  dear,  there  aregepttcmen  as . 
well  as- ladies  that  Hand  in  need  of  thofe  fame  gol- 
den drops ;  they'd  fuit  my  cafe  to  a  tittle.. 

L.  Ruf-  Well,  major,  did  you  give  old  Dudley 
aay  letter;  and  will nhe  filly  man  do  as  I  bid  him, 
and  be  gone  ? 

O'Fh.  You  are  obeyed  ;  he's  on  his  march. 

L.  Ruf,  That's  well ;  you  have  managed  this 
matter  to  pei^eKvotv  \  \  ^^xiX:>!oASjSK.\iA  ^ould  .ha^e . 
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O'Fla.  At  the  firft  word  ;  no  difficulty  in  life ; 
'twas  tlie  very  thing  he  was  determined  to  do,  b^« 
fore  I  came ;  I  never  met  a  more  obliging  g?:ntle- 
man* 

L.  Rujl  Well,  'tis  no  matter  :  fo  I  am  bur  rid  of 
him,  and  his  diftreffes :  would  you  believe  it.  Ma- 
jor O 'Flaherty,  it  was  but  this  morning  he  fent  a 
begging  to  me  for  money  to- fit  him  out  upon  fome 
wild-goofe  expedition  to  the  coaft  of  Africa,  I  know 
not  where. 

O^FIa.  Well,  you  fent  him  what  he  wanted  ? 

L,  Ruf,  I  fent  him  what  he  defervedi  a  fiat  re- 
fufal. 

O'FIa.  Yourefiifedhimf 
I ,  X.  Ruf,  Mod  undoubtedly. 

O'Fla.  You  fent  him  nothing ! 

X.i2»/:  Notaihilling.,  . 

O'FIa^  Good  morning  to  you — ^Your  fcrvant*''— — 

^«  Ruf»  Hey-day  I  what  aili  the  man  ?  where  sax 
you  going  ? 

O'FIa,  Out  of  your  houfe,  before  the  roof  faUs 
on  my  head — to  poor  Dudley,  to  fliare  the  little 
modicum  that  thirty  years  hard  fervice  has  left  me.; 
.  I  wifb  it  was  more,  for  his  fake. 

L.  Ruf,  Very  well,  fir ;  take  your  courfe :  I 
iha  n't  attempt  to  flop  you :  I  fhall  fufvive  it ;  it 
.  will  not  break  mj  heart  if  I  never  fee  you  more. 

O^Fln.  Break  your  heart !  No,  o'  my  confcience 
will  it  not. — You  preach,  and  you  pray,  and  you 
turn  up  your  eyes,. and  all. the  while  you're  as  hard- 
hearted as  an  hyena— -An  hyena,  truly !  By  my  foul, 
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iAert  nri't  m  ^  "whcAe  tresiwm  ib  fa^ge  an  am- 
-mal  as  a  human  creatuFe  wkhout  pity.  {^E^eit^ 

L.  Rmf,  A  4iy€©a,  truly  !  ^Hiere  did  llic  fellow 
hluDder  upon  that  word  ?  Now  the  deuce  take  him 
*ibr  ufing  it»  and  die  Macavosks  for  inventkig  it! 


JCTin.   SCENE  L 
A  Room  in  Stockweil**  Houfe,     Enter  Stock- 

StoelweU. 

CjTRATif  Y  me  fo  far,  l!owe¥cr,  Mr.  Belcotir,  as  to 
fee  Mifs  Rufport ;  carry  her  the  fom  Ihe  irants,  «Bd 
return  the  poor  girl  her  box  of  diiamonds,  \riuch 
Dudley,  left  in  my  hands ;  you  know  what  to  6y  on 
^e  eccafion  better  than  I  do :  that  ptfrt  rf  your 
commiflioni  leave  to  your  own  difcretion,  and  you 
'Bsay  ieafon  k  with  wlMit  gaUantry  yoit  tintfk  fit* 

Bel  You  could  not  have  pitched  upon  a  greater 
bungler  at  gallantry  than  aiyfelf,.  if  yeu  had  rum. 
mag'd  evciy  company  in  the  city,  and  the  whole 
court  of  aldermen  into  the  bargain :  part  of  your 
errand,  however,  I  will  ido ;  but  whetKer  it  fhaD  be 
with  an  ill  grace  or  a  good  one,  depends  upon  the 
-caprice  of  a  momeut,  the  humour  of  the  lady„  the 
mode  of  our  meeting,  and  a  thoufand  undefinable 
linall  circumftances  that  neverthelefa  determine  u» 
upon  all  the  great  oceafions  of  life. 

Stock.  I  perfuade  myfelf  you  will  find  lififs^  RmC^ 
port  an  ingenuoitf,,  worthy^  animated  g^L 


Bel.  Why  I  like  her  the  better,  a*  a  Ionian ;  but 
uaihc  her  hot  to  me  ai  a  wife !  No,  if  ever  I  mari^, 
k  fhti(ft  be  a  ftaid,  fober^  coafulerate  daitifel,  v^ith 
blobd  in  hef  veins  ii  cold  as  a  ttntle*^ ;  quick  cif 
fceflt  as  a  Vultwr^  when  danger's- ia  the  wind  ;.  war^r 
and  fharp-fighted  as  a  hawk  when  treachery's  on 
foot :  with  fuch  a  companion  at  my  elbow,  for  ever 
whifperingih  inj  ear^-4iive  k  c^re'  of  this  man,,  he's 
a  cheats  dofn^t  g6'  riear  that  woman,  flie's  a  jilt; 
over  head  there's  a  feafibldf  under  foot  there's  a  well: 
Oh  !  fir,,  fncfa  H  wonmtt  might  lead:  me  up  and  dbwn 
this  great  city  Without  difficulty  or  danger ;;  but  with 
a  girl  of  "NkCi  Hufport's-  complexion,,  heaven^  and 
earth,  fie !  we  fhould  be  dup'd,.  undone^,  and  dif* 
trailed  in  a  fortnight. 

ifock.  Hfl».ha,.ha  !  W&y  you  are  become  won<- 
drOUs  cirotmipeA  of  a  fudden,  pupil ;  and  if  you 
c^n  fod  fiicfa  a  prudent  damfel  a»yoadefcribe»  you 
ha'f e  my  eonfent— -only  be'wanre  how  you  choofe ; 
difctetion  rs  not  the  reigning  quality  amongft  the 
fine  ladies  of  the  prefeiit  time;  and  I  think  in  Mifs 
Rufport's  particular  I  hav6  given  you  no  bad  coun« 

Bil.  WcH^  weU^  if  yoh'll  fetdi  i£e  the  jewels.  I 
Believe  1  can  undertake  to  carry  them  to  her ;  hiit 
aa  for  the  ntoriey,  I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  that; 
Dttdley  wouhi  be  the  finteft  annbaflador  on  that  oc- 
tafion  ;  and,,  if  I  miftake  not,  the  moft  agreeable  to 
the  lady. 

Stock.  Why,  indeed,  from  what  I  know  of  the 
matter,  it  may  n6t  improperly  be  dtftined  to  find  its 
way  into  his  pockets.  lExii. 

€3.. 
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B§1,  Then,  depend  upon  it,  thefe  are  not  the  only 
trinket*  (he  means  to  dedicate,  to.  Captain  Dudley. 
As  for  me,  SteckweU  indeed  wants  me  to  marry; 
but  till  I:  can  get  this  bewitching  girl,  this  incog- 
nita, out  of  mj  head,  I  can  ne?er  think  of  an/  other 
woman. 

Enier  Servant^  and  delivers  a  Letter. 

.  Hey-day !  Where  can  J  have  picked  up  a  correfponcj- 
ent  already?    'Tis.a  moft  ezecrable  manufcript— 
Let  me  fee — Martha  Fulmer — ^Wha  is-Martha  Ful- 
mer?  Pfhaw!  I  won't  be  at  the  trouble  of  decy- 
phering  her  damn'd  pot-hooks.     Hpld^  hold,  hold ; 
what  haye  we  got  here  ? 
*  Dear  Sir, 
*  I've  difcover'd  the  lady  yo«  wa»ib.miich  fmitten 
with,  and  cau  procure  you  an  interview  with  her;  if 
you  can  be  as  .generous  to.  a  pretty  girl  as  you  was 
to  a  paltry  old  captain,'  how  did  fhe  find  that  out  ? 
<  you  need  not  defpair;  come  to  me  immediately  4- 
the  lady  is  now  in  my  houfe,  and  expedb  you. 
'  Yours,. 

•  Martha  Fijlmer,* 
C  thOu  dear,  lovely,  and  enchanting  paper,  which 
I  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thouiknd  fcraps,  devoutly 
I  entreat  thy  pardon :  I  have  flighted  thy  contents, 
which  are  delicious;  flasder'd  thy  characters,  which 
are  divine ;  and  all  the  atonement  I  can  m^ke  is  im- 
plicitly to  obey  thy  mandates, 

Stockwxll  returns^ 
..    Stock.  Mr.  Belcour,  here  are.th^  jewels ;  thisJet- 
4ei  eudo&&  bilk  fox  the  money ;.  and»  if  you  will 
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deliver  it  to*  Mifi  Hufport,  you'll  have  np  fkrth^r 
trouble  on  that  fcore. 

Bii  Ah,  fir!  the  letterwhich  I  ha  vp  been  read- 
ing difqualiiies  me  foF  delivering  the  letter  whidi 
you  hav£.  been  -writing :  I  have  other  game  on  foot ; 
the  lovelieil  girl  my  eyes  everfeafted  upon  is  Harted 
in  view,  and  the  world  cannot  now. divert  me  fro(n. 
purfuing.  her. 

Stock.  Hcy»dayjl.  What  Jias  turned  you  thus  on  a 
fudden  ? 

BeL  A  woman 4  one  thatxan  turn, , and  overturn 
xne  and  my  tottering  refolutions  every  way  (he  wiil* 
Oh,  fir, .  if.  this  is  folly  in  me,  you  muft  rail  at  na- 
ture :  you  mull  chide  the  fun,  that  was  vertical  at 
.  THY  birth,  and  would  not  wink  upon  my  nakednefs, 
.  but  f  waddled  me  in  the  broadeft^  hotteH  glare  of  his 
neridifln  beams.- 

Stock,  Mere  rhapfody  *,  mere  childiih  •  rhapfody ; 
.  the  libertine's  familiar  plea — r-Nature  made  us,  'tis  - 
true,  but  we  are  the  refponiible.creators.of  our  aw;i 
faults  and  follies. . 

Bel.  Sir!  .^ 

Stool'.  Slave  of  every  face  you  meet,  fome  hufiy 
has- inveigled  you,  fome  handfome  profligate,  (the 
.  town  is  full  of  them ;),  and,  when  once  fairly  banljL- 
.rupt  in  conftitution,  as  well  as  fortune,  nature  no 
.longer  ferves  as  your  excufe  for  being  vicious ;  ne- 
cefliity,  perhaps,  will  Hand  your  friend,  and  you'll . 
reform* 
BeL  You  are  fevere# 

Stock,  It  fits  me  to  be  fo— it  well  becomes  a  fa- 
ther  ^I  would  fay  a  friend How  ftrangelyl. 

forget  myfelf—- HoY^  di£Bicult  it  is  to  counterfeit.  i%- - 
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difference,  and  put  t  mafk  upon  die  heart l\t 

firuck  him  hard ;  he  reddens. 

Bei.  How  coukl}rott  lempt  me  Ja?  Had  yon  not 
inadvertentlf  dropped  the  name  of  fnher,  I  fear 
OUT  friendfliip^  fliort  as  it  has  been,,  would  ficarce 

have  held  me But  even  jmir  mtftalce  I  reverence 

—Give  me  your  hand — 'tis  orer. 

StocL  Generous  young  man— —let  mm  embnee 
3rou — How  fhall  1  hide  my  tears  ^  I  hare  bten  to 
blame ;  becaufel  bore  you  the  a&ALoa  of  a  father,^ 
1  ra&fy  took  up  At  authority  of  one.  I  aie  your 
^rdbn^-*pur&e  your  comrfe  v  ihave  no  ti^  to  ftop 
b-— *What  would  you.  have  me  da  with  thefe 
things? 

Bek  This,  if  Imight  adVifev  oarrjptht  money  to> 
Kih  Rtd^ort  immediate ;.  never,  llet  generofity 
wait  for  its  materials ;.  that  part  of  dke  bufinels 
prefies.  Give  me  the  jsweb;  PU  fibd'  an  oppomir 
iiity  of  delivering  them  into  her  handa ;  and  your 
viilt  may^pave  the  waj  for  my  reception.  ^JSxk,, 

Siock,  Be  it  fo :  good  morning  to  you*.  FarewdL 
advice !  Away  goes  he  upon  the  wing  for  pleafure.. 
What  various  paffions  he  awakens  in  me!  He 
pains,  yet  pleafes  me  *,  affri^s,  offends,,  jtt  grows 
upon  my  heart.  His  very  failings  fet  him  ofi^foc 
ever  trefpaffing,  for  ever  atoning,  I  almoft  think 
he  wouWnot  be  fo  perfeA,.  were  he  free  from.faulf : 

1  muft  diffemble  longer-,  and-  yet  how  patnfiil  th« 
experiment! — Even  now  he's  gone  upon  fome  wild 
adventure  ;  and  who  can  tell  what  mifchief  may 
befall  him  ?  O  nature,  what  it  is  to  be  a  father ! 
Juft  fuch  a  thoughtlefs  headlong  thing  was  I  whea 

2  beguiled  hi«  meilmtittto-love*  [EiM*. 
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SCENE  II. 

Changes  to  FuluirV  Houfe.    Enter  ¥(jLvn,K  OMd. 
bis  Wife.^ 

PuL  I  tell  you,.  Patty,,  you  ate  a? &ol  totliink 
of  bringing  Hm  and  Mifa  Dudley  together;  'twill 
ruin  every  tking^  and  blow  your  whole  fcheme  up> 
to  the  moon  at  onct^ 

Mrs.  FuL  Why^  fure,.  Mr.  Fulmer^  I  may  be- 
allowed  to  rear  a  chicken  of  my  own  hatching,  a» 
they  fay.  Who  furft  fpning  the  thought  but  I,, 
pray  ?  Who  &ft  contrived  the  plot  I  Who  propof-- 
ed  the  letter,,  but  I,  I  ? 

Ful  And  who  dogg'd  the  gendeman  home?  Wha 
found  out  his  name,  fortune,,  connexion ;  that  he. 
wa»  a  Weft  Indian,,  Izeih  landed,,  add  full  of  caih  \, 
a  gull  to  our  heart's  content ;  a  hotrbrain'd,.  head-^ 
long  fpark,  that  would  mtn  iAto.  our  trap,  liite  ai 
wheat-ear  under  a  turf  7: 

Mrs.  Ful.  Hark  f  he's  come :.  difappear,.  march^ 
iifid  leave  the  field  open  to  my  ibachinatibns. 

^Exit  Fulmer*. 

.— — ^M^^M*— — — — ^        ■  ■  '  I    ■     ■■  I     HIM  «■    I        I     1        ill,         , 

I 

SCENE  III. 


BllCouA  enters  to  her. 

Bel  O,  thou  dear  minlfter^a  my  happiAtiV,.  lett 
.sie  embrace  thee !  Why,  thou  art  my  polar  H^^ 
my  propitious  conftellation^  by  which  I  dlviv^V"^ 
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jsff  impatient  bark  into  tbe  port  of  pleafure  and  de- 
light. 

Mrs.  FuJ.  0\  you  men  are  fly  creatures !  Do 
70U  remember  now,. you  cruel^.what  you  faidtome 
this  morning?' 

Bel.  All  a  jeft,  a  frolic;  never  think  on*t-,  bury 
it  for  ever  in  oblivion ;  thou !  ^hy  thou  art  all 
over  neftar  and  ambrofia, .  powder  of  pearl  an4 
odour  of  rofes,;  thou  haft  the  youth  of  Hebe,  the 
beauty  of  Venus,  and*  the  pen  of  Sappho  ;  but,  in 
the  name  of  all  that**  lovely,  wherc's  the  lady?  L 
expefted  to  find  her  with  you. 

Mrs.  Ful,  No  doubt  you  did,  and  thefe  raptures  - 
were  defigned  for  her  j  but  where  have  you  loiter- 
ed? the  lady's  gone,,  you  arc  too  late;  girls  of  her 
fort  are  not  to  be  kept  waiting  like  negro  flaves  in . 
your  fugar  plantations. 

£el  Gone !  whither  is  fhe  gone  ?  tell  me  that  I 
may  follow  her. 

Mrs.  FuL  Hold,  hold,  not  fo  faft,  young  een- 
tleman,  this  is  a  cafe  of  fome  delicacy  ;  fhou'd  Cap- 
tain Dudley  know  that  I  introduced  you  to  his 
daughter,  he  is  a  man  of.  fuch  fcrupulous  ho- 
nour-  

BtL  What  do  you  tell  me  !  is  fhe  daughter  to  the 
old  gentleman  I  met  here  this  morning  ? 

Mrs.  FuL  The  fame  ;  him  .you  was  fo  generous 
to. 

Bel.  There's,  an  end  of  the  matter  then  at  once  ; 
it  (hall  never  be  faid  of  me,  that  I  took  the  advan- 
tage of  the  father's.  necejQ&des-  to  trepan  the  daiigh- 
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Mrs,  Ful.  So,  fo,  .I've  made  a  wrong  call ;  ha-'s 
one  of  your  confcie^tipus .  iinners  I  find;  but  I: 
•won't  lofe  kim  thus Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Bel,  What  is  it  youlaugb  at  ? 

Mrs,  FuL  Your  abfolute  inexperience:  bavej^ur 
,  lived  fo  very  little  time  iathis  country,  as  not  to- 
inow  that  between  young  people  of  equal  ages  the 
term  of  filler  often  is  a.  cover  for  that  of  miftrefs  ? 
Thi?  young  lady  is,  in  that  fenfe  of  the  word^  fif- 
ter  to  youo^Dudley^  andxonfequently  daughter  to^i 
my  old  lodger. 

Bel,  Indeed !  are  you  ferlous  ? 

Mrs,. FuL  Can  you  dcrubt  it?  T  mult  have  been ♦ 
pretty  well  afiur'd.of.  that  before  I  invited  you  hi- 
ther. . 

Bel,  That's  true;  Qie. cannot  be  a  woman  of  ho- 
nour,   and    Dudley   is   an  uncoiifcionable  yoiui^- 
rogue  to  think  of  keeping  one  fine  girl  in  pay,  by 
raifing  contributions  on  another;  he  ihall  therefore 
give  her  up ;  fiie  is  a  dear,  bewitching,  jnifchievou?, . 
little  devil;  and  he  fhalLpofitively  give  her  up. 

Mrs*  Fuh  Ay,  now  the  freak  has- taken  you 
again ;  I  fay,  give  her.up  ; .  there's  one  way,  indeed, 
and  certain  of  fuocefs, 

Bel  What's  that? 

Mrs.  FuL  Oat-bid  him,  never  dream  of  out- 
bluftering  him ;  buy  out  his  leafe  of  poffeflioy, 
and  leave  her  to  manage  his  eje^ment. 

Bel,  Is.fhe  fo  venal  t  Never  fear  me  then ;  wh^n 
l»eauty  is  the  pjirchafe^^  I  iha'n't  thijik.much  of  the 
price. 

Mrs,  Ful,  All  things,  tYj.ctv,  m^^  \i^  xs^a.^^  ^^S.^ 
enough:  Jet  me  fee-,  fomft  ^x\\fe  ^iw\fcf2^  Y^A^V^  ^^ 
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begin  wiA :  Ifrhat  haVe  /oU  ^ttt  kbout  jroii  ?  Ay^ 
f^f eh ',  I  can  beftOw  it  t5  admnuge-;  there's  no 
time  to  be  left. 

Bel.  Hang  it^  confmmd  ft ;  a  |>la^^  tipon\&y 
t.  1  haT'iit  a  guinea  left  in  nff  p6ck«t;^  I  parted 
firotn  lAj  whole  ftotk  Iiet«  tbit  morniiig^  and  hstie 
forgot  t6  ititTply  ih^felf  fince. 

Af/^^.  /v.  Mighty  ^ell ;  let  it  pafa  tlteb  v  tkefe's 
itt  end;  tUliktiatooreofth^  l^fr  that'aalL 

BeLlMfz&ioii\  Ah^Ho^iMfTt&fherl  lM»e 
•nly  ftep  home  and  proTide  myft^y  Pui  h6  baik 
with  you  in  an  inftinti 

Ht^i.  Fid.  Pooh,  pooh!  tfatli  a  wi^^h<!» Aift: 
ta^^e  you  nothing  of  taltte  a Wt  yM  ?  fif oiM|f  i  a 
aoarfe  flovenly  vehicle,,  fit  only  to  bribe  eleftwt  In- 
ii  borO\igh;  tleW  ite  iWof*  gricefil  #ay»6fpur- 
chaflng*  hdy^fevotirSr;  lihg*,.  tfiiAet^  jew*! 

J?i^/.  J[e\^ela!  G^dfo,  I  fArot^  I  trifd  fti^:  I 
&ave  a  cafe  of  jeWeU  -,  liM  thty  iMi't  da,  I  stoft 
not  part  ffort  them ;  tiOf  n<r,.  xYitf  ar6  ap|>r6pfitft* 
td;  they  are  noAe  o^ttnf  on^ 

Mrs.  Fikl  Lef  me  fei,^^  lei  m^^  f:  Ay^  bow, 
dlis  were  fomcthxng-Kltfr:***'-*-'frttJ^  eMat^re^^  how 
they  fparkle !  thefe  would  enfty^  iini^^ 

Bel.  Indeed ! 

Mn.  Fid.  Theft  wc^ntaio  Ytet  yoiir  tH^  for 
•*Vcr. 

j?^/.  Then  the  d^et^  tak« 'e»  fe^bdonginjg  to. 
an6the)r  petibti !  I  could  find  ill  iby  h^axt  to  give 
*em  the  gif  1,  ztA  fw^r  l^v^  l6*  A«m. 

JIfrs.  jFtt/.  Ay,  do;  fay  thej  were  ftolen  out  of 
jour  pocketV 
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SeL  No,  hzng  k,  that's  diifaonourable :  bere^ 
give  me  the  pahry  things,  V\l  giVe  70U  an  order  on 
my  me/cKant  for  double  their  value. 

^rs*  fiuL  An  order !  N<9 ;  ord^r  for  me  no  or- 
ders upon  merchants,  with  their  value  received^  and 
three  days  grace ;  their  noting^  pmtefttng,  and  en- 
^orfing»  ^nd  all  their  <ounting-keu4e  foitaialiues  ^ 
I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  them :  leave  your  dia- 
monds with  me,  an  A  give  your  o«Jej  for  the  value 
-of  them  to  the  owner :  the  mpney  would  be  as  good 
as  the  trinkets^  I  warrant  you. 

BiL  Hey  !  how !  1  ile^r  thought  of  that :  but  a 
breadi  of  truft  ^  Ma  impolli^le  ;  I  Mwet  can  c6n^ 
km  $  t^refere,,  gke  me  tlie  jewefls  back  .aga». 

Mri.  Ful  fake  ^m :  I  «m  n^aW  tb  teU  ycm  th% 
la^  U  m  thfs  ho\A* 

JM.  Iiithishoui«? 

iKfiKr.  FmL  Y«89  fin  in  this  i4fy  hovft;  btft  wfait 
>f  "that  ?    You  have  -got  what  you  like  better ;  your 
-toys,  yoiir  tTink«i<s.    Oo^go:  ohl  you're  a  m&li  ^ 
a  notabk  fpidt,  a^e  you  not  { 

Bei*  Provoking  creature  1  bri^  me  to  the  ^^t 
of  the  4ear  crvafure^  an^  difpofe  of  ne  ak  yoa 
think  lit. 

Mrs,  Fid.  And  of  %he  ^amond^  too? 

BeL  Damn  'em,  I  wouid  there  wtfs  tiot  fuch  a 
bauble  tn  nature !  But  come^  come,  difpatch  :  if  I 
kad  the  throne  of  Dehli,  I  ftould  give  it  to  her. 

Mrs,  FuL  Swear  to  methji^nthtt  you  wtU  ke^^. 
within  bounds ;  remember^  ihe  paffes  for  the  lifter 
of  young  Dudley.  Oh !  if  you  come  <o  your  flights, 
and  your  rhapfodies,  ihe'il  be  off  ia  an  inftanc 

BeU  Never  fear  mc» 
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Mrs.  Ful.  You  muft  expeft  to  hear  her  talk  of 
her  fadier,  as  fUe  calls  him,  and  her  brother,  and 
your  bounty  to  her  family. 

BiL  Ay».  ay,  never  mind  what-  (he  talks  of,  only 
bring  her. 

Mn,  Ful.  You'll  be  prepared  upon  that  head  ? 

BeL  I  {hall  be  prepared,  never  fear :  away  with 
you. 

Mrs.  Ful  But  hpld,  I  had  forgot :  not  a  word 
of  the  diamonds ;  leave  that  matter  to  my  manage- 
ment. ... 

J^eL  Hell  and  vexation  !  Get  out  of  the  room, 
or  I  (hall  run  di(lr«aed.  \Exii  ^r#.  Fuhner.]  Qf 
a  certain^  Belcour,  thou  art  born  to  be  the  fool  Qf 
twoman :  fure  no  man  fias-  with  fo  much  re^o- 
tance,  or  repents  v/ith  fo  little  amendment,  as.. I 
do.  I  cannot  give  away  another  peifon'a  proi^rtj ; 
honour  forbidi  me :  aod  li^.fiMvjBJy  cannot  give  up 
the  girl;  love,  pafiion,  i^^iqii.uon« .  every  thi^g 
protefls  againil  that.  HoWjViaU  I  d^de  ?  I  cai^. 
not  bring  myfelf  to  break  a  truil,  and  I  am  not  ^t 
prefent  in  the  humour  to  baulk  my  inclination.  Is 
there  no  n^iddle  way  }  Let  me  coniider — ^There  19, 
there  is :  my  good  genius  has  prefentid  me  with 
one;  apt,  obvious,. honourable :  the  girl  ihallnot 
go  without  her  baubles— I.'ll  not  go  without  the  girl. 
•-^Mifs  Rufport  fha'n't  lofe  her  diamonds^ — I'll  fa^ 
Dudley  from  deftru^tion — and  t^txj  party  ihalLlie 
a.gainer  by  the  projedL. 
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SCENE  IF. 

Enter  Mrs.TvLMtJiy  introducing  Mtfs  Dudley.' 

Mrt,  FuL  Mifs  Dudley,  this  is  the  worth/  gen- 
tleman 70U.  wifh  to  fee  ;  this  is  Mr.  Belcour. 

Louifa.  As  I  live,  the  very  man,  that  befet  me  in 
the  llreets !  i^fid^* 

BeL  An  angel,  hj  this  light !  Oh,  I  am  goi\e 
paft  all  retrieving !  \Afuk. 

Lou*  Mrs.  Fulmer,  fir,  informs  me  you  are  the 
gentleman  from  >vhQm  mjr  father  hat  recaivedfuch 
civilities.  .     .  .     !    . 

Bih  Oh  !  never  name  *em. 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr*  Belcour,  they  muft  be  both 
named  and  remembered ;  and  if  m/  father  was  here-^ 

BeL  I  am  much  better;  pleafed  with  his  reprefen* 
taiivc.  - 

Lou,  That  title  is  my  brother's,  fir;  Ihavcii,a 
claim  to  it. 

BeL.  I  believe  it..       \.  / 

Lou*  But  as  neither  he  nor  my  father  were  for* 
tun  ate  enough  to  be  at  home,  I  could  not  refiH  tl^e 
opportuniiy— 

:^el.  Nor  I  neither,  by  nij  foul,  madam :  let  us 
ijgq^qy  e  it^  theirefbre^    I  a  m:  in  ^ove  with  .you  to  dii- 

tition  ',  I  was  charmed  at  the,  firft  glance  ;  lat* 
pted  to  accoft.  y.oa.-,  you  fled»  I  followed  ;.  but 
w'as^  diefeated  of  an  interview  :  at  length  J  have  ob- 
tained one»  and  feize  the  opportunity  of  cafting  m/ 
perfon  and  mj  fortune  at  your  feet. 

Lou*  You  ailonifii  me.  Are  you  in  your  fenfei, 
Qr  do  you  make  a  jell,  of  my  mi&fQXVviTv^^X  X:>v^-^^\w. 
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ground  pretence*  on  jour  gcncrofity,.  or  do  yoit 
make  i  pradice  of  thii  fbllj  wkb  every  woman  you. 
meet  ? 

Bel,  Upon  my  life^  no :  a^  you  are  theLandfomeft 
"woman  I  ever  met^  fo.  yoa  are  the  firft  ta  'Whom  I 
ever  made  the  like  ptofeffions :  as-  for  my  generO- 
fity,  madam,  I  «Dttft  refer  you  -on  that  fcore  to  thi» 
good  lady,  who  I  believe  ha»  fomethiog  to-  offer  ii> 
my  behaff. 

Lou.  Don  It  build  upon  that,  fir;  I  muft  have 
better  proofs -of  your  generofity,.  than  the  mete  dr- 
Vexttetft  ttf  a  ftiitle  lupUniiteitfa  carols,.  T>eiore  X  dra^ 
credit  the  fincerity  of  a  proftfEon  £b  abrifliptly  deK< 
▼cred  08*it  J^fijr* 

]3eL  Oyejro^  and^'gbddedea^  litalii^  te>iinger^ni» 

Ihates  her  beauty  \  pj^'^ir  oih* 

'     ia%s.  Fa.  Stiiy,  «r  •,  iF  y(c«i  fth  ^  fifp  ^ftfer  her, 

I  renounce  your  intereft  for  ever :  why  you'll  tiria 

nVerytWng^. 

Bd,  Well,  I  muft  have  her,  coft  what  ft  will :  I 
fee  (he  underftanda  her  own  yahie»  though  ;  a  little 
fuperfiuousdf6f$,thtly'!  She  nrafthkve  better  proofs- 
'Of  my  genetofity. 

Mrs.  Ful.  'Tis  exaaiy  as  I  toM  y6u  ;  "ytytii  md- 
toey  ihe  talis  drofs;  Ihe*^  toojroud  to  ftain  her  fin* 
gers  with  your  coin:  bait  your  hoolc  well  with,  jfew* 
els ;  try  that  experiment,  and  (he'l  youSr  6^. 

Bel.  Take'tm;  kt^bmgd;  lay  ^em«t  Wftetv 
I  tmi'ft  get  out  of  the  fcrape  as  I  caa;  my  pro^ehfity 
is  irrefiftible :  there ;  you  have  'em ;  they  ii¥*  your'* ; 
thpy  are  \ieT%  \  Wx.  T^i«^feti^oct  ^^'^  '^x^  x\x\i<IL  •  I 
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-W^th  fbmetliipg  ih^  AtfiU  tkin^  more  vtliiable.;  now 
tdl  me  when  dia)!  I,  meet  he?  ?- 

Mr5.FuL  H^^i^  caal  tell  tkat?  Dpn'tr  7034  fe© 
i^at  an  aUwn  yoi^'v^:|)ut  her  ihtof  OH;  yoiijre  •.'. 
Tare<o^el    Sut  go  yxmr.  way^rfor  this  while;  leiave  : 
iier  to  Wty  management^  ai>d'^€OiyiC:  to.  me.  at  &fv%fX.. 
«thi^  evening^4  but,  Temembcr  not.  tq  luring  .««^pt7 
focketa  with  70U*— Ha,  ha,  htiJ     [E^^mt^fru^alij^'* 

SCENE  F. 

Lady  RvspoRT*!  Houfe.     Enter  Mifs  RusporT) 
followed  by,  a  Servani. 

€iar.  DeS^e  Mir.  StockweQ^o  walk  in. 

lE^H  Serv* 

J?«/^  Stocjlwill. 

Siocl.  Madam,  your  moft  obedient  ferva^t:;  I  anti; 
^noured  with  your.con^naiuls,  by  Captain  r>iidley, 
and  have  brought  the  money-  wkh  me  as  you  dire^. 
cd-;  I  uiiderftsLnd  the  ftuon  you  have  occafioA  for  H 
two  hundbred  pounds. 

Cta^.  It  is,  i^r-,  Iai]pkqufteconfouud^:ait  y0vr. 
t«iWng  this  trouble  upon  yourfelf,  Mr*  SHKkwell. 

St9ci^.  There  is  a  bank-note,  mad^nPi  to  the  a^ 
n^unt  1  your  jewels  are  itk  is^k  hapd^  and  wiU  hp . 
delivered  to  you.  dir^yy .  Iff  I  had.ibeen:  hoppy  iac. 
Veing  better  known  to  you,  I  fhould.  h!aYe«l^{>c4.. 
yott.wpuii^ttot  ha.ve  thrWMi;^  it  neceffwy  tot  ^lw.t.i^ 
<l^pofit,  ii^  my.  h^xtd^  fo? :  i^^  x,v!^\j\^^  a  ^>xreL  ^\  n^i^i. 
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Char.  The  baubles  I  fent  you  ma/  very  well  be 
fpared ;  and,  as  they  are  the  only  Iccuiity  in  my 
prefent  fituation  I  can  give  you,  1  could  wi(h  you 
would  retain  chem  in  your  hands :  when  1  am  of 
age  (which,  if  I  live  a  few  months,  I  fhall  be),  I 
will  roplace  your  faroirr  ^xnlth  thanks. 

St0eh,  It  is  obvious,  Mifs  Rufporl,  that  your 
-charms  will  fuffcr  no  impeachment  by  the  abfencc 
of  thofe  fuperficial  ornaments;  but  they  fhould  be 
feen  in  the  fuite  of  a  woman  of  faihion,  not  as  cre- 
ditors, to  whom  you  are  indebted  for  your  appear- 
ance, but  a5  fubifrvient  attendants,  which  help  to 
zna^e  up  your  equipage. 

Char.  Mr.  Stock  well  is  determined  not  to  wrong 
the  confidence  I  repofed  in  his  politenefs. 

Stock.  I  have  ojily  to  requeft,  madam,  that  yea 
will  allow  Mr.  Belcour,  a  young  gentleman  in  whofe 
happinefs  I  particularly  intereft  myfelf,  to  have  the 
hdneur  of  delivering  you  the  box  of  jewels. 

Char.  Moft  gladly  •,  any  friend  of  yours  cannot 
fail  of  being  welcome  here. 

Stock.  I  flatter  myfelf  you  will  not  find  him  totally  ' 
undeferving  your  good  opinion;  an  efducation,  not 
of  the  ftridteft  kind,  and  ftrong  animal  fpirits,  are 
apt  fbmetimes  to  betray  him  into  youthful  irregula- 
rities; but  an  high  principle  of  honour,  and  an  un- 
common benevolence,  in  the  eye  of  <:andour  will,  I 
hope,  atone  for  any  faults,  by  which  thefe  good  qua- 
lities are  not  impaired. 

Char.  I  dare  fay  Mr.  Belcour's  behaviour  wants 
no  apology ;  we've  no  right  to  be  over  flri^  in  can* 
vafling  the  morals  of  a  xprnvDon  acquaictaace. 
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Stock.  I  wifh  it  may  be  my  happinefs  to  fee  Mr.  • 
Belcour  in  the  lift,  not  of  your  common,  but  parti- ' 
cular  acquaintance — of  your  friends,  Mifs  Kufport 
—I  dare  not  be  more  explicit. 

Char.  Nor  need  you,  Mr.  Stockwell:  I  fhall  be 
ftudioiis  to  defenre  his  frienidfhip ;  and,  though  I 
have  longfince  unalterably  placed  my  affedion  on 
another,  I  truft,  I  have  not  left  myfelf  infenfible  to 
the  merits  of  Mr.  Belcour ;  and  hope  that  neither 
he  nor  you  will,  for  that  reafon,  think  me  leis  wor- 
thy of  your  good  opinion  and  regards. 

Stock.  Mifs  Rufport,  I  fincerely  wifh  you  happy ; 
I  have  no  doubt  you  have  placed  your  afFedlion  on 
-a  deferving  man  •,  and  I  have  no  right  to  combat 
your  choice.  [Exit. 

Char.  How  honourable  is  that  behaviour !  Now, 
if  Charles  were  here,  I  fhould  be  happy.  The  old 
lady  is  fo  fond  of  her  ne^  Irifh  acquaintance,  that 
I  have  the  whole  Jioufe  at  my  difpofal.  "  [Exit. 


SCENE  VL 

Enter^^'LCOV^^  preceded ly  a  Seroani.  . 

Serv.  I  afk  your  honour's  pardon ;  I  thought  my 
young  lady  was  here :  who  fball  I  inform  her  would 
fpeak  to  her? 

Bel.  Belcour  is  my-name,  firj  and  pray  beg  your  ' 
lady  to  put  herfelf  in  no  hurry  on  my  account :  for 
I'd  fooher  fee  the  devil  than  fee  her  face. — [Exk 
Servant,'] — -In  the  name  of  all  that's  mifchieyoiftf*' ' 
why  did  Stockwell  drive  me'  hitljer  itx  fucK  Vi^^^. 
A  prett/ £gare,  truly/ 1  lka\L-mifctr\*2k?a.'t.«^ra^^"^'* 
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dor  without  credeniials.  Blockhead  that  I  was,  to 
charge  mjrfelf  with  her  diamonds-— officious,  med'' 
dling  puppy  !  Now,  the/  arc  irretrievablj  gon^J 
that  fufpicious  jade  Fulmer  wou'dn't  part  even  with, 
a  fig^tof  them,  tho*  I  would  have  ranfomed  them.at 
twice  their  value.  Now  muft  I  truft  to  mj  pooB 
^its  to  bring,  me  ofF:  a  lamentable  dependance. 
Fortune  be  my  helper :—— Here  comes  the. girl.^— 
If  ihe  is  noble-minded,  as  (he  is  faid  to  be,  (he  will, 
forgive  me — —if  not,  'tis  a  loft  caufe  ;.  for  1  have- 
not  thought  of.  one  word  in  mj  ex.ciife. 


SCE17E  VII. 

Enter  CWARLOTTE, 

€har.  Mr»  Bekour,  I'm  pro^d  tm  fee  you :  your 
friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  prepared  me  to  exped  dtit. 
honour ;  and  .1  am  happ^  in  the  apportomt/  of  be- 
ing known  to  you. 

Be/.  A  fine  girl,  by  my  foul  *  Now  what  a  curfed 
hang-dog  do  I  look .  like !  C-^^- 

Ckar,  You  are  newly  arrived  in  this  country,  fir  ? 

Bel.  J<ift  landed,  madam,  juft  f<fet  a-fliere|  with 
aJarge  cargo  of  Muicavado  fillers,  .nim^puncheops^ 
mahogany  fiabs,  wet  fweetmeau»  and  green  paxo* 
<|uets. 

Char.  Hay  I.aAr.you  how  you  Ske London,  fir. 

Bei'  To  admiratioin.;  I  think  the  town  and  the 
towns^folk  «re<  exa^ly  fiiited^  'tii.  a.  gi^eac,  rich^ 
omex^own,  noify^  tumultuous  pUce:  the  whole 
«ioinin{  i«  a-buftle  to  get  nio«V».a2i4ihc:whok 


Ctat,  Aretkefe  all  the  obfcrvationa  jou  luve 
*m^de  ? 
'  BiL  No,  madam ;  Hiave  obfenred  the  women  are 
wtry  captWadog,  and  the  men'va^  ibon  caivght* 

CUr.  Ay,  indeed !  Whente  do  jou  dmw  that 
^bDcltffion  ? 

JBfL  Fi!Ott  infallible  guides ;  the  &r&  remarle  I 
■colled  from  what  1  now  fee,  the  iecond  ^rom  what 
I  now  feel. 

dar.  Oh,  the  deuce  take  you !  But,  to  wave  {hit 
fubjeA— 4  believe,  fit,  this  was  a  vxfit  of  bufinefs 
•not  compHment :  was  it  not? 

BeL  Ay-^now  comts^on  my  j^cecution. 
Char.  You  have  finne  foolifii  trinkeu  of  mine, 
]ylr.  Belcour;  hav'n't  you  ? 

£eL  No,  in  truth,  diey  are  gone  in  Jeareh  of  a 
trinket,  ftill  more  foolim  <8ian  diemfehres.     [^^ 
Char.  Some  diamonda,  I  mean,  fir.     Mr.  Stocb- 
well  informed  me  yon  was  charged  with  'em. 

JBel.  Oh,  yes,  madam-^but  I  have  the  moft  trea:- 
cherous  memory  in  Ufe — here  diey  are :  pray  put 
^em  up;  they're  all  right;  you  need  not  examine 
'em.  [^Gsve$  a  hm. 

Char.  Hey-day— ri^t,  fir !  Why  thefe  are  not 
my  diamonds;  thefe  are  qnitfe  different ;  andy  as  it 
ihouldieem,  of  much  greater  value. 

Bd.  Upon  my  Ufa,  I'm  glad  on^;  ilar  4hen  I 
]u>pe  yoa  value  tlfiem  aoore  than  your  own. 

Char.  As  a  purchaier  I  lb9uld,  but  not  as  aa 
«wner:  youmiftake;  thefe  belong  to  fomebodyelft^ 
BeL  'Tis  youz'a,  I'm^  aftaid)  th«l  btloag  to  feme* 
tKMJyelft. 
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Char.  What  is  it  jou  mean?  I  muft  infift  upoi 
your  taking  'em  back  again. 

BeL  Pray,  madam,  don't  do  that ;  I  ihall  infal- 
libly  lofe  them :  I  have  the  worft  luck  with  dia- 
monds of  any  man  living. 

Char.  That  jou  might  well  fay,  was  you  to  give 
me  thefe  in  the  place  of  mine ;  but  pray,  fir,  what 
is  the  reaibn  of  all  this  ?  Why  have  you  changed  the 
jewels,  and  where  have  you  difpofed  of  mine? 

Be/.  Mifs  Rufport,  I  cannot  invent  a  lie  for  my 
life;  and,  if  it  was  to  fave  it,  I  cou'dn't  tell  one : 
I  am  an  idle,  diffipated,  unthinking  fellow,  not 
worth  your  notice ;  in  fhort,  I  am  a  Weft  Indian ; 
and  you  muil  try  me  according  to  the  charter  of  my 
colony,  not  by  a  jury  of  £nglifh  fpinilers.  The 
truth  isy  Pvc  given  away  your  jewels  ;  caught  with 
a  pair  of  fparlding  eyes,  whofeluftre  blinded  theirs, 
I  ferved  your  property  as  I  fhouM  my  own,  and  la- 
vifbed  it  away  :  let  me*not  totally  defpair  of  your 
forgivenefs :  I  frequently  do  wrong,  but  never  with 
impunity;  if  your  difpleafure  is  added  to  my  own, 
fny  punithment  will  be  too  fevere.  When  I  parted 
from  the  jewels,  I  had  not  the  honour  of  knowing 
their  owner. 

Char.  Mr.  Belcour,  your  fincerity  charms  me;  I 
enter  at  once  into  your  charaAer,  and  I  make  all 
the  allowances  for  it  you  can  defire.  I  take  your 
jewels  for  the  prefent,  becaufe  I  know  there  is  no 
other  way  of  reconciling  you  to  yourfelf ;  but,  if  I 
give  way  ta  your  fpirit  in  one  point,  you  muft  yield 
to  mine  in  another:  remember,  I  will  not  keep 
more  than  tkt  ^ilut  of  my  own  jewels  :  theie  is  no 
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B^ed  to  be  pillaged  by  more  than  one  ^oman  at  a 
tim^,  fir. 

Bel,  Now,  may  every  bleffing  tkat  can  crown 
your  virtues^  and  reward  your  beauty,  be  fhowered 
i^n  you !  May  you  meet  admiration  without  envy» 
love  without  jealoufy,  and  old  age  without  malady ! 
^ay  the  man  ,of  your  heart  be  ever  con  ft  ant,  and 
you  never  meet  a  lefs  penitent  or  le£i  grateful  oifen* 
der  than  my felf! 

£nter  Servant^  who  delivers  a  Letter* 

Char.  Docs'youT  letter  require  fuch  hafte  ? 

Serv.  I  was  bade  to  give  it  into  your  own  hands; 
-madam.  * 

Char.  FromCharles  Dudley,  I  fee — ^Have  I  your 
permiilion?  Good  Heaven,  what  do  I  read!- — >- 
Mr.  Belcour,  you  are  concerned  in  this—*  Deair 
Charlotte,  in  the  midft  of  our  diftrefs,  Providence 
has  call  a  benefactor  in  dbr  way,  after  the  moft  un- 
expected manner :  a  young  Wdt  Indian,  rich)  and 
with  a  warmth  of  heart  peculiar  to  his  climate,  has 
refcued  my  father  from  his  troubles,  fatisfied  htt 
wants,  and  enabled  him  to  accomplifh  his  exchange: 
when  I  relate  to  you  the  manner  in  which  this  was 
done,  you. will  be  charmed;  I  can  only  now  add, 
that  it  was  by  chance  we  found  out  that  his  name 
is  Belcour,  and  that  he  is  a  friend  of  Mr.  Stock- 
well'sw  I  lofe  not  a  moment's  time,  in  making  you 
acquainted  ^^th  this .  fortunate  event,  for  reafons 
which  delicacy  obliges  me  to  fupprefs :  but,  pexw 
,haps,  if  you  have  not  received  the  money  oh  your 
Pa 
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jewdfi  7o«inUnotthinkAtBttaGAM7«ovtodoiL 
I  lure  the  honour  to  be, 

De«rinadani« 

M0A£tttM^7io«i9^ 

I»  thk  your  doiag,  fir  }  Never  wm  genesc^t/  A 
vorthiljr  exerted. 

i?f/.  Or  &  greatlj  oveq>aid. 

CAor.  After  what  you  have  now  done  for  this  no- 
ble, but  indigent  family^  let  me  not  icniple  to  un- 
fold the  whole  fituation  of  nj  heart  to  ycu*  Know 
*thetu  iur  {and  don't  think  the  woxfe  of  me  for  the 
frankneft  of  my  declaration),  that  &ch  ie  my  at- 
ttehment  to  thc«lbn  of  that  irorthy  officer^  whom 
foa  ftKeved,  that  the  moment  I  am  of  age»  and  in 
p«flMBon  of  my  fiDrtuae.  I  fiiould  hold  myfidf  the 
fcappkft  of  women  to  fhare  it  widi  young  Dudley* 

AL  Sttj  jWL  i%  madami  then  let  mb  perifli  if 
I  don't  love  and  reverence  yen  above  all  woman- 
Itind;  and«  if  fitch  ta  joiur  geseiQui  refekition,  ne- 
ver wait  till  you're  of  age ;  life  is  too  ihim.  pieft- 
fiirc  too  iiif^ve ;  the  foul  gtows  nimrower  eveiy 
fcouT)  rU  equip  yoit  fiwr  your  efcape  ;  I'll  convey 
yion  to  the  man  of  your  heart,  and  away  with  yoa 
then  to  the  firft  hofpiubk  parlbn  that  will  ^ike 

dmr.  O  UeAed  be  tha  tcrtid  aoM  ^  ever, 
wribole  rapid  vagatatioa  quicheas  aaiare  iata  fiidi 
iMsignityi  Tkefe  latitudes  are  made  for  politktaa^ 
y^^Ail^hy  \  lAtt^Mc^^M^  w>  t^BjOBU^^Jaak^M^  Bm«v 
ftiad  I  foixit  to  aw^  1^«»  ^*«^  ^'^'^  "^  ttf*.  W 
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^  fend  girl  to  find  herfelf  miftaken,  and  fent  back  to 
Ker  hoone  Hke  a  vagrant?— ^nd  fiich,  for  what  I 
know,  might  be  mj  cafe. 

Bek  Then  he  oagfat  to  be  profcribed  the  focietf 
•f  mankind  for  CTcr  '  Ay,  ay,  *ti»  the  iham  Af- 
ter that  makes  him  thu»  indifferent ;  *cwill  be  a  me- 
sitorioiM  office  to*  take  thargirl  out  of  the  way.^    . 


SCENE  Vllt. 

lerv.  IJEfi  Dudley  to»  wait  on  jou^  madaaw 

Bel  Whai 

Serv.  Milt  Dudley. 

Char.  What's  the  matter,  Sfr.  Behour?  Are  yod 
ftightedatthenameof  apretty  girR  Tisthe&ftet 
of  him  we  were  fpeaking  of—Pray  admit  her. 

Bih  The  fiftev;  So,  fo  1  he  has  impofed  on  het 
too-— This  it^  an  eatraoidioaxy  vifity  truly.  Upoft 
my  foul»  the  affiirance  of  fome  folks  is  not  to  be 
tccountcd  for«. 

Char.  I  iniit  upon  yonsnotronniag  away ;  youll 
fee  channed  with  Louiia  Dudley. 

BtU  Oh^  yes,  I  am.  charmed  with  hen 

Char^  Tou^ve  feen  her  then,  have  you.?. 

BA^  Yes,,  yes,.  I've  feen  her. 

Qlm.  Well,  isn't  (he  a  deUgliiliil  ^? 

A/.  Very  delightfol. 

Char.  Why,  you  anfwer  as  if  you  was  bi  ^  «c9si^ 
of  juftice^    <y  \ny  confcieiice,*  \>a^Xw«^  i^^  «^ 
caLughi :  IVe  »  notion  ihc  Wa  uifiVxA^  i^^x  ^^  ^ 
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Bel,  I  believe  fhe  has,  and  you  out  of  your  jew- 
els; for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  fhe's  the  very  perfon 
I  gave  *em  to. 

Char,  You  gave  her  my  jewels !  Louifa  Dudley 
my  je>\els  ?  Admirable  1  inimitable  !  Oh,  the  Hj. 
little  jade !  But  hufh»  here  ihe  comes ;  I  don't  know 
how  I  ihall  keep  my  countenance. 

Enter  Louisa.  

My  dear,  I'm  rejoiced  to  fee  you:  how  d'ye  do?  I 
beg  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Belct)ur,  a  very  worthy 
friend  of  mine :  I  belier^,  Louifa,  you  have  feea 
him  before. 

Lou.  I  have  met  the  gentleman. 

Char.  You  have  met  the  gentleman :  -^cU,  fir, 
and  you  have  met  the  kdy :  in  fhort,  you  have  met 
eaph  other;  why  then  don't  you  fpeak  to  each  other  I 
llow  you  both  fland  1  tongue-tied,  and  fixe(I  as  fta-' 
(ues Ha,  ha ,  ha !  Why  you'll  fall  alleep  by-and« 

^^-  .  ...    * 

Lou.  Fyc  upon  yoji,  fye  upon  you !  is  this  ftir  ? 

BeL  XTpon  my  foul,  I  never  looked  fo  like  a  fool 
in  my  life :  the  ^fiurance  of  that  ^ri  puts  me  quite 
down.  \^Afidei 

Char.  Slr-^Mr.  Belcour*— Was  it  youx  pU afure 
to  advance  any  thing  ?  Npt  a  fyllable.  Come,  Lou- 
ifa, women's  wit,  they  fay,  U  never  at  a  lofs- 
Nor  "you  neither?  Speechlefs  both  Why,  you 
Diras  merry  enough  before  this  lady  came  ip. 
.  Lou.  I  am  forry  I  have  been  any  intexruptioxi  ta 
your  happinefs,  ^. 

B<U  MadamI 
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Char.  Madam!  Is  that  all  you  can  fay?  But 
come,  my  dear  girl^  I  won't  teafe  you.  Apropos, 
I  mult  fbew  you  what  a  prefent  this  dumb  gentle- 
man has  made  me :  are  not  thefe  handlbme  dia- 
monds? 

Lou.  Yes,  indeed,  they  feem  very  fine ;  but  I  anal 
no  judge  of  thefe  things. 

'    Char,  Oh,  you  wicked  little  hypocrite;  you  are 
no  judge  of  thefe  things,  Louifa  ;  you  have  no  dia 
monds,  not  you. 

Lou,  You  know  I  hav!n*t,  Mifs  Rufpoft :  you 
know  thofe  things  are  infinitely  above  my  reach. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

BeL  She  does  tell  a  lie  with  an  admirable  coun- 
tenance, that's  true  enough. .  ^ 

Lou,  What  ails  you»  Charlotte  ?  What  imperti- 
nence have  I  been  guilty  of,  that  you  fhould  find  ^C 
necefiary  to  humble  me  at  fuch  a  rate?  If  you  are 
happy,  long  may  you  be  fo ;  but,  furely,  it  can  be 
no  addition  to  it  to  make  me  miferable. 

Char,  So  ferious  I  There  mult  be  fome  myfiery 

in  this Mr.  Belcour,  will  you  leave  us  together  ? 

You  feel  treat  you  with  all  the  familiarity  of  an  old 
acquaintance  already. 

Bel,  Oh,  by  all  means,  pray  command  me.  Mifs 
Rufport,  I'm  your  mofl  obedient.  By  your  conde- 
fcenfion  in  accepting  thefe  poor  trifles,  I  am  under 
eternal  obligations  to  you  To  ypu,  Mifs  Dud- 
ley, I  fhallnot  offer  a  word  on  that  fubjedt;  you 
defpife  finery ;  you  have  a  foul  above  it ;  I  adore 
your  fpirit ;  I  was  rather  unprepared  for  meeting 
you  here ;  but  I  ihall  hope  for  an  oppoKunity  of 
making  myfelf  better  known  to  70U«  ^jL;^>i% 
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Cha&iatti  mul  LovisA. 

Clar.  Louifa  Dudley,  jou  farprife  me ;  T  nerer 
^w  you  a  A  thus  before :  cana't  jou  bear  a  little  in* 
Bocent  raillerj  before  the  man  of  your  heart  ? 

Loit,  The  man  of  my  heart,  madam?  Be  afliiied 
I  never  was  ib  vifionary  to  afpire  to  any  man  whom 
Mifs  Kufport  honours  with  her  choice 

Char.  My  choice^,  my  dear?  Why  wo  are  play- 
ing at  CTofs«purpofes :  how  enter'd  it  into  your  head 
ifhat  Mr.  Belcour  was  the  man  of  my  choice? 

LoM.  Why,  ddn't  he  prefent  yon  widi  doTe  dia- 
monds ? 

Cbar.  Well,  perhaps  he  did— -—and,  pray.  Loo- 
ifa,.  have  you  no  diamonds  ? 

LoiL  I  diamonds,  truly  ?-.Who  fiioold  ^re  ne 
diamonds? 

Char.  Who,,  but  iMs  very  gentleman  I  «f  ro* 
{>es,  here  comes  your  brother. 

SC£NE  X. 


EvUr  CvA&LXf • 

I  infift  npoa  tcfetring  our  difpute  to  him  ;  your 
lifter  and  I,  Charley  have  a  quarrel  -,.  Belcour,  the 
hero  of  your  letter,  has  juft  left  us— ibme  how  or 
other,  Lottifa's  bri^t  eyes  have  caught  him ;  and 
the  poor  {t\kaW*^^^^:tL  ^^^^fts%^^  yiiVss>«^  n^vdhi  har 
~(donH  mtsTO^i  «^^.  VxiRi^— ^  ^  >  '^s^<^'^  ««* 
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if,  that  tills  hair-brain 'd  ipark,.  wKo>  dbemotfiihg' 
Ukc  other  people,,  hwr  given  her  the  very  identical 
jeweU\phich  you  pledged  for  me  to  Mr.  Stockwell;. 
iitid  wxil  you  believe  that  this  little  demure  Hut  mad^^ 
up  a  face,,  and-  fqueexed  out  three  or  four  hypocri-* 
ideal  tears,,  becaufe  I  rallied  her  about  it. 

Charles.  Via  all  adonifhment!  Louifa,  tell  me,, 
^thoutreferve,.ha»Mr;  Belcour  given  yoaany  dia*- 
snondi? 

XrMT.  None,  upon  my  Honour. 

Cbatlet,  Has  he  madfe  any  profeffiont  t^-joQ? 

Lott.  He  hasf*,  but  altogether  in  a  ftile  fo  whimfi^- 
eal  and  capricious,,  that  the  beft  Tvhich  can  be  faid 
ef  them  is  to  tell  you>.  diat  diey  feemM  more  the  re- 
ifalt  of  good  ipirits  than  good*  manners. 

Char.  Ay,,  ay,  now  the  murder^s  outj  heVin  love 
tnth  her,,  andihe  hat^no  very  great  diflilte  to  him  ; 
truft  to  my  obfervation,  C3iarles,  for  that:  as  to 
l)ie diamonds,  there's  fome  miftake  about  them,. and 
you  moA  clear  it  up :  three  minuter  converfaiion 
with  him  will  put  every  thing  in  a  right  train  *,  go* 
gOj  Charles,. 'tis  a  brother's  bufinefs;  about  it  in- 
^antly ;  ten  to  one  you'll  find'  him  over  the  way  at 
Jliir.  Stockwell's« 

Charles,  1  confefa  I'm  impatient  to  have  the  cafe 
diear'd  up ;  I'll  take  your  advice,,  and  find  him  out : 
good  bye  to  you. 

Char.  Your  fervant ;  my  life  upon  it  youTl  find 
Belcour  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louifa,.  let  ua 
aldjoum  to  my  dreffing-room ;  Vvt  a  little  private 
bufmefs  to  tranfaft:  with  you,,  before  dij&  o\4  W^ 
CJOJaea  up  to  tea  and  intetrupit.u»%  \TE.vitwrt% 
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ACT  IV.    SCEN^I. 
TvLMTtJtHoufe.  EnUrTvhVXK  and Mrt.YvhVLXX* 

Ftdnur. 

X  ATTY,  wasD't  Mr.  BclcofUT  with  jo^  ? 

Mrs,  FuL  He  was  *,  and  is  now  (hut  up  in  mj 
chamber,  in  high  ezpe^ation  of  an  interview  with 
Mifs  Dudley ;  (he's  at  prefent  with  her  brother,  and 
'twas  with  fomedifficuky  I  perfuaded  my  hot-headed 
ipark  to  wait  till  he  has  le^  her. 

FuU  Well,  child,  and  what  then  ? 

Mrs.  Fid.  Why  then,  Mr.  Fubner,  I  think  it  will 
be  time  for  you  and  me  to  fteal  a  auurch,  and  be 
gone. 

Fid.  So,  this  is  all  the  fruit  of  your  ingenious  pro- 
jcA  ;  a  fhameful  oTerthrow,  or  a  fudden  flight. 

Mrs.  FuL  Why,  my  proje6i  was  a  mere  impromp- 
tu, and  can  at  worft  but  quicken  our  departure  a  few 
days ',  you  know  we  had  fairly  outliv'd  our  credit 
here,  and  a  trip  to  Bologne  is  no  ways  unfeafona- 

ble.     Nay,  never  droop,  man. Hark !  Hark  ! 

here's  enough  to  bear  charges.        [^Shewuig  a  fwrfcm 

Ful.  Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee:  this  weighs  well; 
this  is  of  the  right  fort :  why  your  Weft  Indian  bled 
freely. 

Mrs.  PuL  But  that's  not  all :  look  here !  Here 
are  the  fparklers  !  [^Sieiving  the  jewels.']^  Now  what 
d'ye  think  of  my  performances?*  Heh!  a  foolifk 
fcheme,  isn't  it — a  filly  woman—? 

Fid.  Thou  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc;  and  I'll, 
march  under  thy  banaers,  girl,  -co  the  world's  end. 


Act  IV.  .      THE  MTEST  INDIAN.-  77  * 

Come,  let's  begone;  IVe  little  to  regret;  my  "cre- 
ditors may  ihare  the  old  books  amongft  them ;  they'll; 
have  occafion  for  philofophy  to  fupport  their  lofs ;. 
they'll  find  enough  upon  my  fhelves :  the  world  is 
my  library;  I  read  mankind — Now,  Patty,  lead  the 
way, 

Mn.  Fid.  Adieu,  Belcour !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Cmakles  Dudley  «»</ Louisa. 

Charles,  Well,  Louifa,  I  confefs  the  force  of  what 
you  fay :  I  accept  MifsRufport's  bounty  >  and,  when 

you  fee  my  generous  Charlotte,  tell  her but  have 

a  care,  there  is  a  felfiihnefs  even  in  gratitude,  wheu 
it  is  too  profufe ;  to  'be  ovef- thankful  for  any  one 
favour,  is  in  effect  to  lay  out  for  another  ;  the  beft 
return  I  could  make  my  bene&dbrefs  wou'd  be  never 
to  fee  her  more.  •  - 

Lou.  I  underfland  you. 

Charles.  We  that  are  poor^  Louifa,  fhouM  be  cau- 
tious :  for  this  reafon,  I  would  guard  you  again^ 
Belcour  ;  at  leafl  till  I  can  unravel  the  myflery  of 
Mifs  Ruiport's  diamonds.  I'  was  difappointed  of 
finding  him  at  Mr.  Stockwell's»  and  am  now  going 
in  fearch  of  him  again :  he  may  intend  honourably  y 
but,  I  confefs  to  you,  I  am  itagger'd ;  think  no 
more  of  him,  therefore,  for  the  prefent :  of  this  be 
fure,  while  I  have  life,  and  you  have  honour,  I  will 
proteA  you,  or  peri(h  in  your  defence.  [Exit. 

Lou.  Think  of  -him  no  more !  Well,  I'll  obey  ; 
but  if  a  wand'ring  uiUAvited  thought  ihould  cx.^^::^ 
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bf  ditBce  istot  mf  bofiwi,  nntft  I  tiot  ^fethe  lumn* 
k&wretcktfhtlier?  Ok!  yti^;  die  great  artificer 
•f  the  Kumankcart  fefMWt  •vevT'  ihiead  lie  trove  lata 
ksftbrk^  narptmhUtrorieto  harder  ufes  than  H 
W9  Buide  to  bear:  m/  iriflies  dien^  my  guiltlcfft 
ones^  I  mean,  are  free:  how&ft  thtj  ipring  wkbiA 
sue  at  that  ftnteace !  Down,,  dovn^  ye  }mfy  crea« 
tures!  Whither  vouM/cwcarrx  me?  Ah!  thereia 
one  amongft  700*.  a  forwart^  new  intruder,  that» 
in  the  likenefs  of  an  oflending^  generoua  man^  growt 
into  favour  with  my  heart.  Fye,  fje  upon  k !  Bel**^ 
cour  pujfiies^  infiilta  me^  yet,,  fuck  k  the  fauUty  of 
my  condkipn,.  that  what  ftouit  tomtt  Tcfientment.. 
oaJy  calls  up  love. 


SCMNJSIJtK 

BaLtoua  far^rt  /•  i9^^. 

Bet.  Alone»  hy  all  that's  happy! 

Xi^Ah! 

BeL  Oh  I  &rkk  not^  flan  not»  ftirnot^  lovelieft 
eieature !  but  let  me  hned,  and  gaae  upoa  youe 
beauties^ 

Lou.  Sir!  Mf.  Bekour,  rifet  What  is  k  you  do  I 

Bd.  See»  I  obey  you ;  mould  me  a»  you  will,  be-. 
hold  your  ready  fervant !  New  to  your  country,,  ig- 
norant of  your  manners,  habks,.  and  defiret,  I  put 
myfelf  into  your  kanda  for  initruftion  \  make  me^ 
only  fiich  as  you  can  like  youiielf,.  and  I  ihall  be 
happy. 

Lou.  I  waft  ii%t  Vt^t^  ^v  '^^s'^k^wa  %  ^^ 
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JBii.  Fear  nothnig^  let  him  come  :  I  Tore jrou,, 
madam  \  WU  find  k  hard  ta  make  me  vnfaj  that. 

Zmu  You  terrify  me;  your  impetuous  temper 
finghtens  me ;  you  know  my  fiuiation  y  k  is  aot  ge^ 
acroua  to  purfue  me  thus* 

Bel^  True ;  I  do  know  your  fimation  ;  your  real 
one*  Miia  Dudley^  and  am  refoiv'd  to  fhatch  yota 
itom  it  \  'twill  be  a  meritorious  aft ;  the  old  captaia 
&aU  rejokev  lUEfi  Rufport  ihall  be  made  happy;. 
and  even  he»  erea  your  beloved  brother,  with  whofe 
lefentment  yoii  threaten  me,,  fhall  in  the  end  applaud 
and  thank  me«  Come^  thou'rt  a  dear  enchanting^ 
{irl,  and  I'm  deteioilni'd.  not  to.  live  a  minute  longe1^ 
without  thee.. 

Lou.  Hok!»  are  yott  mad?  I  lee  you  are  a  boU^ 
affumingman,  and  know  not  where  to  Hop. 

Bd.  Who  that  bdioldafuch  beauty  can  ?  By  Hea- 
ven, you  put  my  Uood  into  a  flame.  Provoking 
girl !  ia  it  within  the  ftrctch  of  my  fortune  to  con^ 
aent  you  ?  What  is  it  you  caa  further  aik  that  I  am. 
mot  ready  to  grant? 

Lou*  Yes,,  with  the  Dune  fitcility  that  you  beftow'd 
upon  me  Mifs  Rufpost's  diamonds.  For  (hame  I 
for  ihame !  was  that  a  manly  ftory  ?     ' 

Bel  So!  fo»!  thefe  devilifh  diamonds  meet  me 
every  wheie-JLjet  me  periih  if  I  meant  you  any 
harm.  Oh !  I  couM  tear  my  tongue  out  for  faying, 
a  word  about  the  matter. 

Ltnt.  Go  to.  her  then,  and  contradift  it ;  till  that 
is  done,,  my  reputation  is.  at  ftake. 

Be!.  Her  reputation  t  Now  (he  hasg[itu\^tL^^\^ 
Ae*ll  go  on  for  ever.— -r-WhatU  xiict^l  ^\iiS.\tfiV  ^ 
jfojr /MIT  lake?  I  wiU  go  to  IiI^'&nS^^iu 
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Lou.  Da  fo ;  reftore  her  own  jewels  to  her,  which 
I  fuppole  you  kept  back  for  the  purpofe  of  prefent- 
ing  oihers  to  her  of  a  greater  value ;  but  for  the  fu- 
ture, Mr.  Belcour,  when  jou  wou'd  do  a  gallant 
action  to  that  lady,  don't  let  it  be  at  my  expence. 

£eL  I  fee  where  fhe  points:  ihe  is  willing  enough 
to  give  up  Mifs  Rufport's  diamonds,  now  ihe  finds 
fhe  ihall  be  a  gainer  by  the  exchange.  Beit  ib! 
'tis  what  I  wilh'd. — Well,  madanr,  I  will  return 
Mifs  Rufport  her  own  jewels,  and  you  (hall  have 
others  of  tenfold  their  value. 

Lou,  No,  fir,  you  err  mofl  widely ;  it  is  my  good 
opinion,  not  my  vanity,  which  you  muft  bribe. 

BfL  Why,  what  the  devil  wou'd  fhe  have  now  ? 
—Mifs  Dudley,  it  is  my  wifh  to  obey  and  pleafe 
you,  but  I  have  fome  apprehenfion  that  we  miftake 
each  other. 

Lou.  I  think  we  do;  tell  me,  then,  in  few  words, 
what  it  is  you  aim  at. 

BeL  In  few  words,  then,  and  in  plain  honefly,  I 
muft  tell  you,  fo  entirely  am  I  captivated  with  you, 
that  had  you  but  been  fuch  as  it  would  have  become 
me  to  have  call'd  my  wife,  I  had  been  happy  in 
knowing  you  by  that  name ;  as  it  is,  you  are  wel- 
come to  partake  my  fortune,  give  me  in  return  your 
perfon,  give  me  pleafure,  give  me  love ;  free,  dif- 
cncumber'd,  anti-matrimonial  love. 

Lou.  Stand  off,  and  let  me  never  fee  you  more. 

BeL  Hold,  hold,  thou  dear,  tormenting,  tanta- 
lizing girl !  Upon  my  kneies  I  fw^ar  you  fhall  not 
ftir  till  you've  confented  to  my  blifs. 

Lou.  Unhand  me,  fir  ;  O  Charles!  prote6^  nae, 
refcue  me,  redreis  me.  [£.vi4 
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SCENE  IF.  :^ 

Enter  Cha&lzs  Dublzy. 

Charles.   How's  this  i  Rife^  villain,  and  defeiMi 
yourfelf. 

Bd.  Villain! 

Charles,  The  man  who  wrongs  that  ladj  is  a  vil- 
lains—Draw! 

j^/.  Never  fear  me,  young  gentleman;  brand 
me  for  a  coward  if  I  baulk  you. 

Charles,  Yet  hold  1    Let  me  not  be  too  haily  : 
your  name,  I  think,  is  fielcour. 

Bel,  WeU,  fir. 

Charles.  How  is  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  you  have  done 
this  mean,  unmanly  wrong;  beneath  the  mafk  of 
generofity  to  give  this  fatal  ftab  to  our  domeftic*' 
peace  ?  You  might  have  had  my  thanks^  mj  blef- 
fing ;  take  my  defiance  now.  'Tis  Dudley  fpeaks 
to  you,  the  brother,  the  protedor  of  that  injur'd 
lady. 

Bel,  The  brother  ?  Give  yourfelf  a  truer  title.     - 

Charles,  What  is't  you  mean  ? 

Bel,  Come,  come,  I  know  both  her  and  you :  I 
found  you,  fir,  (but  how  or  why  I  know  not)  in 
the  good  graces  of  Mifs  Rufport — (j^^  colour  at  the . 
name!)  I  gave  you  bo  difturbance  there,  never  \ 
broke  in  upon  you  in  that  rich  and  plenteous  quar- 
ter ;  but,  when  I  cou'd  have  blafted  all  your  pro- 
jcds  with  a  word,  fpar'd  you,  in  foolifti  pity  fpar'd 
you,  nor  rouz'd  her  from  the  fond  credulity  ia  which 
your  aitifics  had  luU'd  her. 


Cfjrirr.  No.  fir,  aor  boftfted  ta  lier  of  the  fplei*- 
tt  pfdieat  fos  kad  aade  av  poor  L.oaila ;  the  di- 
T^-"?**^,  Mr.  Bekoor.  Hovmstfaat?  Wkat  caai 
fOH  plead  to  ^at  mrraigaMent  ? 

Jtk  TofifBciioQ  BK  too  late  V  dteaauBeof  BeU 
0o«r  aad  or  Tilain  acrer  met  bc£urc;  kad  /oa  e»> 
^tdr'd  of  ne  befinc  you  eocr'd  Ami  laih  word»  jmt 
Mgiit  Wve  ^'d  ]po«?iStf  or  se  a  moital  error: 
Bov.  fir^  I  acitker  pve  nor  take  an  eaplaaaooa;. 


SCENE  n 

£m.  Hold^hoId,{brHe«Tea*tikkeliQkl!  Char- 
h$  I  Ifr.  Belcour !  Hdp!  Sk,  fir,.Bnikthiftf,  tkcylL 
Border  one  another. 

(TFU,  Hdl  and  confiifion  Y  WKa^t  aH  t&is  op* 
itMF  ibr  ?  Caoa't  jou  leave  off  cutting  one  aaother's- 
diroats,  and  mind  what  the  poor  girl  iajs^  to  jou  ? 
TouVe  done  a  notable  thing,  haT'n't  joa  both,  to- 
pot  her  inio  fiich  a  flurry  ?  I  think,  o*^  mj  confci- 
ence,  (he's  the  moft  frighted  of  the  three. 

CharUt.  DearLouifa,  recoiled  jourfelf;  whj  did 
jon  interfere?  Tia  in  your  caufe. 

BeL  Now  con'd  I  kill  him  for  careffing  her. 

O^Ftdl'Oy  fir,  your  moft  obcdiem !  You  are  the* 
gentleman  I  had  the  honour  of  meeting  here  before ; 
you  was  then  running  off  at  full  fpeed  like  a  Cal- 
akack  *,  \iow  you  aie  ubiti^atLd  driving  Hke  a  Bed- 
lamite ^A  tVi\^\^A.\i'eifc^^tox^K»a:^^»xusA'^3k-\qttn^ 
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fclf :  'tis  pity  but  yaur  country  had  a  little  more  em- 
ployment for  you  both. 

Bei.  Mr.  Dudley,  whea  yovVe  TecoTered  the  lady^ 
70U  know  n^tere  I  aflfi  to  be  found.  {E^^ 

Q'Fku  Well  then,  cann't  yott  fttjni&tre  yo^tre^ 
and  thit  will  fave  the  trouble  of  lOBlting  aiker  you  ^ 
iTon  Tobtile  £dDow  thmlta  to  give  a  own  the  meetinjf 
by  getting  out  of  his  way :  by  my  foul,  'tis  a  round* 
about  mi&thod  that  of  his.  B^t  I  think  he  call'd  your 
Dudley.  Hark^e,  young  man»  are  you  fon  of  mf 
famd  the  old  captain  ? 

Cbartis^  I  am.  Help  me  to  convey  thi»lady  t». 
ber  chamber,  and  I  Ihi^l  bt  mose  at  leifure  to  an- 
fwer  your  queftioni* 

(fFla.  Ajy  will  I :.  come  along,,  pretty  one ;  ii 
you've  had  wrong  done  you,  yoiwg  man,,  yon  netd: 
kc^L  no  fiutbcr  for  a  fccood ;  I>e8nia  O'Flaherty  V 
your  JPB.  for  that :  but  never  draw  your  fword  be- 
fore'a  wooMn,  Du(ttey ;  damn  it,,  never  while  yoiL 
live  draw  your  fword  before  a,  woman.        \E% 


SCENE  JTL 

Lady  Ruspoar^x  Uottfe.    Eniir  LaJ^  RirsFoaT 
andSirvmH^ 

Sirv»  An  elderly  gentleman,  who  fiyii  his  name' 
is  Varland„  defires.  leave  to  wait  on  your  ladyihip. 

L.  Ruf.  Shew  him  in ;  the  very  man  I  wiflied  to^ 
fee:   Variand,  he  was  Sir  Oliver's  foliotoVv  i^vdL 
priv/  to  all  his  a£Eurs',  be  bnngitQimft  ^gMi^\!iSEcv^%. 
^omefrefh  mortgage,  OTaikOtk^x\>QiX'i.xoTi3L^XJft^^i^g^*^ 
(hey  Jftart  up  every  day. 
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Enter  Yakllkv. 

Mr.  Varland,  I'm  glad  to  fee  you ;  you're  heartilf 
wekome,  hoDeft  Mr.  Varland;  you  and  I  hav'o'c 
met  fince  our  late  irreparable  loia :  liow  have  you 
paffed  your  timerthit  a^  ? 

Far»  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enough :  I  thought  I 
imift  have  followed  good  Sir  Oliver. 

L.  Ruf  Alach-a-day,  poor  man  !  Well,  Mr.  Var- 
land,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  v^ith  trouble 
and  fatigue ;  torn  to  pieces  whh  a  Baulttplicity  of 
a&irs  ;  a  great  fortune  poured  upon  me  unibught 
for  and  unexpe^ed :  'twas  my'  good  father's  wiU 
and  pleafure  it  ihould  be  fo,  and  I  muft  fubmit 

Far.  Your  lady  (hi  p  inherits  under  a  will  made 
in  the  year  forty- five,  inunediately  after  Captaia 
Dudley's  marriage  with  your  fiftet. 

L.  Ruf,  I  do  fo,  Mr.  Varland  ;  I  do  fa  nn 

Var.  I  well  remember  it ;  I  engroffed  every  fyl- 
lable ;  but  I  am  furprifed  to  find  your  ladylhip  Ik 
fo  little  ilore  by  this  vaft  acceilion. 

jL.  Ruf.  Why  you  know,  Mr.  Varland,  I  am  a 
moderate  woman  \  I  had  enough  before ;  a  fmaU 
matter  fatisfies  me  *,  and  Sir  Stephen  Rufport  (Hea- 
ven  be  bis  portion !)  took  care  I  fiiou'dn't  want  that. 

Var.  Very  true ;  very  true,  he  did  fo ;  and  I  am 
overjoyed  at  finding  your  lady  (hip  in  this  difpofi- 
tion ;  for,  truth  to  fay,  I  was  not  without  apprehend 
£on  the  news  I  have  to  conununicate  would  have 
been  of  fome  prejudice  to  your  ladyihip's  tranquii* 
lity. 
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Var.  Nay,  nothing  to  alarm  you;  a  trifle,  i a 
your  prefent  way  of  thinking:  I  have  a  will  of  Sir- 
Oliver's  you  have  never  feen* 

Zi.  Ruf.  A  will !  Impof&ble !  How  came  you  by 
it,  pray? 

Var.  I  drew  it  up,  at  his  command^  in  his  lad 
illnef$:  it  will  fave  you  a  world  of  trouble:  it  give* 
his  whole  eflate  from  you  to  his  graadfon^  Charles. 
Dudley. 

L.  Ruf.  To  Dudley  ?  His  eflate  to  CJiarles  Dud- 
ley?  I  cann't  fupport  it  I  I  Ihall  faint!  You've* 
lilled^me,  you  vile  man !  I  never  ihall  furvive  it ! 

Far.  Look'e  there  now :  I  proteft,  I  thought  you 
would  have  rejoiced  at  i^eing  clear  of  the  incum^ 
brance. 

X.  Ruf.  'Tis  falfe ;  'tis  all  a  forgery,  concerted, 
between  you  and  Dudley ;  why  elfe  did  I  never  hear 
of  it  before  ?  t* 

.  Far.  Have  patience,,  my  ladyi  and  Pll  tell  you. 
— By  Sir  Oliver's  direftion,  I  was  to  deliver  thi^ 
will  into  no  hands  but  his  grandfon,  Dudley's :  the; 
young  gentleman  happened  to  be  then  in  Scotland  ; 
I  was  difpatch'd  thither  in  fearch  of  him :  the  hurry 
and  fatigue  of  my  journey  brpughton  a  fever  by  the 
ya^ijf  which  confined  me  in  extreme  danger  for  fe- 
veraldayav  upon  my  recovery^  I  purfued  my  jour-^ 
Bey»  found  young  Dudley  had  left  Scotland  ip  the. 
ifiterim^  and  am  now  dire<fted  hither;  where,  as 
foon  as  I  can  find  him,  doubtlefs,  I  fhall  difcharge 
rsij  conicience,  and  fulfil  my  commiilion. 

L.  Ruf,  Dudley  then,  a»  yet,  fcEkcr«^  xw^^SwiXi^^ 
til  swill? 
^ar.  Nothing',  that  fecret  left.^ ^\iiv T»fc> 


L.  Ruf.  A  thought  occurs:  bj  tUs  fdloVs  talk- 
iog  of  hU  caiAjmct^  I  IhwJA'  guefe  it  wm  Qpoo 
£ile.  C'^^U*]  Come,  Ut.  Varland,.  if  'tit  as  jov 
&7, 1  muft  fubmit.  I  was  fomewhat  fturned  at  firfi, 
and  forgot  myfelf  )■  I  aik  >cour  pardon :  thiaisno 
place  to  talk  of  bufin«fs;  ftep  with  me  into  vaj 
room ;  we  will  there  compare  the  will,  and  ieibl?e 
accordingly— Oh  h  would  T^ur  fever  bad  jou,  aad 
I  had  your  papeiu  [^ExemU^ 

scsxs  vu^ 

.  Char.  So,,  ib^  Mf  lady  and  her  lawyer  Innre t^ 
dred  to  clofe  confabulation :  now,,  major,  if  yoia 
are  the  generous  man  I  take  you  fcr»  put  qm  oar 
finroun 

.  0*Fla.  Faith  w9I  I,,  and  not  think  nradi  of  tof 
generofity  neither ;  for,  though  it  may  not  be  in  mj 
power  to  do  the  favour  you  aflc,,  look  you»,  it  can* 
never  be  in  my  heart  to  refofe  ic 

Chiurks.  Cou'd  thia  man'fr  tongoe  da  Joftice  toht^ 
Aoughts,  how  eldquent  would'he  bef-  ^jffide^ 

Char.  Plant  yourfelf  then  in  that  room :  keep; 
guard,,  for  a  few  momenta^  upon  the  enemj'aino- 
tsona,  in  the  chamber  beyond;:  and„if  they  ihoulA 
attempt  a  fally,,  ftop  dietr  mardk  a  moment^  till 
your  firiend  hare  am  mkeigooi  hia  retreat  dMNi  lltfi 
back  ftairsw. 

O'Fla,  A  word'  to.  the  wife !  I'ht  an  old  canw 
paignerv  make  the  beft  ufi  of  your  time;,  and  I 
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Char.  Hvdhl  huihl  not  ib  loud. 

€barlu.  'Tis  theofficeof  a^centiiicl^  major,  you 
liave  undenaken,  rather  than  that  of  a  field-officer. 

(yPh.  "Tis'the  office  of  a  friend,  mj  dear  hoj; 
4ind  dieiefore  oo  difgrace  lo  a  ^netaL        {Exatn^. 


Eaier  CaAaLss  niu/  CuAaLOTTB. 

0har*  Well,  Charles,  wiU  you  conunit  jrourfelf 
Ao  me  for  a  few  minutes  ? 

Charles.  Moft  readily;  and  let  m%  before  one 
^es  by^  tender  yoa  the  only  payment  I  can  £ver 
anake  for  your  abundant  generofitj. 

Cinir.  Hold,  hol4  •  fo  vile  a  thing  as  money  mult 
Aoc  come  between  us.  What  fhall  I  iay  !  O  Char- 
les !  O  Dudley !  What  difficulties  have  you  throwa 
vpon  me ;  Familiarly  as  we  have  lived  I  fhrink  not 
at  what  I'm  doing;  and,  anxiouily  as  I  have  fought 
this  opportunity,  mj  feais  .altno&  perfiiade  me  to 
abandon  it. 

CbafUs.  You  alaam  sue. 

Char,  Your  looks  and  a  Aions  bave  been  u>  dif^ 
ttant,  and  at  thismoment  are  fi>  detemng,  that,  waa 
it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy^  and  not  difguft, 
infpires  this  condud  in  you,  I  fhoiild  fink  with 
flume  and  apprehcnfion :  but  time  prefies,  and  I 
smift  ipeak-*4ind  plainly  too«-Was  you,now  in  paf-> 
iefiion  of  your  grandfathex's  eitate,  as  jufily  yon 
i»ug^to.Wj  an^  waayolli|^UBedMllbQka.€o^p> 
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panion  for  life,  ihould  you,  or  fhould  you  not,  m 
that  cafe,  honour  jour"  unworthy  Charlotte  with 
your  choice  ? 

•  Cbarln.  My  iinworthj  Chatlotte !  So  judge  me 
Heaven,  there  is  noi  a  circumftance  on  esrth  fo  v»- 
luable  as  yourhappinefs,  fo  dear  to  me  as  your  per- 
fbn ;  but  to  bring  poverty,  difgrace,  reproach  from 
friends,  ridicule  from  all  the  world,  upon  a  generous 
benefadrefs;  thieviihly  to  ftealinto  an  open,  unre- 
ferved,  ingenuous  heart,  O  Charlotte !  dear,  unhap- 
py girl,  it  is  not  to  be  done. 

Char,  Nay,  now  you  rate  too  highly  the  poor 
advantages  fortune  alone  has  given  me  over 
you ;  how  6therwife  could  we  bring  our  merits  to 
any  balance?  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enough ;  make  that  enough  ftill  more,  by  iharing  it 
with  me:  fole  heirefsof  my  father's  fortune,  alhort 
time  will  put  it  in  my  difpofal ;  in  the  mean  while 
you  will  be  fent  to  join  youf  regiment :  let  us  pre- 
vent a  feparation,  by  fetting  out  this  very  night  for 
'that  happy  country  where  marriage  ftill  is  free: 
carry  me  this  moment  to  Belcour's  lodgings. 

Charles.  Belcour's? — ^The  name  is  ominous;  there's 
murder  in  it :  bloody  inexorable  honour  !     [jifide. 

Char.  D'ye  paufe  ?  Put  me  into  his  hands,  while 
you  provide  the  meslnsfor  our  efcape :  he  is  the  nidi 
'  generous,  the  moft  honourable  of  men. 

Charles.  Honourable  !  moft  honourable ! 

•  Char,  Can  you  doubt  it?  Do  you  demur?  Have 
you  foT^of^QMt  letter?    Why,    Belcour 'twas  that 

•  prompted  me  lo  \yi\%^TO''^«&B\>^^oax^'^^si^^ 

ply  the  rnihi^  \\i«XwWVl  ^«Ktn^\a.^>M»&i^^^S&^ 
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:  't  '  .  • 

EnUr  O'Flake&ty,  iq/lify. 

O'FIa,  Run,  run,  for  holy  St.  Antony's  fake,  to 
^orfe  and  away !  The  conference  is  broke  up,  and 
the  old  lady  advances  upon  a  full  Piedmontele  trot, 
■within  piftol-fhot  of  your  encamj/tnent. 

Char,  Here,  helre,  down  the  back-flairs !  O  Charles', 
remember  me  ! 

Charles,  Farewell !  Now,  now  I  feel  mj^felf  a 
coward.  [^Exit. 

Char,  What  does  he  mean  ? 

CyFla,  Afk  no  queftions,  but  be  gone :  ihe  has 
cooled  the  lad's  courage,  and  wonders  he  feels  like  a 
coward.  There's  a  damn'd  deal  of  mifchief  brew- 
ing between  this  hyena  and  her  lawyer:  egad  I'll 
flep  behind  this  fcreen  and  liften  :  a  good  foldier 
'mult  fometimes  fight  in  ambuih  as  well  as  open 
field.  [Retires, 


SCENE  IX. 

Laify  RvsvoKT  and  VavlJj AS J>^ 

L,  Ruf.  Sure  I  heard fomebody.  Hark!  No; 
only  the  fervants  going  down  the  back-flairs.  Well, 
Mr.Varland,  I  think. then  we  are  agreed:  you'll 
take  my  money ;  and  your  confcience  do  longer 
ilands  in  your  way. 

Far,  Your  father  was  my  benefaftor;  his  will 
ou^ht  to  be  facred ;  but,  if  1  comxnix. Vxx.o^^^ts«»'» 
how  will  he-ht  the  wifcf^  I>ud\e^,  'vvi^  ^^^^^^"2^ 
doaeme  xkohanttk',  but  Eve  iYiq^jSwA  ^^^^^A^ '^^ 
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^o  me  mvLclt  good :  fo,  in  fhort,  madsm,  I  uke 
jour  ofier ;  I  will  Gon£er  -«itk  wnj  clerk,  "who  wit- 
nefled  the  will :  and  to-morrow  morning  put  it  into 
jour  lianda»  upon  condiiion  jou  fwt  five  Aoufand 
.good  pounds  into  mine. 

'  jL.  Rrf^  Tb  «barg»n:  PU  bereadj  for  jou: 
lareweU.  [Exk. 

Var.  Let  me  xonfidefr  Fhre  thonfimd  pounds 
prompt  pajmeot  for  deftrojring  tlsit  fciap  of  paper, 
not  worth  five  fartUngs ;  'tis  a  Ibrtiuie  eafilj  eam- 
*cd;  jes;  and  'tis  another  maa's  fortune  eafilj 
thrown  away :  'tb  a  good  round  fum  to  be  paid 
-down  at  once  for  a  bribe  ;  but  'tis  a  damned  rogue's . 
trick  in  me  to  take  it* 

0*Fla*  So,  ib  !  this  fdlow  fpeaks  trudi  to  him- 
felf,  tkou|^  he  lies  to  other  people  ■  ■  ■  >But  huih  i 

Var.  ^ts  breaking  the  truft  of  my  benefaAor; 
that's  a  foul  crime ;  but  he^  dead,  and  can  never 
reproach  me  with  it :  and  'tis  robbing  young  Dud- 
ley of  his  lawfol  patrimony;  that's  a  hard  cafe; 
))ut  he's  alive,  and  knows  notliing  of  the  matter. 

O'Fla.  Thefe  lawyers  are  fo  u&d  to  bring  off  the 
rogueries  of  others,  that  they  are  never  without  an 
«zcufe  for  their  own.  \yttfide. 

P  or.  Were  I  affured  »ow  that  Dudley  would 
pve  me  half  the  money  for  producing  this  will,  th^ 
Lady  Hufport  does  for  oonccalii^  it,  I  would  deal 
with  him,  and  be  an  honeft  man  at  half  price  ;  I 
wifh  every  ^ntlemam  of  my  profeffion  could  lay  his 
.  iMind  on  \ik  \kiuitt  «iAia.i  ^SMBMb^dnafiL^^^ 

ftnit  nor  ftaxa.  ^^cm^^^^x  *«»^*T«*'»^« 
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Var,  Of  you,  fir;  who  are  you,  pray? 
O'Fla.  I'll  tell  you  who  I  am  :  you  feem  to  wifli 
to  be  honeft,  but  want  the  heart  to  fet  about  it ; 
•Tiow  I  atn  the  very  man  in  the  world  to  make  yoU 
fo ;  for,  if  you  do  not  give  me  up  that  paper  this 
very  inftant,  by  the  foul  of  me,  fellow,  I  will  not 
"leavie  one  whole  bone  in  your  ildn  that  iha'n't  be 
broken. 

Var.  'What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  take  this 
paper  from  me  ? 

O'FIa.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  keep  it 
from  young  Dudley  ?  I  don't  know  what  it  contains, 
but  I  am  apt  to  think  it  will  be  fafer  in  my  hands 
than  in  yours;  therefore  give  it  me  without  more 
words,  and  fave  yourfelf  a  beating:  <io  now,  you 
-bad  beft. 

Var,  Well,  fir,  1  may  as  well  make  a  grace  df 
neceffity.  There!  I  have  acquitted  my  confcience, 
at  the  expence  of  five  thoufand  pounds. 

0*Fla.  Five  thoufand  pounds !  Mercy  upon  me ! 

— ^Wherc  there  are  fuch  temptations  in  the  law,  can 

we  wonder  if  fome  of  the  corps  are  a  difgrace  to  it? 

Var.  Well,  you  have  got  the  paper ;  if  you  are 

an  honeft -man,  give  it  to  Charles  Dudley. 

O'Fla.  An  honeft  man !  look  at  me,  friend,  I  am 
a  foldier,  this  is  not  the  livery  of  a  knave ;  I  am  aa 
IriOiman,  honey,  mine  is  not  the  country  of  dif- 
honour.  Now,  firrah,  begone;  if  you  enter  thefe 
doors,  or  give  Lady  Rufport  the  leaft  item  of  what 
has  pafied,  I  will  cut  off  both  your  ears,  and  rob 
the  pillory  of  its  due. 
Far.  I  wiQi  I  was  once  (aiiVy  ou\  o1\oa  ^^x.- 
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SCENE  X. 
ARomn  ht  StockwellV  Htmfc.  Enter  Srocrwui. 

Stock*  I  muR  difclofe  myfelf  to  Belcoinr;  this  no- 
ble infUnce  of  his  generofit/,  which  «ld  Dudley  has 
'been  relating,  allies  me  to  him  at  once ;  conceal- 
ment becomes  too  painful ;  I  ihall  be  proud  to  own 
l&im  for  mj  fon But  fee,  he's  here. 

BXI.COUI.  enters ^  and  throws  Inmfdfnptm  afofa. 

Bd,  O  my  curft  tropical  conftkutton !  Would  to 
JHeaven  I  had  been  drc^  upon  ^e  fbows  of  Lap- 
land, and  never  felt  the  bkfled  influence  of  the  flm, 
^  I  had  never  burnt  vith  thefe  iBfiammatoij  pa£i 
'£ons ! 

StocL  J5o^  fo,  jrou  feem  diibtdered,  Mr.  Belcour? 

Bel  Diforder'd,  fir !  Whj  did  I  ever  quit  the 
€cXL  in  which  I  grew  ?  what  evil  planet  db«w  me 
firom  that  warm  fiinny  region,  where  aahed  nature 
walks  without  difguife,  into  thi«  cold,  eontriving, 
artificial  country. 

StocL  Come,  fir,  you've  met  a  rafcal — what  of 
<hat  ?  general  conclufions  are  iliibezal. 

BeL  No,  fir,  Vvt  met  rdie6kion  by  tiie  way; 
IVe  come  from  folly,  neife,  and  ftiry,  and  met  a 
£lent  moniior — ^Well,  well,  a  villain — ^'cwas  n^ 
40  be4}ardonid — ^pray  never  mind  me,  fir. 

Stock.  Alas,  my  heart  bleeds  for  him  \ 

Btl.  A.Tid  "^tl  1  Tci^  kaa»e  heaitl  him  :    bov 

M  he^i&«  tkft^^arrj  <&  ^^  ^^n^x^^Ri^^Mct^wfc. 


Act  IV.  THE  WEST  INDIAIKT.  >j 

event :  deliberate  .execution  has  lefs  to  plead— Mr. 

Stock-well,  I  am  bad  company  to  you. 

Stock,  Oh,  ffr,  make  no  exeufe.  I  think  you 
'■"have  not  found  me  forward  to  pry  into  the  fecrets^of 
'  your  pleafures  and  purfuits ;  'tb  not  toy  difpofition ; 

but  there  are  times,  when  want  df  curiofity  y^ould 

-  be  want  of  friendfhip. 

BeL  Ah,  fir,  mine  is  a  cafe  teher^n  you  and! 

'^ftIall  never  think  alike;  the  ptmftilious  rules,  by 

which  I  am  bound,  are  not  to  be  found  in  your 

ledgers,  nor  will  pafs  curi^nt  in  the  compting-houfe 

of  a  trader. 

Stock,  Tis  Tcry  well,  fir :  if  you  think  I  can  ren- 
der, you  any  fervice,  it  will  be  worth  your  trial  to 
'^confideimne-,  if  not,  your  fecret  is  faferin  your 
own  bofom. 

Bel  That  fentiment  demands  my  confidence : 
pray,  fit  down  by  «ie.  You  muftknow,  I  have  an 
*«flFair'«rf"  honour  on  mj  hands  with  young  Dudley ; 
and,  though  I  put  up  with  no  man's  infiilt,  yet  1! 
wifh  to  take  away  no  man^s  life. 

Stock,  I  know  the  young  man,  and  am  apprifed 
^f  your  generofity  to  his  father :  what  can  have  bred 
"Z,  quarrel  between  you  ? 

Bel,  A  foolifh  pafiion  on  my  fide,  and  a  haughty 
-provocation  on  his.  There  is  a  girl,  Mr.  Stock- 
well,  whom  I  have  unfortunately  feen,  of  moft  un- 

-  common  beauty  ;  ihe  has  withal  an  air  of  fo  much 
^natural  modefiy^  that  had  I  not  had  good  affurance 
of  her  beinjg  an  attainable  wanton^  IdftaVwfc^ 
^fiiould  as  foon  hare  thougbl  o{  aXXtmjjXvuv^ 
tit/  ofBianz.  * 
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Enter  Servant. 

Stock.  Hey-day,  do  you  interrupt  us  ? 

Serv,  Sir,  there's  an  Irifhgervtlenttan  will  take  a 
denial;  he  fays  he  muft  fee  Mr.  Belcour  dircdl] 
upon  bufinefs  of  the  laft  confequenc£. 

Bel.  Admit  hiin ;  'tis  the  Iriih  officer  that  parte 
us,  and  brings  me  /oung  Dudley's  challenge  : 
ihould  have  made  a  long  dor/  of  it,,  and  he'll  tel 
you  in  three  svords. 

EnUr  O'Flahehty. 

0*Fla.  Save  you,  my  dear :  and  you,  fir  I  I  havi 
a  little  bit  of  a  word  in  private  for  you. 

Bel.  Pray  deliver  your  commands  :  this  gentle- 
man is  my  intimate  friend. 

O'Fla.  Why  then,  Enfign  Dudley  will  be  glad 
to  meafure  fwords  with  you,  yonder,  at  the  Lon- 
don Tavern,  in  Biftiopfgate-ilreet,  at  ninejo'doci 
—you  know  the  place. 

Bel  I  do ',  and  ihall  obferye  the  appointment. 

0*Fla.  Will  you  be  of  the  party,  fir  ?  We  fhaU 
want  a  fourth  hand. 

Stock.  Savage  as  the  cuftom  is,  I  clofe  with  youi 
.propofal;  and,  though  I  am  not  fully  informed  oi 
the  occafion  of  your  quarrel,  I  ihall  rely  on  Mr. 
Belcour's  honour  for  the  juftice  of  it ;  and  willing- 
ly Itake  my  life  in  his  defence. 

O'Fla.  Sir,  you're  a  gentleman  of  honour,  and  I 

ihall  be  glad  of  being  better  known  to  you Bat 

hark'e,  Belcour,  I  had  like  to  have  forgot  part  of 
my  errand :  there  is  the  money  you  gave  old  Dud- 
ley, you  xsiV^  lOi  VI  w«i^  •^^>Jsvs  'u&  a  receipt 
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iir  full :  now  the  lad  can  put  you  to  death  with  a 
iafe  confcience;  and  when  he  has  done  that  job  for  ' 
you,  let  it  be  a  warning  how  you  attempt  the  fiftet 
of  a  man  of  honour. 

Bel  The  filler ! 

O'Fta.  Ay,  the  fitter  J  'tis  Englii^i,  is  it  not?  Or 
Irifh;  'tis  all  one :  you  underftand  me,  his  filler, 
or  Eoutfa  •  Dudley,  that's  her  name,  I  think,  call 
her  which  you  will:  by  St.  Patrick,  'tis  a  foolifh" 
piece  of  bufinefs,  Belcour,.  to  go  about  to  take  away 
a  poor  girl's  virtue  from  her,  when  there  are  fo 
many  to- be  met  in  this  town,  who  have  difpofedof 
theirs  to  your  hiands^.  {^Exir. 

Stock.  Why,  I  am  thundcrflrucS,  What  ly it  you 
have  done,  and  what  is  the  ihocking  bufinefs  in 
which  I  have  engaged  ?  If  I  underftood  him  righr, 
'tis  the  fifier  of  young  Dudley  you've  been  attempt- 
ing: you  talked  to  me  of  a  profeft'  wanton  :  the 
girl  he  fpeaks  of  has  beauty  enough  indeed  to  in- 
flame your  defires,  but  fhe  has  honour,  innocence, 
and  fimpllcity,  to  awe  the  moil  licentious  pafilion  : 
if  you  have  done  that,  Mr;  Belcour,  I  renounce  you, 
1  abandon  you,  I  forfwear  all  fellowfhip  or  friend- 
fhip  with  you  for  ever. 

Bel.  Have  patience  for  a  moment:  we  do  indeed 
fptak  of  the.  fame  perfon— ^but  fhe  is  not  innocent, 
ihe  is  not  young  Dudley's  fitter. 

Stock.  Aftonifhing !  Who  told  you  this  ? 

Bel.  The  woman  where  flie  lodges-,  the  perfon 
wha  put  me  on  the  purfuit,  and  contrived  our  meet* 
ings. 

Stock.  What  woman  ?  what  perfon  ?• 


)i  m  WIST  mmAw.  ac?  iv. 

BeL  Fulmer  her  name  is;  I  warrant  jou  I  did- 
not  proceed  without  good  grounds* 

Stock.  Fulmer!  Fulmer Whowaiu? 

Enter  a  Servants 

Send  Mr.  Stukeljr  hither  diredly.  I  begin  to  iee 
m/  way  iato  this  dark  tranfaAion.  Mr.  Belcoinv, 
Mr.  Belcour,  you  are  no  match  for  the  cttaaiag  cad 
contrivances  of  this  intriguing  town. 

Enter  St^kbly. 

Pr'ythee,  Stukelj,  what  ir  the  name  of:  die  wdou^ 
and  her  hulband,  who  were  ftopt  upoJi  fu^cioa  o£ 
fellingilolen  dkrmonda  at  oainestpdoer  BargJiboux'Sy. 
the  jeweller  ? 

Stuke.  YyiUmsu 

SiocL  Sol 

Mel.  Can  youf  procure  me  a^  £|;bt-  of  ihofe  diap^ 
mgnds  ? 

Stuie.  They  are  now  in  my  hoaid  ^  I  waa  de&ed 
to  ihew  them  to  Mr.  StockweU. 

StocL  Give  'em  to  me.:  what  do  I  fee?  As  I  live^ 
the  very  diamonds  Mifs  Rufport  fent  hither^  and 
which  I  intrufted  to  you  to  return. 

Bel.  Yes,  but  I  betrayed  that  trufi».  and  gave  them 
to  Mrs.  Fulmer  to  prefent  to  M^  Dudley. 

Stock.  With  a  view»  no  doubt^  to  bribe  her  t<K 
compliance. 

BeL  I  own  it. 

Stock*  For  fhame^  for  fhame ;.  and  'twas  this  wor 
man's  inuWi^^tuc^  '^<a>x  x€iLvt^>aY^^^^''^^^^^^^- 
ley's  cbLai^k&fci^X   . 
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Bel.  I  thought  ike  knew  her ;  hy  Heaves,  I  would 
kave  died  fooner  than  have  infulted  a  woman  of  vii-^ 
tue,  or  a  man  of  honour. 

Stock.  J  think  70U  would ;  but  mark  the  dangev  / 
cf  licentious  couides:   you  are  betrayedy  robbed,. 
abufed^  and,,  but  for  ^i»  providential  dHcovepy,  iti, 
a  ftiir  way  of  being  fent  out  of  the  world  with  aU- 

your  foliiei  oa  your  head Dear  Stukely,  go. 

10  mj  acighbour,.  tell  him  I  have  a&  owner  for  th» 
JBweb^  and.  beg  hiix>  to  carry  the  people  under  cuf- 
ted^  tathe  Loodoxv  Tavevn^  and  wait  for  me  there^ 
^•i4\Exit  Stiikely.]'r^«— I  fear  the  kw  does  not  pro* 
vide  a  punifhment  to  reach  the  villany  of  theie  peo- 
fie  \  but  how,  io  th^  name  of  wo^r^  could  you 
take  any  thing  on  the  word  of  fuch  an  informer  ? 

BeL  Beca«dCe  I  had  aoi  lived  lo»g  enough  in  your 
country  to  know  how  few  infonners'  words  are  to 
be  taken  ;  periuaded  however  a&  I  was  of  Mifs  Bad-  ^ 
ley's  guilt,  I  nuft  own  to  you  I  was  daggered  with 
die  appearance  of  fuch  innocence,  efpecially  wheit' 
I  ikw  her  admitted  into  Ii£&  Rufport's  compan}^. 

Stock.  Good  Heaven !  did  you  meet  her  at  Mii» 
Ruiport's,  and  could  you  doubt  her  being  a  wooian 
•(  reputation.? 

Bel.  By  you,  perhaps,  fuch  a  miftake  could  not 
have  beea  made;  but  in  a  perfed  ftranger  I  hope^ 
i^  i&  venial.  I  did  not  know  what  ar«i&es  young 
Pudley  might  h^ve  uJGbc)  to  conceal  her  charadler ;  I 
did  not  know  what  difgrace  attended  the  detection 
of  it. 

Slock.  I  fee  It  was  a  trap  \ai^  W  ^ou^  -«n^\^i^^^ 
bavt  narrowly  efcaped-,  you  ad'iteS^^  ^  ^'^'"^^^  ^ 
honQui  with,  all  the  loofc  incexxfe  oi  ^  ^^^"^^^  ^ 


9^  THE  WEST  IWDIAN:  Act  IV;. 

inirer,  and  70a  have  drawn  upon  you  the  refentinent- 
of  a  man  of  honour,  who  thinks  himfelf  bound  toi 
proteA  her. — Well,  fir,  you  muft  atone  for  this 
jni  flake. 

BeU  To  the  lady  the  moft  penitent  fubmiflion  I 
can  make  is  juftly  due ;  but,  in  the  execution  of  an 
a£l  of  juftice,  it  fhall  never  be  fa  id  my  foul  was 
fwayed  by  the  leafl  particle  of  fear :  I  have  received 
a  challenge  from  her  brother;  now,  though  I  would 
give  my  fortune^  almoft  my  life  itfelf,  to  purchafe 
ber  happinefs,  yet  I  cannot  abate  her  one  fcruple 
of  my  honour  \  I  have  been  branded  with  the  name 
of  villain. 

Stock,  Ay,  fir,.youmiftookher  charaAer,  and  he 
miftook  yours.;  error  begets  error. 

BeL  Villain,  Mr.  Siockwell,  is  a  harih  word. 

Sitock.  It  is  a  harih  word,  and  ihould  be  unfaid». 
.   Bel.  Come,  com*,  it  fhall  be  linfaid. 

Stock,  Or  elfc  what  follows.?  Why  the  fword  i* 
^ra.wD,  and  to  heal  the  wrongs  you.  have  done  to  the 
reputntion  of  the  fifter,  you  make  an  honourable 
amends  by  murdering  th^  brother. 

Bel.  Murdering! 

Stock.  'Tis  thus  religion  writes  and  fpeaks  the- 
word  i  in  the  vocabulary  of  modern  honour. there  is 
no  fuch  term— T^But  come,  I  don't  defpair  of  fatisfy«.' 
ing  the  one  without  alarming  the  other  ;  that  done.. 
I  have  a  difcovery  to  unfold,  that  you  will  then,  I 
hopf ,  be  fitted  to  receive.  \Exnmt». 
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jICT  r.     SCENE-  I. 

The  London  Taverns    Enter  O'Flaherty,  Stock- 
WB'LL,  Charles,  and  Bilcour. 

O'FIaherty.- 

vTENTLEMiNjWell met!  you underftand each other'i 
minds,  and  a»  I  fee  you  have  brought  nothing  but 
your  fwords,  you  may  fet  to  without  any  further* 
ceremony. 

StocL  You  will  not  find  us  backward  in  any  wor-- 
thy  caufe  ;  but  before  we  proceed  any  further,  I 
would  alk  this  young  gentleman,  whether  he  has 
any  explanation  to  require  of  Mr.  Belcour. 

Charles.  Of  Mr.  Belcour  none ;  his  adlions  fpeak 
for  themfelve* :  but  to  you,:  fir;  I  would  fain  pro-: 
pofe  one  queiliont 

SiocL  Name  it. 

Charles.  How  is  it,  Mt.  Stockwell,  that  I  meet 
a  man  of  your  character  on  this  ground? 

Stock.  I  will  anfwer  you  diredlly,  and  my  anfwer- 
fhall  not  difpleafe  you;  •  I  come  hither  in  defence  of. 
the  reputation  of  Mifs  Dudley, ,  to  redrefs  the  inju- 
ries of  an  innocent  young  lady.  ^ 

O'Fla.  By  my  foul  the  man  knows  he's  to  fighU; 
only  he  miftakes  which  fide  he's  to  be  of. 

Stock .  You  are  about  to  draw  your  fword  to  refute* 
a  charge  againftyour  filler's  honour ;  you  would- 
do  well,  if  there  were  no  .better  means  within  reach:, 
but  the  proofs  of  her  innocence  arelod^d\».«s^xs.. 
hofoms^and  if  we  fall,  you  de&xo^  \i:iR  wA^tj^.^^'^^^ 
mo^  e£k£tuahy  can  clear  Kct  £amt. 

^3- 
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Cbarlei.  How'i  that,  fir? 

Stoci.  This  gentlennni  coqM  beft  explain  it  to 
you,  but  you  hive  given  hini  afi  ttli'deferved  name 
tfatt  feals  his  ltp«  agaiftft  yeu :  I  am  ffot  ftnder  thd 
fame  inhibition,  aild  if  your  angit  can  keep  cool 
for  a  few  minutes,  I  defire'  I  may  call  in  two  wit-' 
nejQes,  who  will  folve  M  dHSculties  at  once.  Here, 
"waiter!  brin^  tbofcf  peo|^  in  that  »re  without. 

O'Fla.  Oat  upon  it,  what  need  i»  there  fcfr  fa 
imich  talking  about  the  matter  ?  eaan^t  y&v^  fettU 
your  differences  firft^  and  difpute  about  'em?  »fte»« 
ward*? 

Fui.M£R  and  Mrs.  Fulmer  brought  in. 

Charles.  Fulmer  and  his  wife  in  cuftody  ? 

Smk.  Yes,  fir  \  thefe  are  ydur  boncift  Itndlord 
arftd  landlady,  now  ki  cuAodgr  fer  deCrauding  thii 
gentleman  of  certain  diamonds  ia^oded  to  hiiye 
been  prefented  to  your  filler.  Bo  fo  gc^od,  Mrs, 
Tttloaer^  to  inform  the  toii^zxPf  wl^  ydU  fi>  grofsly 
fcandaliz'd  the  reputatios  of  an  i^naoent  lady»  hf 
jjetfiiddifig  Mr.  ]^coarthat  Mifi  Dudk)!  waino( 
the  fifler,  b\lt  the  mlftreft^  of  this  gentleman.^ 

Mrs.  FnL  Sir,  I  don't  know  what  right  yoH  have^ 
to  quefUon  me,  and  I  ihall  not  anfw^  till  I  fee  oc« 
Cflfion. 

Stoci.  Had  ;^pa  b^e9  ai  filtnt  Kfretofore^  madam,; 
il  %oiild  haVe  faved  yOVL  fomc  trouble ;  but  we  don't 
•#afnt  Jour  tdnfefiion.  TWs  letter,  whick  you  wrote 
tb  Mr.  Beleout,  will  explain  yOW  defigh ;  andthefr 
diamonds^  mVVc^  tbl  tV^\.^^^tv^v^\(fefe.  ^xift^ort. 
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-will  make  you  fpeak,  tho'  I  cai^n^i.     Conftable, 
take  charge  of  your  prifoners. 

Fid,  Hold  a  moment.  Mr.  Stockwell,.  you  are  »• 
gentleman  that  knows  the  world,  and  a  member  of 
parliament  ^  v/e  fhall  not  attempt  to  impofe  upoa 
you ;  we  know  we  are  open  to  the  law,  and  we 
know  the  utmofl  it  can  do  againft  ui.  Mr.  Belcour 
has  been  ill  ufed  to  be  fiire,  an4  fo  has  Mifs  Dud«^ 
ley :  and,  for  my  own  part,  I  always  condemned  ihe 
plot  as<  a  very  fooliih  plot,  but  it  was  a  child  of  Mrs* 
FulmerV  brain,,  and  ihe  would  not  be  put, out  of 
conceit  with  it. 

Mrs.  FuL  You  are  a  very  fooliih  man,  Mr.  Ful-» 
sner,  fo  pr'ythee  hold  your  tongue. 

JFW..  There&re,  as  I  was  faying,  if  you  fend  her 
to  Bridewell,, it  won't  be  aroifs;  and  if  you  give  her 
a  little  wholefome  difcipline,  ihe  may  be  the  better 
fer  that  too :.  but  for  mt,.Mr.  Stockwell,  who  am  a 
nan  of  letters^.  I  muil  befeech  you,  £r,  not. to  bring 
any  difgrace  upon  my  profefHon. 

Stock'  'Tis  you,  Mr.  .Fuller,  not  I,  that  difgrace 
your  profefllioB,  therefore  begone,,  nor  exped  that 
I  will  betray  the  imerefts  of  mankind  io  far  as^toi 
ihew  favour  to  fuch  incendiaries.  Take  'em  away; 
I.  bluih  to  think  fuch  wretches  ihould  have  the  power. 
to  fet  two  honeft.  men  at  variance. 

{fixeurU  Fulmer,  ^c. 

Charks*  Mr.  Belcour,  we  have  miilaken  each, 
other  *,  let  us  exchange  fbrgivenefs^  I  am  convioiced 
you  intended  no  a&ontto.jny  iifter,  and  afk  your 
pardbn  for  the  ezpreiHonl  was  betrayed  into., 

JBg^,  Th^  enough,  fir  •,  t\vt  citot  \y^^^  q>^  xsoi 
nde,  and  was  Mils  Dudley  ^tIe,\^o^ii^'^^^isA%s^ 
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Si9ct.  Let  us  all  adjourn  to  mj  koufe,  and  con- 
dude  the  evening  like -friends :  you  -will  find  a  little 
•ntertainment  readj  for  you ;.  and,  if  I  am  not  mii^ 
taken,  Miis  DudUj  and  Ker  father  will  make  part 
•f  our  con4>any.     Come,,  major^  do  you  confent  ? 

O'Fia..  Moft  readily,  Mr^  Stockwell ;  a  quarrel 
ivellmade  up,  is  better  than  a  vidory  hardly  earned. 
Give  me  your  hand,  Belcour ;  o'  my  confaence  you- 
are  too  honeft  for  the  country-  yoik  live  in.  And 
now,  my  dear  lad,  fince  peace  is  concluded  on  all 
£de8,  I  have  a  difcovery  to  make  to  .you,  which  you 
muft  find  out  for  yourfelf,  for  deuce  take  me  if  i 
rightly  comprehend  it,  only  that  your  auntRufport 
is  in  a  confpiracy  againft  you,  and  a  vile  rogue  of  a 
lawyer,,  whofe  name  I-  forget,  at  the  bottom  of  it. 
Cbarkt.  What  confpiracy  ?  Dear  major,,  recollect 
yourfelf. 

0*Fla.  By  my  foul,  I've  no  faculty  at  recolleding 
myfelf;  but  Pve.a  paper  fomewhere  about  me,  that 
will  tell  you  more  of  the  matter  than  lean.  When 
I  get  to  the  merchant's,  I  will  endeavour  to  find  it. 
Charles .  Well,  it  muft  be  in  your  own  way ;  but 
I  c<mfeis  you  have  thorou^ly  roufed.my.  curiofity. 

[Exemai. 
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Stockwxll's  Houfe.    Eater  Cafiain  Dudley,. 
Louisa,.  ah^Stux-ily. 

Dud..  And  ait  x^vcAjt  ^\t\Ofckj»>  ^>^«3«t  -wA^^ 
wife,  inlafeca&^T^ 
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Stiike,  They  are  in  good  hands,  I  accompanied-: 
them  to  the  tavern,  where  yourfon  was  to  be,  andx 
then  went  in  fearch  of  70U.  You  may  be  fure  Mr. 
Stock  well  will  enforce  the  law  againfi  them  as- far 
as  it  will  go. 

Dud,  What  mifchief  might  their  curfed  machi« 
nations  have  produced,  but  for  this  timely  difco- 
very  !. 

Lou.  Still  I  am  terrified;  I" tremble  with  appre- 
heniion  left  Mr.  Belcour's  impetuofity  and  Charles's- 
fpirit  ihould  not  wait  for  an  explanation,  but  drive- 
them  both  to  extremes^  before  the  miftake  can  be 
unravell'd. 

Siuhe.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them,  madam,  and' 
you  have  nothing  to  fear ;  you  cannot  fuppofe  he 
wou'd  afk  you  hither  for  any  other  purpofe  but  to- 
celebrate  their  reconciliation,  and  to  receive  Mr. 
Eelcour's  atonement. 

Dud.  No,  no,.  Louifa,  Mr.  Stockwcll's-  honour 
and  difcretion  guard  us  againft  all  danger  or  of- 
fence ;  he  well  knows  we  will  endure  no  imputati* 
on  on  the  honour  of  our  family,  and  he  certainly 
has  invited  u»  to  receive  fatisfadion  on  that  fcore  in 
an  amicable  way. 

Lou,  Wou'd  to  Heaven  they  were  returned ! 

Stuie.  You  may  ezpedt  them  ^very  minute ;  anct 
&eL  madam»  agreeable  to  your  wUh,  they  are  here. 
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SCENE  HI. 

JStUer  CnAMLh%9^  omla^SfrwArirlr  Stoohwell  omf 
O'Flaherty* 

Zos.  O  Charles,.  O  brolher^  how  cou'd  you  ienre 
me  fo,  how  cou'd  70a  tell  me  jou  was  going  to  La- 
ij  Rufpon'v  «nd  then  fist  out  with  a  de&gn  of 
fighting  Mr..  Belcour  I  But  where  is  he  ?  Where  » 
your  aatagonift  ? 

Stack.  Captain,  I  am  proud  to  fee  yoi»;  and  yoo^ 
Mifs  Dudley,  do  me  panicular  honour.  We  have 
been  adjuAing,  fir»  a  very  extraofdioary  and  dan- 
gerous miftake,  which  I  take  for  granted  my  firiend* 
Stuhely  has  explained  to  you. 

Dud.  He  has;  I  haye  too  good  an  opinion  oE 
Mr.  Belcour  to  believe  he  cou^d  be  guilty  of  a  de« 
figned  affront  Co  an  innocent  girl,  and  I  am  muclto 
SOo  well  acquainted  with  your  character  to  fuppofe 
you  cou'd  abet  him  in  fuchdefign  ;  I  hav£  no  doubt; 
therefore,  all  things  will  be  fet  to  rights  in  very  few 
words,  when  we  have,  the  pleafure  of  feeing  Mr. 
Belcour. 

StocL  He  has  only  ftept  into  the  con^pting-houfe^ 
and  will  wait  upon  you  diredly.  You  will  not  be 
over  ftiiAy  madami  in  weighing  Mr.  Belcour's  coii« 
daft  t9  the  minutefl  fcniple ;  his  manners,  pai!ions,. 
and  opinions  are  not  as  yet  aflimilated  to  this  cli- 
mate ;  he  comes  amongft  you  a  new  character,  an 
inhabitant  of  ^  ivew  vj^A^,  vtA\iQk\3a.V«!C^\taiUtY^  as* 
aa  \vc\\  as  ^puy  v  itcotoxa«A\iLtsv  Vi  wa  v\i^saS5QaM<:^. 
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.    £atefBELCovtiy  who  bows  iaMifiT>vDtEr^ 

BeL  I  aoa  happy  and  afhftm'd  to  feejou ;.  no  maxte 
in  his  fenfes  wou'd  ofiend  you  v  I  forfeited  mine^ 
and  err'd  againft  the  light  of  the  iiin^  when  I  over-^ 
look'd  your  virtues;  but  your  beauty  was  predomi- 
nant, and  hid  them  from  my  fight :  I  How  perceive- 
I  was  the  dupe  of  a  moil  improbable  report,  andi 
iiunbly  entreat  your  pardon^ 

Lou.  Thinlc  no  more  of  it ;  'twa«  a  miftakci 

BeL  My  life  has  been  compofcd  of  little  elfe;; 
^was  founded  in  myfteiy,.  and  has  continued  in  er*^ 
Tor :  I  was  once  given  to  hope,^  Mt.  Stockwel},  that  . 
you  was  to  have  dediverM  me  from  thefe  difficulties  v 
Vut  eith^  I  da  not  deferve  your  confidence^  or  I  was^ 
deceived  in  my  expe6kations.. 

SiocL  When  this  lady  has  confirmed  your  par^ 
don  9  I  ihall  hold  you  deferving  of  my  confidence. 

L^^  That  was  granted  the  moment  it  was  aik'd». 

Btl,  To  prove  my  title  tabis  confidence,  honour 
toe  f6  far  with  yours,,  as  to  allow  me  a  few  minuter 
converiation  in  private  with  you* 

[Shi  turns  to  her  father ». 

Dud.  By  all  means,.  liouiia;  come,  Mir.  Stock-^^ 
%el],  let  us  ga  into  another  toom.^ 

Charles.  And  now,.  Major  CFlah^rty,  I  clainii 
5^6ttrptomifa  of  a  fight  of  the  paper^  that  is  to  unra* 
%el  thill  cdnfpiiracy  of  iiiy  aunt  IUf^jxV«  I>lBasikX 
JU««  waited  with,  gteat  ^gauRHCR*. 
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O'FIa,  I  have  been  endeavouring  to  call  to  mind 
vKat  it  was  I  overheard;  I've  got  the  paper,  and^ 
will  give  you  the  beft  account  I  can  of  the  v/hole 
tranfadtion.  {^Exeunt, 


SCENE  r. 
Eni^ 'B ELC ova  and  laov MA. 

BeL  Mifs  Dudley,  I  have  folicited  this  audience^ 
to  repeat  to  you  my  penitence  and  confufion.  How 
fliah  I  atone?  What  reparation  can  I  make  to  you 
^nd  virtue  ? 

Lou.  To  me  there's  nothing  due,  nor -any  thing 
demanded  of  you  but  your  more  favourable  opinion 
for  the  future,  if  you  fhould  chance  to  think  of  me. 
Upon  the  part  of  virtue  I'm  not  empower'd  to  fpeak ; 
but  if  hereafter,  as  you  range  thro'  life,  you  ^ould 
furprife  her  in  the  perfon  of  fome  wretched  female^ 
poor  as  myfelf,  and  nor  fo  well  prote^ed,  enforce 
not  your  advantage,  complete  not  your  liceittious 
ttiumph,  but  raife  her,  refcue  her  from  fhame  and 
forrow,  and  reconcile  her  to  herfelf  again. 

BeL  I  will,  I  will:  by  bearing  your  idea  ever 
prefent  in  my  thou^ts,  virtue  (hall  keep  an  advo- 
cate within  me.  But  tell  me,  lovelieft, .  when  you 
pardon  the  offence,  can  you,  all  perfect  as  you  are, 
approve  of  the  offender  ?  As  I  now  ceafe  to  viewy^u 
ib  that^faMe.Vv^tl  U\^l^  dvd^  can  you,  and  in  the 
fulnefs  ot  your  ViOMt^ii^wL^^^u^  ^^afc.-a^^  v^^^^kI^  - 
upon  the  \i\>exuvi^  «.^^^&^^  \  Vv^^  ^"^-^  ^^>^^  ^^s^ 
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look  upon  me  as  your  reformed,  your  rational  ad- 
mirer ? 

Lou,  Are  fudden  reformations  apt  to  laft?    and 
how  can  1  be  fure  the  firft  fair  face  you  meet  will 
not  enfnare  affediona  fo  unfteady^  and  that  I  (ball- 
not  lofe  you  lightly  as-T  gained  you  ? 

Bei.  Becaufe,  though  you  conquered  me  by  fur»". 
prife,  I  have  no  inclination  to  rebel;  becaufe,  fince 
the  firft  moment  that  I  faw  you,  every,  inftant  har 
improved  you  in  my  eyes,  becaufe  by  principle  as 
well  as  paflion  I  am  unalterably  yours :  in  (Bort, 
there  are  ten  thoufand  caufes  for  my  love  to  you  :— 
would  to  Heaven  I  couldplant  one  in  your  foft  bo* 
fom,  that  might  move  you  to  return  it« 

Lou,  Nay,  Mr.  Belcour 

Bel,  I  know  I  am  not  worthy  your  regard ;  I 
kpow.I'm  tainted  with  a  thoufand  faults^  fick  of  a 
thoufand  fbllieis;  but  there's  a  healing  virtue  ir^ 
your  eyes  that  makes  recovery  cjirtain  y  I  cannot  be 
a  villain  in,  your  arms« 

Lou.  That  you  can  never  be :  whomever  yon 
ihall  honour  with  your  clxoice,  my  life  upon't  that 
womaa  will  be  happy ;  it  is  not  from  fufpicion  that 
I  hefitate,  it  is  from  honour:  'tis  the  feverity  of  my 
condition,  it  is  the.  world,  that  never  will  interpret  . 
fairly  in  our  cafe. 

Bei.  Oh,  what  am  I  ?  and  who  in  this  wide  world 
concerns  himfelf  for  fuch.a  namelefs,.  fuch.a  friend- 
Tefs  thing  as  I  am  ?  I  fee,  Mifs  Dudley,  I've  not  yet. 
obtained  your  pardon. 

L^u.  Nay,  that  you  are  ivv  ^uW  ^o^^^\<i^  <2Jl« 

A/.  Oh,  fealit  withyouxVaTv^vVeivA^^^^^^'^- 
WQmen,,  confirm  it  witE'youi  YifeMX.%  miN^^  xsvO^^ 
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Bourabty  happy,  and  crown  your  penitent^  not  ^^tb 
your  pardon  only,  but  your  love*. 

Lou.  My  love ! 

BeL  By  Heaven,,  my  i«ul  i»eonqiiercd  wkk  your 
^irtue»^  more  than  my  eyes  are  ravi^ed'gntli.your 
beauty.  Oh,  may  this  foft,  this  fen&ive  alann  be 
hftppy,.  be  aufpicioua!  Doubt  not»  deliberate  not^ 
delay  not*.  If  happiaeia be  tht'endof. li£i|  ivhj  da 
ve  flip  a  moment? 
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Mnttr  O'Flahe&ty,  and  qfhrmwA  Dvjuxt  ini 
Chajllzs  wti  Stockwxll*. 

O'Fla,  Joy^  joy,  joy !  Sing,,  dance,  leap,  Uugk 
Ibr  joy !  Ha'  done  making  love,  and.  fall  down  on< 
your  knees  to  every  faiat  in  the  calendar;  for  they 're- 
all  on  your  fide^  andchoneft  St.  Patrick  at  the  head 
of  them. 

Charles.  O  Louifa,  fuch  an  event!  By  thelucki«- 
eft  chance  in  life  we  have  difcovered  a  will  of  m}c 
grandfather's  made  in  his  laft  illn  efs,  by  which  he 
cuts  o£F  my  aunt  Rufport  with  a  fmall  annuity,,  andt 
leaves  me  heir  to.  hisi  whole  eftate,.  with  a  fortune 
of  fifteen  thoufand  pounds  to  yourfelf. 

Lou,  What  is  it  you  tell  me?  O  fir^inftruA  ne 
to  fupport  this  unexpe^ed  tuxn  of  fortune. 

^To  lar  father. 

Dud*  ■JJameXLOX.^oTlMt^^V^^^'^^N^^^  ^S.'^x^. 
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fuffer  innoceacejp  be  opprelTed,  nor  70UI  ba£s  auat 
to  profper  in  her  crueltj  and  cunning. 

[-/f  Servant  ^hiffen  Belcour,  and  be  goes  out. 

O'FIa.  You  ihall  pardon  me»  Captain  Dudley^ 
but  you  muft  not  overlook  St.  Patrick  neither ;  for^ 
hy  my  Ibul^  if  he  liad  not  put  it  into  017  bead  to  Aip. 
behind  the  icreen  when  your  righteous  aunt  and  tha 
lawyer  vrere  plotting  .together,  I  don't  ike  h<m  7011 
vould  ever  have  come  at  the  paper  there,  that  Maf> 
ter  Stockwell  is- reading. 

.  JDuJ.  Tru«,  my  gpod  fnend,  joa  are  the  iather 
of  this  difcovery  *,.  but  how  did  you  contrived  get- 
this  vdU  fram  the  lawyer  ? 

O'Fla.  By  foirce,  my  dear-— the  only  way  of  get- 
ting any  thing  from  a  lawyer's  clutches. 

Sto^i.  WeU^  major,  when  he  brings  his  adion 
of  afiault  and  battery  again il  you,  the  leaft  Dudleys 
ca&  dai^  tOt  defend  you  ^ith  the  weapons  you  have 
•put  into  his  hands* 

Charki.  That  I  am  bound  (&  d« ;  and  after  the; 
h^bppineis  I  ifaall  have  in  flieltering  a  father's  age 
from  the  viciifitudes  of  life,.,  my  next  delight  will  be 
in  offering  you  an  afylum  in  the  bofom  of  your 
coiUKty. 

O^Fla.  And  upon  my  foul,  my  dear,  'tis  higl^ 
time  I  was  there ;  for  'tis  now  thirty  long  years  fince 
I  fat  foot  in  my  native  country — and  by  the  power 
qf  Str  Patrick  I  fwear  }  think  it's  worth  all  the  reft 
of  the  world  put  togeth^r^ 

Dud*  Ay»  major,,  much  about  that  time  have  f 
been  beating  the  round  0?  feTv\«v  ^lA'v^^'t^^^'^ 
for  u»  both  to  give  avet :    vte  \^va  %lcv«^  xjsa:ta.>  -^ 
tough  g^le^   and  abundance  oi  \xaLi^\^^^^*^  ^"^"^ 
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CharUs.  Sajr  ratber,  tliat  prote^ug  angel ;  fudi 
you  have  been  to  me. 

Char.  O  Charles,  jou  have  an  honeft,  bttt  proud 
lieart. 

Charles,  Nay,  chide  me  not,  dear  Charlotte. 

Bel  Seal  up  her  lips  then  :  fhe  is  an  adorable 
^rl ;  her  arms  are  open  to  you  ;  and  love  and  hap- 
pinefs  are  ready  to  receive  you. 

Charles.  Thus  then  1  claim  my  dear,  my  deftin'd 
wife.  {Embracing  ber^ 

SCENE  VIII. 

Enter  Lady  Ruspoar. 

i.  Ruf,  Hey-day !  mighty  fine !  wiie  truly !  migh- 
ty well !  killing,  embracing— did  ever  any  thing 
•equal  this  ?— Why,  you  fhamelcfs  huffy !— But  I 

won't  condefcend  to  wafte  a  word  upon  you. 

You,  fir,  you,  Mr.  Stockwell,  you  fine,  fandified, 
fair-dealing  man  of  conscience,  is  this  the  principle 
you  trade  upon  ?  Is  this  your  neighbourly  -fyftem, 
to  keep  a  houfe  of  reception  for  run-away  daugh- 
ters, and  young  beggarly  fortune-hunters  ? 

O'Fih.  Be  advifed  now,  and  don't  put  yourfelf 
in  fuch  a  paffion  :  we  were  all  rery  happy  till  you 
tame. 

L.  Ruf.  Stand  away,  fir;  hav'n't  I  reaibn  to  be 
in  a  pafiion  ? 

O'FIa.  Indeed,  honey,  and  you  have,  if  you  knew 
ill. 

iiaunts-,  difpofc  ^o>»xi^x»^«^^'^^^^^^^ 
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Young  mtfn,  let  roc  never  fee  you  Yi'nhin  tAj  doors 
*again.  Mr.  Stockwell,  I  (hall  report  jour  behavi- 
our, depend  on  it. 

Stock.  Hold,  madam ;  I  cannot  confent  to  lofe 
JMifs  Rufport's  company  this  evening,  andlampcr- 
-fuaded  you  won't  infift  upon  it :  'tis  an  unmotherly 
a(5lion  to  interrupt  your  daughter's  happinefs  in  this 
^manner,  believe  me  it  is. 

L,  Ruf,  Her  happinefs,  truly  ;  upon  my  word ! 
and  1  fuppofe  it's  an  unmotherly  a6Uon  to  interrupt 
her  nun  ;  for  what  but  ruin  muft  it  be  to  marry  a 
!bieggar  ?— I  think  my  fiftcr  had  a  proof  of  that,  fir, 
-when  ihe  made  choice  of  you.  {To  Captain  Dudley. 

Dud,  Don't  be  too  laviih  of  your  fpirits,  Lady 
JRufport, 

O'Fla.  By  my  foul  you'll  have  occaiion  for  a  fip 
^f  the  cordial  Elixir,  by-and*bye. 

Stock,  It  don't  appear  to  me,  madam,  that  Mr. 
Dudley  can  be  called «a  beggar. 

L.  Ruf.  But  it  appears  to  me,  Mr.  Stodcwellr— I 
am  apt  to  think  a  pair  of  colours  cannot  furnifhief- 
4lement  quiteTufficient  for  the  heirefs^  Sir  nBtephen 
vRufport. 

Char.  But  a  good  eilate  in  aid  of  a  comnuffion 
jttaj  do  Something. 

L.  Ruf.  A  ;good  eftate,  tvuly  I  "where  iheuld  he 
^t  a. good  eftate,  pray? 

Stock.  Why  fuppofe  now  a  worthy  old  gentleman, 
•on  his  death-bed,  fiionld  have  taken  h  in  mind  to 
leave  him  one 

L.  Ruf  Ha !  what^s  that  you  fay  ? 
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SiocL  Suppofe  there  fhould  be  a  paper  in  the  \porld 
that  runs  thus  '  I  do  hereby^  ^ve  and  bequeadi 
all  my  ellates,  real  and  perfonal,  to  Charles  Dud- 
ley, fon  of  my  late  daughter  Louifa/  &c.  &c.  &c. 

L,  Ruf*  Why  I  am  thunderftruck ! — By  what 
contrivance,  "what  villa ny  did  you  get  pofifeiBon  of 
that  paper  ? 

Stf)ck.  There  was  no  villany,  madam,  in  getting 
polTeilion  of  it;  the  crime  was  in  concealing  it,  none 
in  bringing  it  to  light. 

L.  Ruf.  .Oh,  that  curfed  lawyer,  Varland  ! 

(ypla.  You  may  fay  that,  faith,  he  is  a  curfed 
lawyer,  and  a  curfed  piece  of  work  I  had  to  get  the 
^paper  from  him.  Your  ladvfhip  now  was  to  have 
paid  him  five  thoufand  pounds  for  it — I  forced  him 
to  give  it  me  of  his  own  accord,  for  nothing  at  all, 
at  all. 

L.  Ruf,  Is  it  you  that  have  done  this  ?  Am  I 
foiled  by  your  blundering  contrivances,  after  all? 

O'Fla.  'Twas  a  blunder,  faith,  but  as  natural  a 
-one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'  purpofe. 

Charles.  Come,  let  us  not  opprcfs  the  fallen  ;  do 
light  even  now,  and  you  ihall  have  no  caufe  to  com- 
plain. 

L.  Ruf.  Am  I  become  an  objedl  of  your  pity, 

then  ? — InfufPerable ! Confufion  light  amongft 

you  ! Marry  and  be  wretched  1  let  me  never  fee 

you  more.  [EkIl 

€har.  She  is  outrageous;  I  fu&r  for  her,  and 
blufh  to  fee  her  thus  expofed. 

Cbarlti.  Come,  Charlotte,  don't  let  this  angry 


fyitc  of  lietfelf ;  your  father's  memofj  ffiall  ii6t  be 
ftained  by  tbe  difcredit  of  his  fecond  choiee. 

Char.  I  truil  implicitly  to  your  difcretiott,  and  am 
in  all  things  yoars. 

Bei.  Now>  lovely  but  obdurat^  does  sot  this  ex« 
ample  foften  ? 

Lou.  What  can  you  alk  for  more  ?  Accept  m^ 
hand,  accept  my  willing  heart. 

£eL  O  blifs  immterabk !  brother,  father,  friend, 
tnd  you,  th)fe  author'of  this  general  joy- 

O'Fia.  Bleffing  of  St.  Patrick  upon  us  all  !*  Tii 
t  night  of  wonderful  and  iuxprifing  ups  and  downs : 
I  tviih  we  were  all  fairly  itt  down  to^upper,  kfA 
there  was  an  etid  on't. 

Stock.  Hold  for  a  moment !  I  have  yet  one  word 

to  interpofe (-Intitled  by  my  friendihip  to  a  voic* 

in  your  difpofal,  I  have  approved  your  match :  there 
yet  remains  a  father's  confent  to  be  obtained. 

j5f/.  Have  I^  father? 

Stoci.  Tou  haveafather :  did  not  I  tell  you  I  h^d 
a  difcovery  to  make  ?  Gsotopofe  your&lf ;  you  have 
a  fiithet,  wlk>  obferves,  who  knows,  tvho  loves  yoii. 

BeL  Keep  me>M  longer  in  fafytxA :  my  heart  is 
foftened  for  the  affeding  difcovery,  and  nature  fits 
me  to  receive  his  bleffing. 

Stock.  I  am  your  father. 

BeL  My  father  !  Do  I  live  ? 

Stock,  I  am  your  father. 

Bel.  It  is  too  much;  my  happinefs  o'eipowers 
me :  to  gain  a  friend  and  find  a  father  is  too  muck^ 
I  bluih  to  think  how  little  I  &s&n«  ^om* 

\T:be3  tTo3btect» 
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Drd.  See,  children,  how  man/  -new  relations 
.fpnng  from  this  night's  unforefeen  erents,  to  endear 
ua  to  each  other. 

O'Fla.  O*  my  confcience,  I  think  we  fhall  be  all 
related  by-and-bye. 

Stock,  How  happily  has  this  evening  concluded, 
and  yet  how  threatening  was  its  approach  !  Let  us 
repair  to  the  fupper-room,  where  I  will  unfold  to 
you  every  circumftance  of  my  my  fierious  ftory.  Yes, 
Belcour,  I  have  watched  you  with  a  patient,  but 
enquiring  eye,  and  I  have  difcovered,  throudi  the 
veil  of  fome  irregularities,  a  heart  beaming  with 
benevolence,  an  animated  nature,  fallible  indeed, 
but  not  incorrigible :  and  your  election  of  this  ex- 
cellent young  lady  makes  me.  glory  in  acknowledge 
ing  you  to  be  my  fon. 

BeL  I  thank  you — and  in  mj  turn  glory  in  the 
father  1  have  gained  :  fenfibly  impreil  with  grati- 
tude for  fuch  extraordinary  difpenfations,  I  befeech 
you,  amiable  Louifa,  for  the  time  to  come,  when- 
ever you  perceive  me  deviating  into  error  or  offence, 
bring  only  to  mj  mind  the  Providence  of  this  night, 
and  I  will  turn  to  reafon,  and  obej^. 


EPILOGUE. 


"WXITTEN   BY  DAVID   GARlllGK,    ES€(. 
Spoken  by  Mrs.  Abincton. 


The  Lines  in  Italics  arc  to  be  fpoken  in  a  cateehife  t^onc. 


v/ONFEss,  good  folks,  has  not  Mifs  Rufport  fhevva 
Straoge  whims  for  seventebcN  hundred  sevex- 

ty-oneT 
What,  pawn  her  jewels— There's  a  precious  plan  !— 
To  extricate  from  want  a  brave  old  man ; 
And  fall  in  love  with  pcfverty  and  honour — 

A  girl  of  fortune,  fafhion  ? Fie  upon  her. 

But  do  not  think  we  females  of  the  ftage, 
So  dead  to  the  refinements  of  the  age. 
That  we  agree  with  our  old-fafhion''d  poet: 
I  am  point-blank  againll  him,  and  111  fhew  it; 
And  that  m/  tongue  may  more  politely  run, 
Make  me  a  lady— — Lady  Blabington. 
Now,  with  a  rank  and  title  to  be  free, 

rU  make  a  catechifm- and  you  ihall  fee 

What  is  the  veritable  beaume  de  vie  : 

As  I  change  place  I  ftand  for  that,  or  this 

My  Lady  queilions  firfl then  anfwers  Mifs. 

[^She  fpeahs  as  my  LadyJ] 

*  Come,  tell  me,  child,  what  were  our  modes  and 

*  drels, 

*  In  thofe  j\range  lime*  ot  \J\?i\.  Ol*^  'vt\'i^^^^  ^^^^'^ 

*Bef»r 


lit  BPlLOCUg. 


And  now  for 

\Sbe  changes  pUce^  mtd  Jfnah  for  Mifi."] 

When  Befi  'was  England's  queen^ 
I^idiet  were  dtfmal  Beings^  feldom  feen  ; 
The  J  rofe  betimes^  and  breaifafied  as  foon 
On  beef  and  heer^'-^hen  Jludied  Greek  till  noon: 
Vnpainted  cheeks  with  hlu/b  of  health  did  glow ^ 
Berujpd  and  fardlngaPd  from  top  to  toe^ 
Norneclsf  nor  ancles y  would  they  ever  fhew. 

Learnt  Greek ! — [LaughsJl-^OvLt  outfide  head  takes 

half  a  day ; 
Have  we  much  time  to  drefa  the  tnftde^  pray  ? 
No  heads  drefs'd  a-la-Greque ;  the  ancients  quote, 
There  may  be  learning  in  aLpaptUotec 
Cards  are  our  clailics;  sind  I,  Lady  B, 
In  learning  will  not  yield  to  any  fhc 
Of  the  laLtt  founded  female  univerfity. 
But  now  for  Lady  Blab— — 

^Speaks  as  my  Lady.J 
•  Tell  me,  Mifs  Nancy, 
*  What  fports  and  what  employments  did  they 
•fancy?' 

ISp^is  as  Mifs.2 
Tie  vulgar  creatures  feldom  left  their  houfis^ 
But  taught  their  children^  work^d^  and  lov'd  their 

fpoufei; 
The  ufe  of  cards  at  Chrlfimas  only  kne^w, 
They  fWyd  Jot  little,  ^n\  \htvr  ^am^^  "wtTt  ftna^ 
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They  bore  a  race  of  mortals  Jlout  and  honey ^ 
And  never  heard  the  name  of  Macaroni, 

\^Speaks  as  my  Lady."] 

*  Oh  brava,  brava  !  that's  my  pretty  dear ! 

*  Now  let  a  modern,  modifti  fair  appear ; 

*  No  more  of  thefe  old  dowdj  maids  and  wives, 

*  Tell  how  fuperior  beings  pafs  their  lives.' 

lS/>eais  as  Mifs,'] 
TiU  noon  they  fleep^  from  noon  till  night  they  drefs^ 
From  night  till  morn  they  game  it  more  or  lefs^ 
Next  night  the  fameftveet  courfe  of  joy  run  o'er^ 
Then  the  night  afier  as  the  night  before^ 
jind  the  night  after  that,  encore,  encore  I 

[She  comes  for*ward*'\ 
Thus  with  our  cardjs  vitjhi^  off  all  forrow, 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow! 
We  deal  apace,  from  youth  unto  our  prime. 
To  the  laft  moment  of  our  tabby  time ; 
And  all  our  jefterdajs,  from  rout  and  drum, 
Have  lighted  fools  with  empty  pockets  home J 
Thus  do  our  lives  with  rapture  roll  away. 
Not  wit3i  the  nonfenfe  of  our  author's  play ; 
This  is  true  life — true  fpirit — ^give  it  praife ; 
Don't  fnarl  and  £gh  for  good  Queen  Befs's  days- 
For  all  you  look  fo  four,  and  bend  the  brow. 
You  all  rejoice  with  me,  you're  living  now* 
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